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Select the style you prefer 
but be sure it is a Victrola 


That Victrola Instruments and Victor Records are the world’s finest 
roducts of their kind is universally admitted. Such things don’t just 
Soeeucilees are achieved. In our case contributing factors are more 
than twenty-five years of effort concentrated on a single purpose, en- 
thusiastic cooperation of the greatest artists and unequalled facilities 
for complete manufacture in the largest plant ever devoted to the pro- 
duction of one musical product. Victrola Instruments are better— 
Victor Records are better—used together they are beyond comparison. 


Are there points of artistry, of voice, 
of intonation, or interpretation, which 
distinguish Martinelli from other tenors? 
Assuredly, but that of itself is less remark- 
able than that these subtle differences 
should be contained in a record. That 
they are contained in Victor Records is 


evidenced by these: 
Double-faced 


Lucia—Fra poco a me ricovero 
Lucia—Tu che a Dio spiegasti Pali! ' 6189 $2.00 


Serenste Ofercseni) ss . 16194 2.00 

aza—O mio piccolo tavolo ingombrato i 

MARTINELLI Bisite te ange e ee 
Victor Artist ‘osca—E lucevan le stelle 


Victrola ~~? (Portable) 
' 733 1.50 Mahogany or oak 


“A corner of nature seen through a 
personality” was Zola’s definition of art 
and so it is that there is fresh interest in 
observing the changes which the person- 
ality of a singer may make in the inter- 
pretation of any piece of music. The 
qualities which draw people to the Met- 
ropolitan Opera House to hear Bori sing 
will draw you to these Victor Records: 

Double-faced 


Romeo and Juliet—Juliet’s Waltz Song 
Snow Maiden—I Know the Song of the Lark i 542 $1.50 


- Danza—Tarantella Napolitana Victrola No. 240 
Villanella (Sibella) ' 5461.50 $125 
BORI Bohéme—Mi chiamano Mimi } 6048 2.00 j Mahogany, oak or walnut 


1 
: . Pagliacci—Ballatella—Che volo d’augelli 
Victor Artist 


Listen to the ringing quality of Ruffo’s 
voice on a Victor Record and you will 
smile with us over the dictum of his first 
teachers, who after two years of instruc- 
tion declared his vocal equipment inade- 
quate for operatic work! How thoroughly 
the famous baritone has negatived their 
conclusions, his world successes and these 
few selections from his complete Victor 


list show: 
Double-faced 


Barbiere di Siviglia—Largo al factotum 
Rigoletto—Monologo—Pari siamo 6263 $2.00 


RUFFO Pagliacci—Prologo, Part I 
Pagliacci—Prologo, Part II 
° : Querida Victrola No. 405 
Victor Artist El Relicario . Walnut, $250; electric, $290 


There is but one Victrola and that is made by the 
Victor Company —look for these Victor trade marks 


Victrola 


“HIS MASTERS VOICE” Victor Talking Machine Company, Camden.N. J. 
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GEORGE 
WESTON 


has achieved the impossible, 
with a story of true love, a 
humorous novel, and a tanta- 
lizing mystery serial all rolled 
into one. Meet the lovely 
twins, Dot and Ethel, and if 
you would be sure of a good 
time, follow their travels this 
summer on the Princess of 
Africa, sixty-five days on the 
Mediterranean, with London 
and Paris thrown in. That 
is what the folder said that 
caused all the trouble. You 
will find a second vacation in 


“The 
BEAUTY PRIZE” 
It Begins In 


July 


Cc. E. Forsdick, Sec., 119 W. 40th St., N. Y. 
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Fven a simple supper 


becomes a triumph~ 


When the ham is Armours Star 


You don’t have to prepare elaborate 
dishes to gratify the average man. To 
him the simplest fare is sumptuous, pro- 
vided the meat is tender, fine-grained 
and savory. Tempt him tonight with this 
“easy to prepare” Ham Steak Dinner. 
But make certain that the ham is truly 
Armour’s Star—so tender, juicy, and 
deliciously flavored that everywhere 
it’s called “The Ham What Am”! 


A June Menu 
That Calls to 
Eager Appetites 


Broiled Star Ham Steak 
Potatoes au Gratin 
Buttered Early June Peas 


Jellied Pineapple and 
Cucumber Salad 
Mayonnaise Dressing 


Baking Powder Biscuits 
Cloverbloom Butter 
Fresh Cherry Pie 
Iced Tea 


Because you can serve Star 
Ham in sixty different ways you 
will find it an advantage to buy 
a whole ham. 

In this way it costs you less per 
pound. And it saves you work, for 
you can bake or broil the entire 


| Armour’s STAR 


ham, and with little further prepa- 
ration, use the portions left after 
serving for many delightful dishes, 

Write to the Dept. of Food 
Economics, Armour and Com- 
pany, Chicago, for helpful book- 
let, “60 Wavs to Serve a Ham.” 


> " 


“The HAM WHAT AM” 


In using advertisements see page 6 





(hoosing the Next President 


HE next President of the United 
For a States will be one of the two men 
Third Party chosen as candidates by the 
Republicans and Democrats at their conventions in June. 
There is, at this writing, much talk of a third party—a 
party of protest—to be organized by members of the 
above-named parties who think salvation no longer 
rests in either of them. If such a party does put up a 
ticket, the result will still be as stated. The third party 
candidate will not be elected. The reason is not far to 
seek. There is no possible candidate for a third party 
ticket with both the cause and the leadership that would 
be required to defeat the candidate of the one undivided 
party. Theodore Roosevelt tried it in 1912. Here was 
a dynamic personality opposed to a President who had 
not made good and a schoolmaster governor. More- 
over he had a “cause”: his nomination was accomplished 
to the singing of hymns, and he was supposed to be 
leading the hosts of righteousness. And yet the most 
he could do was to make sure the election of the second 
Democratic President since the Civil War. In other 
words, the Progressive Party, being largely the result 
of a disagreement among Republicans, drew most of 
its votes from Republicans, leaving Wilson to enjoy a 
decisive opportunity and to receive a far larger number 
of votes than either of his opponents, though their 
combined votes exceeded his by more than a million. 


No Chance 


O IT will be again; the party that is split will lose, 
unless the regular candidate is exceedingly popular. 
There is no cause or question now before the American 


people to win enough Democratic votes for a party 
split from the Republicans, or vice-versa, to endanger 


that party. The united party will win; it may not get 
a majority of the popular vote, but it will get a majority 
over either of the others. But, you will say, the dis- 
closures made in Washington this winter prove that 
both the present parties are corrupt. Not at all: only 
that individuals in both parties are corrupt. And is it 
to be supposed that no one who is corrupt—if there be 
many such—will join the third party? Since when was 
the hunting among the lambs not good for the wolves 
in sheep’s clothing? 


T IS our conviction that what we need 
Up the is not a new house, but a thorough 
Old Ones cleaning of the old ones—both of 
them. Besides, the old house will still be there even 
if we do leave it, and a house with only the rats running 
freely through it is worse than one lived in by folk 
who will keep such creatures in hiding. The machinery 
of our present parties is in perfectly good working order; 
what we. need is a better type of operator for a few of 
the pieces. There have been some conspicuous failures; 
they are the ones we have read about until we are sick 
of what we are wont to characterize “the whole mess.” 
What we don’t hear about is the devotion to duty of the 
ninety and nine. Divorcees get into the papers; happy 
wives are unnoticed. Embezzlers are treated to columns 
of space; honest bankers are never mentioned as such. 
“Tf a dog bites a man,” said an editor to a cub reporter, 
“pay no attention to it. That is to be expected. But 


if a man bites a dog—send in all you can get.” The 
4 


Clean 


dog has just been bitten—and we’ve had about all of 
the story that we can stand. 


The Women UT how is this cleaning up to be 
Are Up accomplished? Well, who are 
And At It the house-cleaners? “All women 
who desire that righteousness shall prevail, that law be 
respected, and that citizenship be taken seriously in 
these trying days, are urged to come and perfect a pro- 
gram which will go out to the women of the country, 
appealing to their loyalty and patriotism and pledging 
their cooperation and faithful effort to secure universal 
observance of law throughout the nation.”” This is part 
of a call sent out by a committee representing organiza- 
tions of women with a membership of ten millions; 
Washington was the meeting place, and the women 
went by hundreds from all over the nation. The President 
spoke to them, bidding them God-speed. So did Attorney- 
General Stone and Secretaries Hughes and Wilbur, the 
latter declaring that “a man who teaches that it is right 
to disobey law teaches that it is right to destroy the 
government that made the law.” “All citizens respect 
the laws they like,” said Secretary Hughes. “The test of 
devotion to our institutions is respect for the law itself.” 
That is the respect these women wish to propagate. The 
program they adopted calls for the exercise of the right to 
vote by every woman and urges that candidates whose 
honesty and uprightness are unquestioned be the ones 
voted for. The man, if he is the right man, is more im- 
portant than the party, but it should not be necessary to 
make the choice; it should be possible to get good men in 
both parties—in all parties. And by good men we mean 
men who will invariably put service first, themselves last. 
“Women of America, turn your emotion into action! 
Send ringing down the halls of all political conventions 
the message that the coming compaign is to center around 
the great moral issues on which the women’s organizations 
of the nations are united. Demand that the men clear the 
road for clean politics.”” This message was sent out by 
Mrs. William Tilton of the Congress of Mothers. Poli- 
ticians, take notice. 


The ARLY in June the Republican 
G. F. W. C. national convention will meet 
Biennial in Cleveland. The Democratic 
convention will follow in New York. Earlier than either 
of them will come the great convention at Los Angeles 
of the General Federation of Women’s Clubs. They, 
also, are to choose a president, a successor to their 
present wise, far-sighted, and courageous leader, Mrs. 
Alice Ames Winter. The General Federation, unfor- 
tunately, does not think much of politics. That gives 
politicians a chance to reciprocate. An about-face by 
the party of the first part would compel similar action 
by the other. With such an opportunity can this largest 
of our women’s organizations fail to send “ringing down 
the halls of all political conventions” a demand that 
only men of uprightness—of righteousness even—be 
considered for public office? The day that that is done 
will be for this nation like unto that day when it was 
said to the man “‘which was the chief among the publi- 
cans,” “This day is salvation come to this house.” 


WILLIAM FREDERICK BIGELow, EpitTor 
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DecoraTion BY ARTHUR E. BECHER 


he Rulers + by Mlavgavet Widdomer 


Yellow heads and dark heads all a-row together 
(These that were our little ones, how tall they have grown!) 
Hands that reach to take the world this careless June-time weather, 
A little green-and-golden ball to toss for their own! 


Swiftly Spring has gone its way; now is Summer nearing, 
(These that were our children, they shall rule when we have passed) 
These march out to take the field, careless and unfearing, 
Knowing only triumph shall come swiftly at the last! 


Listen what they cry to us: “All old wrongs are over; 

Now the world is ours to rule, ah, different all shall be! 
All the evil dragons dead; every prince a rover 

Setting truth and joy abroad, and each a Princess free!’ 


(Some shall have a dream to give and some shall have a flower, 
Some have only hungry hands that take and give to none: 

Some shall mark the world for aye, some for but an heur, 
Some shall tire and turn to sleep before the morn is done:) 


Do they follow will-o’-wisps that flicker with false gleaming, 
Or a star of righteousness? (Did we point the way?) 
Shall they lift a foul torch or one with clear light streaming? 
(Yet we guide them nevermore as we did yesterday!) 


Whether high or low the road, whether hill or hollow, 
Ours no more to show the path, ours no more to guide; 
Lances out and sword swung high, down the world they follow 
Where youth's trumpets call to them; afar from us they ride! 


Quiet face and laughing face fronting us together, 
(These that were our children, ah, they seek far sails unfurled!) 
Hands that reach for sword and rein this careless summer weather— 
They that were our little ones, they go to rule the world! 





It is our belief that 
Miss I. A. R. Wylie 
is one of the best short 
story writers of our 
time. Further, it is our 
conviction that this ts 
one of the best short 
stories she has ever 
written. We nomi- 
nate it for any prize 


I/lustrated by 
Walt Louderback 


Little Kraulein and 


the Big World 


fast—and then you lost control, and then 
suddenly everything seemed to go to pieces 
and fly off in a hundred different directions, 
and you knew it was the end. 

This wasn’t Triidchen’s description. It 


HE street was all gray. It was 

difficult to believe that there were 

so many tones of gray in the world. 

The low sky and the slanting rain, 
the tall, dejected houses, the shining pave- 
ments, the shop-windows, and the solitary 
policeman were all different and yet one- 
colored, so that they merged into one 
another and made a kind of melancholy 
harmony. 

Even the serpent was gray. 

Or, rather, it was a dragon, because it 
had legs—any number of them—and 
Fraulein Gertrude auf und zu und von 
Arnstein-Prutwitz—this was her full name 
as found in Gotha’s Almanach, but for- 
tunately most people called her Triid- 
chen—who had been brought up on the 
best fairy-stories, knew that all dragons had 
legs of some sort. But undoubtedly from 


a distance it looked more like a serpent, 
long and sinuous and without any of that 
bluff and comic violence which makes 
dragons almost lovable. 

At any rate it was a punctual creature. 
Every morning at nine o'clock, when 
Triidchen turned into the Kaiserstrasse— 
a street name that ought to have been 
painted out long since, but every one was 
too tired and worried to bother about a de- 
tail like that—there it was, and at five 
minutes past nine it swallowed Fraulein auf 
und zu—and-all-the-rest-of-it, whole. 

She was, as it were, almost its first mor- 
sel. But today things had gone wrong. 
They had been going wrong for a long time 
—ever since she could remember. It was 
like a tremendous toboggan-run. You 
started off slowly, everybody shouting and 
excited. Then you began to go fast—too 


was her dream. The night before, it had 
kept on coming back. Her blanket, which 
was a temperamental thing full of moods 
and holes, was thinner than usual, and the 
cold had gnawed a hollow place in her 
middle just like that left by a sudden 
swoop down in an elevator. So that prob- 
ably the dream was natural enough. But 
it was a very tiring dream, and when the 
gray winter’s morning had crept through 
the gray curtains, Triidchen hadn’t wanted 
to get up, and when she did get up she had 
found a large hole in one of her long, black 
woolen stockings and had begun to cry. 
Not loudly—hardly to notice as you might 
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= Frau Hildebrandt looked up the street and 
se ‘ down, and then she saw Triidchen against 
the wall. She was crying. And so Triid- 
chen knew that her wish had been given 
her and that her little mother was dead 


ls es ee 


By 


F say. The Arnstein-Prutwitzs were a very 
old family composed exclusively of heroes, 
E and Triidchen’s father had worn an Iron 
| Cross when they brought him home for the 
last time, and Triidchen had learned quite 
s early in life not to cry. But this time her 
mother had found her sitting on the edge of 
s her tumbled bed, the tears trickling noise- 
| lessly down a small, white face, and the 
woolen stocking half off, half on, with the 
hole showing horribly. 

Her mother had sat down beside her and 
| held her tight. She had a letter in one 
hand—crunched up as though with a bitter 
indignation—and she, too, was trembling 
from head to foot. 

“They don’t want us, Trudi. Nobody 

‘atsus. It’s all my fault, darling. I’ve 

‘ct, ae see. God knows what will 
Nof us!” 


Wylie 


And then she had caught sight of the 
hole and had quietly fainted. 

To any one else, perhaps, it might have 
seemed rather absurd—fainting because of 
a hole in a woolen stocking. But to 
Triidchen it was the only reasonable thing 
to do. She made no fuss about it. She 
just crouched down by her mother’s side, 
stroking the pretty, faded face with its 
frozen look of despair, and saying “Lieb 
Miitterchen” over and over again as though 
it had been the refrain of a sad little lullaby. 
And indeed she did not want her mother to 
wake up. For when she did wake up, she 
would have to think about the hole, and the 
hole was quite hopeless—beyond repair. 
It was much nicer to go on sleeping. 

But it so happened that Frau Hilde- 
brandt, who ran the little haberdashery 
shop behind which they had their one 


room, came in and said, “Ach, du liebe 
Goit!”’ and picked up Frau von Arnstein in 
her strong arms and laid her on the bed and 
dashed water into her face. 

“You make a cup of strong coffee, Frau- 
lein,”’ she commanded in her large unter- 
offizier’s voice. “Quick!” 

But Triidchen couldn’t. She could only 
stare hard into the empty cupboard. There 
wasn’t any coffee. There wasn’t anything 
(which was odd, when you realized that the 
Arnstein-Prutwitzs were such important 
people and that Frau von Arnstein-Prut- 
witz, as an officer’s widow, had a pension of 
so many millions that Triidchen, who was 
quite good at arithmetic, couldn’t count 
them). And then suddenly she felt fright- 
ened, as she often did. She felt she couldn’t 
bear to see her mother’s white face or tell 
Frau Hildebrandt about the coffee. She 

4) 
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HE street was all gray. It was 

difficult to believe that there were 

sO many tones of gray in the world. 

The low sky and the slanting rain, 
the tall, dejected houses, the shining pave- 
ments, the shop-windows, and the solitary 
policeman were all different and yet one- 
colored, so that they merged into one 
another and made a kind of melancholy 
harmony. 

Even the serpent was gray. 

Or, rather, it was a dragon, because it 
had legs—any number of them—and 
Fraulein Gertrude auf und zu und von 
Arnstein-Prutwitz—this was her full name 
as found in Gotha’s Almanach, but for- 
tunately most people called her Triid- 
chen—who had been brought up on the 
best fairy-stories, knew that all dragons had 
legs oT gome sort. But undoubtedly from 


a distance it looked more like a serpent, 
long and sinuous and without any of that 
bluff and comic violence which makes 
dragons almost lovable. 

At any rate it was a punctual creature. 
Every morning at nine o’clock, when 
Triidchen turned into the Kaiserstrasse— 
a street name that ought to have been 
painted out long since, but every one was 
too tired and worried to bother about a de- 
tail like that—there it was, and at five 
minutes past nine it swallowed Fraulein auf 
und zu—and-all-the-rest-of-it, whole. 

She was, as it were, almost its first mor- 
sel. But today things had gone wrong. 
They had been going wrong for a long time 
—ever since she could remember. It was 
like a tremendous toboggan-run. You 
started off slowly, everybody shouting and 
excited. Then you began to go fast—too 


fast—and then you lost control, and then 
suddenly everything seemed to go to pieces 
and fly off in a hundred different directions, 
and you knew it was the end. 

This wasn’t Triidchen’s description. It 
was her dream. The night before, it had 
kept on coming back. Her blanket, which 
was a temperamental thing full of moods 
and holes, was thinner than usual, and the 
cold had gnawed a hollow place in her 
middle just like that left by a sudden 
swoop down in an elevator. So that prob- 
ably the dream was natural enough. But 
it was a very tiring dream, and when the 
gray winter’s morning had crept through 
the gray curtains, Triidchen hadn’t wanted 
to get up, and when she did get up she had 
found a large hole in one of her long, black 
woolen stockings and had begun to cry. 
Not loudly—hardly to notice, as you might 
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| say. The Arnstein-Prutwitzs were a very 


old family composed exclusively of heroes, 


| and Triidchen’s father had worn an Iron 


Cross when they brought him home for the 
last time, and Triidchen had learned quite 
early in life not to cry. But this time her 
mother had found her sitting on the edge of 
her tumbled bed, the tears trickling noise- 
lessly down a small, white face, and the 
woolen stocking half off, half on, with the 
hole showing horribly. 

Her mother had sat down beside her and 
held her tight. She had a letter in one 
hand—crunched up as though with a bitter 
indignation—and she, too, was trembling 
from head to foot. 

“They don’t want us, Trudi. Nobody 
Wants us. It’s all my fault, darling. I’ve 
no tact, you see. God knows what will 

ecome of us!” 


Wylie 


And then she had caught sight of the 
hole and had quietly fainted. 

To any one else, perhaps, it might have 
seemed rather absurd—fainting because of 
a hole in a woolen stocking. But to 
Triidchen it was the only reasonable thing 
to do. She made no fuss about it. She 
just crouched down by her mother’s side, 
stroking the pretty, faded face with its 
frozen look of despair, and saying “Lieb 
Miitterchen” over and over again as though 
it had been the refrain of a sad little lullaby. 
And indeed she did not want her mother to 
wake up. For when she did wake up, she 
would have to think about the hole, and the 
hole was quite hopeless—beyond repair. 
It was much nicer to go on sleeping. 

But it so happened that Frau Hilde- 
brandt, who ran the little haberdashery 
shop behind which they had their one 


Frau Hildebrandt looked up the street and 
down, and then she saw Triidchen against 
the wall 
chen knew that her wish had been given 
her and that her little mother was dead 


She was crying. And so Triid- 


room, came in and said, “Ach, du liebe 
Goit!”’ and picked up Frau von Arnstein in 
her strong arms and laid her on the bed and 
dashed water into her face. 

“You make a cup of strong coffee, Frau- 
lein,’ she commanded in her large unter- 
offizier’s voice. “Quick!” 

But Triidchen couldn’t. She could only 
stare hard into the empty cupboard. There 
wasn’t any coffee. There wasn’t anything 
(which was odd, when you realized that the 
Arnstein-Prutwitzs were such important 
people and that Frau von Arnstein-Prut- 
witz, as an officer’s widow, had a pension of 
so many millions that Triidchen, who was 
quite good at arithmetic, couldn’t count 
them). And then suddenly she felt fright- 
ened, as she often did. She felt she couldn’t 
bear to see her mother’s white face or tell 
Frau Hildebrandt about the coffee. She 
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took her mother’s purse where it lay on the 
table, and her basket, and set out, walking 
very sedately, because of being so terribly 
afraid. But of course it was long past 
nine when she turned the corner of the 
Kaiserstrasse, and the dragon’s head had 
disappeared into the baker’s shop, and in- 
stead of being swallowed up, she became 
the last minute vertebra in the creature’s 
tail. 

It took no particular notice of her. The 
policeman who was there to keep an eye on 
its behavior and see that it didn’t get out of 
hand and take up too much of the pave- 
ment considered her dully. The two stout 
women immediately in front turned to 
look at her, and the raindrops from their 
umbrellas, which she had been anxiously 
avoiding, trickled down her neck. 

“Ach, the little Prutwitz!’”’ they said. 

But they didn’t smile. Nobody ever 
smiled at her, except by accident. You 
couldn’t say that they looked angry either, 
but there was something at the back of 
their eyes which made you understand that 
if you touched them they would shrink 
away in spite of themselves. It was very 
puzzling, and though it had always been 
like that, Triidchen never really got accus- 
tomed to it. She knew, of course, that she 
was a plain, disagreeable child. But then 
people looked at her mother, who was good 
and beautiful beyond question, in just the 
same way. And whereas Triidchen was 
terribly ashamed and only wished people 
wouldn’t look at her at all, her mother 
carried herself like a queen who had to live 
among inferior people. So that in all the 
little town they had only one friend—large 
Frau Hildebrandt who quarreled with 
every one. 


HE dragon moved terribly slowly. First 

it stood on one leg and then on another. 
It was very cold, and the rain sogged 
through the paper soles of its innumerable 
shoes. First Triidchen’s feet hurt, and 
then they didn’t hurt at all. The dragon 
gave a wriggle, and its last minute verte- 
bra was shaken loose. Triidchen was left 
behind, her eyes wide with distress and 
astonishment. The policeman waved a 
gloved paw at her. 

“Now then—move on there!” 

It seemed to her that the dragon turned 
completely round to gaze at her, and her 
button nose grew redder with shame. 

“Oh, please—I can’t—” 

“What’s that—? Can’t—?” 

“Ach, bitte, Herr Polizei, I've lost my 
feet—”’ 

For a minute it seemed as though every 
one were going to be nice. The policeman 
bent down, his hands on his thick thighs, 
and stared about solemnly as though he 
were really looking for something, and one 
of the stout women put down her basket 
and rubbed the spindly little legs in the 
darned black stockings until they became 
veritable pin-cushions, so full of pins that 
Triidchen couldn’t stand still, but per- 
formed a jerky dance like an alarmed mari- 
onette. But it was so wonderful to have 
people kind to her that she didn’t mind. 

Then suddenly it was over. They said, 
“Na, so ist recht!’’ and stood back from her 
and stared in just the same old way. It 
was as though they had remembered some- 
thing they had forgotten and were thinking 
“Serve you right! Serve you right!” 

They were queer themselves. Even 
the policeman, who seemed so large and 
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solid, made you feel that if any one touched 
him too roughly he might disappear alto- 
gether. And he knew. You could see the 
fear of it in his round, blue eyes, and 
the bristling, fair mustache was somehow 
very sad. The people were so big, and 
yet they weren’t quite real. They were 
like shadows. The street was a shadow. 
Triidchen could remember—or rather it 
was.less a memory than a picture in a 
whole jumble of pictures—a place full of 
bustling confident people, tall men in gay 
uniforms, and grand-dukes and princes in 
carriages, and bands playing music that 
made your heart swell, and flags flying in 
the sunlight, and red-cheeked boys and 
girls and shops that still bulged with toys 
and cakes and real cream. Something had 
happened. It was as though winter had 
come forever. 


"THE clock of the Lutheran Church at the 
end of the street boomed twelve. By 
this time there was nothing left of the 
dragon but Triidchen, and the woman who 
had rubbed her legs and said ‘“Tsh! Tsh!” 
at the hole in the black stocking. They 
stood together in the baker’s shop, which 
had a flustered, devastated look as though 
it had been swept bare by a whirlwind, and 
the baker’s wife whispered mysteriously: 

“See what I have kept for you, Frau 
Gephardt!” She produced a stick of bread 
and three shiny brown Bretze/n from under 
the counter. ‘‘I thought to myself, ‘Va, 
this time the Gephardt little ones shall 
have a treat. It’s not much they get, poor 
things.’ ” 

“God knows that’s true, Frau Backerin!” 

Triidchen stood on tiptoe. She was 
nearly ten, but for some reason or other 
she hadn’t grown much, and it was hard 
work getting the baker’s wife even to see 
her. 

“Tf you please, four little breads—”’ 

And she held out her million-mark note 
pleadingly. 

The baker’s wife stood with her arms 
akimbo. She had a round, tight-skinned 
face that must once have been pink and 
jolly and wasn’t any more. She was fat 
and pale, and you felt that if any one put 
a pin in her she would blow up and sink to 
nothing like a balloon. She had a round, 
hard forehead and cold blue eyes that 
stared down at Triidchen with such a lack 
of expression that it was like hatred. 

“There isn’t a crumb left,” she said. 
“Not a crumb. Tell your Frau Mutter 
that if the King of England wanted four 
little breads he couldn’t have them. So 
there!” 

She laughed, and her laugh terrified 
Triidchen, because a minute before the 
baker’s wife had been kind and smiling. 
So that it was she, Triidchen, who made 
peope feel -wicked. But she couldn’t 
move. She stood there, peering over the 
edge of the counter with wide open eyes and 
mouth, and from the other side she must 
have looked like a hungry, rather stupid 
little minnow. Obviously it was of no use 
to repeat, ‘“Please—four little breads!” and 
equally obvious she couldn’t go home 
without them. Whatever else had failed 
in the gray frightening world the “little 
breads” had always stood firm. When 
meat soared out of sight or butter melted 
like a dream, there were still the four daily 
“little breads’ —two for dinner and one 
for supper and one (stale) for breakfast. 
And if you dipped them in your Ersatz- 









Kaffee, they went further and made you 
feel almost full. 

And now they had gone like everything 
else. 
The baker’s wife said nothing. Her }j 
thin and anemic, were pressed tight to. 
gether. She wouldn’t explain.  Ghe 
wouldn’t hold out any hope. She wasn’t 
sorry. She was glad. Inside herself she 
was saying, “Serve you right! Serve you 
right!”” and her eyes were colorless and 

cold like the eyes of a dead fish. 

Triidchen turned slowly away. He 
legs didn’t seem to belong to her. They 
waggled this way and that under her 
dwarfed and wizened little body. They 
were much too long and thin—all out of 
proportion, so that they made Fraulein auf 
und zu, with her short plaid skirt and tam 
o’ shanter, look like one of those comic 
penwipers that you can make out of 
matches, a scrap of old duster, and a ball 
of wool. Only somehow she wasn’t funny, 
Even the children in the Gymnasium where 
she went when she was strong enough, and 
who hated her, didn’t laugh. 

The woman with the basket stood in 
the doorway and looked back at her. She 
was frowning as though she were trying to 
make up her mind. Her mouth trembled, 
She might be going to smile or cry. Her 
face was full of kindness. Then suddenly 
she remembered—as every one did sooner 
or later. She snapped the lid of her bas- 
ket, and tossed up her head, and stumped 
out angrily. 

But Triidchen knew that if she had been 
any other little girl, something wonderful 
would have happened. 
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NE day Triidchen’s schoolmistress had 

told her class the story of Robinson 

Crusoe, and Triidchen had said in her prim, 
grave way, 

“T wish I could be wrecked on a desert 
island.” 

Every one had burst out into mocking 
laughter. And Triidchen had set her teeth 
and sat very upright, swallowing her 
shame. 

But in her heart she knew what she 
meant. She knew it was the truth. There 
was nothing terrible in being alone with 
bees and flowers and even wild beasts. 
But it was terrible to be alone in a world 
crowded with people. They might jostle 
you and almost knock you over, and yet 
they never really touched you. Wherever 
you went there was a barrier between you 
and them, and nobody ever crossed it 
even to scold, much less take you in their 
arms and pet you. On the other side they 
quarreled, were happy or unhappy, but 
at any rate they belonged to one another. 
You were different—it was very difficult to 
understand in what way, because you 
seemed to yourself just like everybody else- 
and so people hated you. When you came 
into a shop they stopped complaining 
about the price of things and looked proud 
and aloof. The children in the Gymnasium 
walked away from you and played in at 
other corner. The teachers changed theit 
voices when they read out that you were 
top of the class. They couldn’t hide how 
hard it was for them. 

Sometimes it was worse than that. 
Sometimes in a winter’s dusk, coming 
down on a deserted street, Triidchen could 
feel how all the bitter, terrible things people 




































OR that moment they were not man and child, but two equals, considering the whole grief and 
pitilessness of existence. He spoke in German—hardly knowing that he did so, “‘Poor little girl!” 





28 


hid in their hearts slipped out of their 
hiding-places and closed in on her. She 
could almost see them and their lightless, 
hating eyes, almost feel their hands clutch- 
ing at her, tweaking at her pig-tail with 
cruel fingers, hear their malicious whisper- 
ings. And she walked very slowly, very 
upright, as though she had swallowed a 
poker, because she was so frightened. She 
knew that if she began to run, she would 
never stop. 

It was like that-today. The winter’s sky 
hung so low and was so gray that the street 
was already in twilight. The fine rain had 
become a deluge which had swept every- 
body indoors. The big drops danced on the 
pavements like demons. It was of no use 
to hug the wall. They jumped into your 
shoes. They dragged your clothes about 
you in a dank, heavy weight so that you 
could hardly walk. ._They got into your 
glasses so that you were half blinded. From 
the pointed roofs that looked witch-like 
and wicked against the gray-yellow back- 
ground, they came racing down together 
in cascades, shouting and burbling. 

A great. desolation was in Triidchen’s 
heart. She hadn’t had any breakfast, and 
there wouldn’t be any lunch or supper— 
unless Frau Hildebrandt took pity on 
them. She was wet through 
and cold, and there wouldn’t — 


Her composure and prim uprightness in- 
censed them. It looked like-superiority— 
as though she despised them—as though 
they couldn’t hurt her whatever they did. 
She was always like that—‘Triidchen- 
head-in-the-air” they called her—so stiff 
and proper and aloof. If they had seen 
into her wildly beating heart with its an- 
guish of fear and loneliness, the worst of 
them would have slunk away. The best 
might have said: 

“Never mind. Come on and play with 
us.” 

But if you come of a race of heroes, you 
keep your wretched heart to yourself. 

They hadn’t touched her yet. But the 
circle grew narrower. They began to 
sharpen their stubby little forefingers at 
her. 

“Aitch! Aitch! Aitch! Die Englanderin! 
—What has the little pig of an English girl 
got in her basket?” 

“Plenty to eat—plenty to eat—” 

“All the English pigs have plenty to 
eat—” 

“So that good Germans starve—” 

“Aitch! Aitch!” 

Somebody twitched the basket out of her 
hand. But its emptiness did not appease 
them. The first act of violence had set 








beany fire. She thought of 
her mother’s poor white face 
when she: heard that there 
was no bread. Perhaps she 
would faint again. It must 
be very nice to faint and 
forget things. 

A troop of school-children 
came swarming round the 
corner. They wore short 
mackintosh capes over the 
square satchels strapped on 
their backs, so that they 
looked hunch-backed and 
uncanny in the gloomy light, 
like unfriendly elves. Their 
faces were white and pinched, 
without laughter, as though 
the cold biting rain were the 
last endurable exasperation. 
They plodded on in silence, 
until suddenly a boy in the 
yellow cap of the Tertium 
caught sight of Triidchen 
and raised a cry. 

“Sieh da—die Prutwitz— 
die Prutwitz—!”’ 

She had hoped for the 
best. If only this time they 
wouldn’t see her! Quite 
often in the summer, when 
the sun was shining, they 
would leave her alone, but 
when they were hungry and 
cold, a kind of rage got into 
them, and they became like 











The Gardener 


Faith Baldwin 


By 


He who may garden is, among men, wise. 

The dews of Peace have washed his seeing eyes, 
He has clear vision from which doubt has fled; 

He calls the rain his friend; when, wintering, 

His garden sleeps, he has belief in Spring, 
Such faith is nurtured in a garden bed. 


He who is tutored in a garden’s ways 
Is reverent and humble; all his days 
He breathes the warm, old scents of sun and sod; 
He has worked with his hands; something he knows 
Of high creation; and he softly goes 
On fearless feet, set in the paths of God. 


With him the garden shares dear memories; 

He dreams of lovers, in their young hands keys 
To Life’s strange doors. 

The shouts of children playing with their kind, 

The happy flowers, pupils of the wind, 
Fraternally at one with sun and bird. 


He is so wise, who lives with growing things; 
Who lends his soul a garden’s colored wings. 


And smiling he has heard 
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Her mother, who was so pale and help 

became an overshadowing, sweet figure of 
refuge. Only she mustn’t run—and she 
mustn’t cry. She pressed her mouth 
tight, and her eyes stared out round and 
blank through the rain-splashed glasses, 

“Who killed my brother?” 

“And my father—” 

“—_My three brothers—” 

“Who killed her father?” 

“Aitch! Aitch—!” 

‘“‘—-P’raps her mother did. They say 

Suddenly the thing she had been most 
afraid of happened. She couldn’t bear 
anything any more. She was like a little 
mad thing with a wild, white face and fly- 
ing arms and legs, hitting out frenziedly, 
tearing, biting—not caring. At first it was 
all an inextricable confusion. Everybody 
tumbled over every one and screamed and 
tried to get out of the way, for now they 
were frightened of her. The next minute, 
almost, she was through. They didn’t 
even try to pursue her. Perhaps in a sort 
of way they had got what they wanted, 
For now she was running and crying. At 
least, there were no tears, but the sobs 
tore their way out from the very bottom 
of her through her open, gasping mouth, 
And she ran and ran, quite blindly, up one 

street and down another, with 

7 the rain lashing her and the 

wind blowing her along likea 
wisp of straw. 

But however desperate you 
are, you can’t run to the end 
of the world. There isn’t 
any end. It’s round. And 
so sooner or later you have to 
come back to your own door. 

Triidchen stood outside. 
People passing would hardly 
have seen her, she was pressed 
so closely against the drip- 
pingwall. She could just see 
through the glass top of Frau 
Hildebrandt’s shop window, 
and the jumble of goods on 
the counter had an eerie look 
in the twilight. But then 
Triidchen couldn’t see very 
well. Her glasses were 
broken. That meant that 
she could never go in. Be- 
cause her mother had said: 

“You mustn’t break your 
glasses, Trudi darling—not 
whatever you do. You see, 
I couldn’t buy another pair.” 

And now they were broken. 
And there was a long, ter- 
rible tear in the sleeve of her 
reefer coat. Poor little 
mother! Triidchen wished 
—she wished—she didn’t 
dare to think what she 
wished. 
|| A light sprang up. It 




















a pack of hounds. With a ‘== 
sinking heart she saw them 

turn about—hesitate, and then come drift- 
ing back. 

“Ah—ha—die Prutwitz—!” 

The terrible snigger that was always the 
beginning of their worst anger curled up 
their lips, but left their eyes cold and piti- 
less. They didn’t look at her as though she 
were another child like themselves, but as 
though she were a strange wild beast, with 
curiosity and hatred. She made no at- 
tempt to escape. She stood with her back 
to the wall, a quaint, bedraggled figure. 


them free. They pinched her—pulled her 
hair—twisted her arms with little, mean, 
quick movements. And she made no re- 
sistance, but stood there patiently, keeping 
her eyes fixed hard on a point just above 
their heads. The pain was hard to bear. 
It was sharp and spiteful—the kind that 
makes you go wild with rage and hit out 
blindly. But what hurt was being alone 
and the terrible bigness of the world. 

She wanted her mother. She wanted to 
run to her mother and hide against her. 


leaped through the door be- 
tween the shop and their one 
room and was gone again. The door had 
opened and closed. Triidchen could see 
Frau Hildebrandt’s bulky form looming 
down upon her. It was like fate. Nothing 
could stop her. Nothing. Ominous and 
heavy she came—and yet not unkind either. 
Just inevitable. 

Triidchen said aloud, 

“Oh, please—please, don’t!” though she 
knew it was no good. 

The shop-door opened with a tinkle of 
the bell. Frau (Continued on page 216) 
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“Silence Is 


DRAWN BY R. L. BOYER 


Don’t Lell Him Everything 


Never More Golden Than When a Wise 


Woman Makes Good Use of lt in Matrimony,’ says 
that Specialist in Smooth-running Domestic Machinery 


RE there any secrets a wife may—or 

should—keep from her husband? 

Oh my, yes! If there is a woman 

in the world who approaches being 

a perfect wife, it is she who has discovered 

what to tell and what not to tell a 
husband. 

“How perfectly terrible!” the bride ex- 
claimed. 

_ She was having tea with me, and just for 
fun I expounded this theory to her. 

“I don’t agree with you at all,” she de- 
clared. “Henry and I are never going to 
keep anything from each other. We be- 
lieve that perfect frankness is absolutely 
essential in marriage. I wouldn’t think of 
having secrets from Henry.” 

“How long have you been married?” I 
couldn’t help asking, although I knew. 

“Two months,” she beamed. 

“Oh well, then,” I came back. “You 
haven’t any secrets worth keeping from 
Henry. But wait. You will have. And 
let’s hope you recognize them when they 
come and know how to keep them.” 


Clara Savage Littledale 


For silence is never more golden than 
when a wise woman makes good use of it in 
matrimony. 

It may sound shocking even to those 
who are brides of longer than two months’ 
standing, but the fact is that it is to every 
woman’s advantage to have a few secrets 
up her sleeve. It is paradoxically true that 
while frankness and perfect confidence be- 
tween a husband and wife are absolutely 
essential to happiness in marriage, it is 
equally true that the most successful wife 
does not tell everything she knows to her 
husband—or to any one else. 

There are certain definite things which it 
is positively dangerous for Eve to confide 
to Adam. Her particular Adam may be 
the kindest, the most understanding and 
devoted husband in the world. But even 
so, she should not demand too much of 
him. She should not tell him things it 
were much better for her to keep to herself. 
Ever since the original Eve became gar- 
rulous about that apple she tasted in the 
Garden of Eden, éther Eves have been fol- 


lowing her example and confiding to Adam 
things they should not tell him. No one 
knows exactly what would have happened 
if the first Eve had swallowed her bite of 
apple and said nothing. But there is much 
room for conjecture. Since she had tasted 
the forbidden fruit, she would have been 
wiser than Adam. She would have known 
the difference between good and evil. 
She would have been more sophisticated 
than Adam. But if she had kept still about 
it, ten to one Adam would never have 
known. He would have gone on thinking 
she was the same old rib she was in the be- 
ginning, and probably they would have 
lived on together very happily in their 
Garden of Eden. 

But ever since the first Eve took that 
bite of apple and ran to tell Adam all about 
it, many of her grandchildren have in- 
herited her tendency to confide in a hus- 
band. In some respects it is a dangerous 
habit. The fact was borne in upon me, 
one day, after a talk with Anne. 

“Don’t you (Continued on page 227) 
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SABATINI 


Illustrated by Pruett (Carter 


As the Story Began: 


ARRY LATIMER sat {and pon- 
H dered on his letters. The first 
had been from Myrtle Carey, his 
betrothed. It enclosed his ring and defi- 
nitely severed the bond between them. 
She had heard, she wrote, that he had led 
the raid on the armory in his native town, 
while every one—herself included—be- 
lieved him to be in Boston. And she could 
never marry one so lost to all sense of 
decency as to revolt against his king. 

That letter was enough to sadden any 
devoted lover, but there was more. Tom 
Izard, Harry Latimer’s best friend, wrote 
on another key. He felt it no more than 
his duty to inform his good friend that 
during his absence a rival had sprung up. 
Sir Robert Mandeville had come out to the 
Colony with the new royal governor. AIl- 
ready he was well established in the graces 
of Sir Andrew Carey, and appeared to be 
paying devoted court to Myrtle. 

Here was a sad enough coil to entangle 
any man. Harry Latimer’s love affairs 
were in a bad enough way, but his political 
affairs vere even worse. Myrtle’s letter 


had given definite details of the raid on 
the armory. If these facts were known, 
there must be a spy in the very bosom of 
the Colonial party. Clearly his presence in 
Charles Town was required. 

There was no time to be lost. He made 
the long journey in hot haste and wakened 
Colonel Moultrie from his slumbers at the 
untoward hour of five in the morning. A 
meeting was called of only those few who 
were completely beyond suspicion, and 
as a result, Harry Latimer started to the 
house of the royal governor himself, ac- 
companied by Cheney, a captured and 
intimidated royal spy, to see if he could get 
some hint of the traitor. 

Mandeville himself was with his lord- 
ship as Harry Latimer was escorted in by 
the treacherous Cheney and introduced as 
a back-country royalist, Dick Williams. 
Dick Williams testified to a tremendous 
grudge against Harry Latimer, and so 
worked on the Governor that he displayed 
a list of all those engaged in the raid on the 
armory, with Harry Latimer’s name head- 
ing all the rest. 

Dick Williams looked at 


the list in 


silence, for it was in a hand- 
writing he knew as well as his 
own. Gabriel Featherstone, 
the son of Sir Andrew Carey’s 
factor, had written it, and 
Harry realized at once that 
he had been planted in the 
Committee probably by Sir 
Andrew himself to act as spy. 

Once again in his own 
house, Harry Latimer re- 
flected. He must denounce ’ 
Featherstone to the Committee. Yet !! 
harm came to Featherstone as a result, Sit 
Andrew would be hopelessly estranged and 
Myrtle would certainly be lost to him for 
ever. 

While he was meditating, Mandeville 
was already on his way to the Carey country 
place, where a welcome always awaited him. 
He bore the news of Harry Latimer’s pres 
ence in Charles Town, of which he had just 
been informed by Dick Williams, and Sit 
Andrew was flying into his usual fury 4 
the very mention of the name, whet 
Remus, the butler, entered and announced, 

‘“‘Massa Henry, Sir Andrew.” 
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CHAPTER V 


R. HARRY LATIMER, step- 
ping briskly, his three-cornered 
hat and a heavy riding crop 

_ _ tucked under his arm, and draw- 
ing off his gloves as he came, advanced 
with a composure which Sir Andrew after- 
ward described as impudent. 

Remus closed the heavy mahogany door, 
and silence reigned thereafter for some 
moments in that room. 

sir Andrew, Captain Mandeville, and 
Miss Carey remained at gaze, three petri- 
hed figures, the two men seated, the girl 
standing just behind her father’s chair, her 


cA Novel 
of the -American Revolution, 


when some loved king more than country 
and some loved country more than life 


By the author of ‘*Scaramouche’’ 
and ‘Captain Blood’’ 


The color came racing 
back to Myrtle’s cheeks. 
“I knew that I was not 
mistaken in you, Robert.” 
And that was the last that 
Latimer saw of them, 
her hands in his, her 
face upturned to him 


breathing quickened, her right hand resting 
upon the summit of its tall back. 

You conceive, perhaps, from what you 
know already, the various emotions con- 
flicting in the mind of each, and you must 
certainly conceive that for the moment 
those emotions were dominated by sheer 
amazement. Deep as it was in all three, 
it was deepest in Captain Mandeville. He 
was not merely amazed. He was bewil- 
dered. For the tall, slim young gentle- 
man who had entered, and who was stand- 
ing now by the head of the table, was no 
stranger to him. He had seen and talked 
with him somewhere before, and the cap- 
tain raked his*wits to discover when and 


where that might have been. But only for 
a moment. Gradually the eyes of his 
mind metamorphosed the figure which the 
eyes of his body were devouring. The well- 
fitting, modish, long riding-coat of bottle 
green gave place to a shabby brown coatee; 
the fine, delicate hand that was being with- 
drawn from its glove became soiled and 
grimy; the rippling bronze hair, so neatly 
queued in its moiré ribbon, hung loose and 
unkempt about that lean, pale face with 
its keen blue eyes and humorous mouth. 

His fist crashed down upon the mahog- 
any so that the glass and silver rattled; he 
half-rose from his chair, momentarily 
moved out of his self-control in a manner 
foreign to him even at times of greatest 
provocation. ‘Dick Williams!’ he cried, 
and added, “By God!” 

Mr. Latimer bowed to him, his smile 
ironical. “Captain Mandeville, your hum- 
ble obedient. I can understand that you 
find this meeting disturbing.”’ 

Mandeville made him no answer. His 
thoughts were racing over the ground cov- 
ered that morning by the interview be- 
tween Dick Williams and the Governor. 
He sought to recall how much had been 
disclosed to this audacious spy for the 
other side, who, thanks to the assistance 
of Cheney—whose unaccountable treachery 
was now also made clear—had so com- 
pletely bubbled them. 

Meanwhile Sir Andrew, too obsessed by 
his own feelings to give much heed to the 
unintelligible exchange of words between 
Mandeville and this unwelcome visitor, 
was raging furiously. 

“My God! Have you the impudence to 
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show your face here, now 
that the mask is off it? 
Now that we know you for 
what you are?” 

“You do not know me, 
sir, for anything of which 
I am ashamed.” 

“Because you're shame- 
less,’ Sir Andrew choked, 
impatiently shaking off the 
trembling hand that Myrtle 
set on his shoulder to re- 
strain him. 

Mr. Latimer looked at 
him wistfully. “Sir An- 
drew,” he said gently, 
“must there be war be- 
tween us because we do not 
see eye to eye on matters 
of policy and _ justice? 
There is no man in all this 
world whom I love more 
deeply than yourself.” 

“You may spare me 
that,” the baronet broke 
in. ‘When I find a more un- 
grateful treacherous scoun- 
drel than you are, I may 
hate him more. But I don’t 
believe that such a man 
lives.” 

Latimer’s pallor deep- 
ened. Shadows formed 
themselves under his bril- 
liant ey “In what am I 
ungrateful?” he quietly 
asked. 

“Must you be _ told? 
Could any father have done 
more for you than I have 
done?‘ For years, whilst 
you were a boy, whilst 
you were away in England 
on your education, I hus- 
banded syour estates, 
watched over them to the 
neglect of my own. Your 
father left you wealthy. 

But under my care your 
wealth has been trebled 
until today you are the 
richest man in Carolina, 
perhaps the richest man in 
America. And, how have 
you repaid my doting care? 
You are squandering the 
wealth I raised for you, in 
attempting -to, pull. down 
everything that I hold 
good and sacred; the verv 
altars at which I worship.”’ 

“And if I could prove to 
you that those:altars en- 
shrine false gods?” 

“False gods! Youabomi- 
nable scoundrel!” 

“Sir Andrew!’’ Latimer 
held out a hand toward 
him in a gesture of appeal. 
leave at least to justify myself.” 

“Justify yourself? What justification 
can there be for what you have done, for 
what you are doing?” 

He would have added more. But Myrtle 
came to Latimer’s assistance. 

“Father, it is only just to hear him.” 

Her plea sprang from a desire, deep down 
in her heart, to hear him herself. She 
hoped to find in his words something to 
mitigate the judgment she had passed upon 
him in a letter which had failed so miser- 
ably in its true aim—which had been 


“Give me 


Latimer backed swiftly to the sideboard and lugged from 
Sir Andrew measured him with eyes of unspeakable hate, 


to recall him from his rebellious course. 

Mandeville, inwardly alarmed at the 
memory of all that had been said that 
morning in the Governor’s study, and quite 
undecided as to how to bear himself now, 
so that he might reconcile and serve con- 
flicting interests, sat still and watchful, a 
player who waits until opportunity shall 
show him what line of play to follow. 

“Sir Andrew,” Latimer was saying, “‘you 
who live sheltered here in a province upon 
which the hand of the royal government 
rests lightly, can have no more conception 
than I had until I went there four months 


ago, of what is happening in the North.” 
But Sir Andrew did not mean to listen to 


apolitical harangue. ‘Can I not?” Con- 
temptuous laughter brought the words out 
inacroak. ‘“CanInot? There’s treason 
happening in the North. That’s what's 
happening. And that’s what you’ve borne 
a hand in, plotting God knows what 
devilries against your king.’ 

“That,” said Mr. Latimer, “is hardly 
true.” 

“What? Do you think lies will serve 
your turn? D’ye think your seditious 
actions have not been reported to us!” 
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the pocket of his coat an ugly-looking pistol. 
the hate born of anger that is baffled and mocked. ‘‘Let the dog go, Robert,” he growled 


“Reported?” Latimer almost smiled as 
his keen eyes wandered to Captain Mande- 
ville. He bowed a little to the captain. 
" am honored, sir, to become the subject 
of your reports. I become important.” 

“As equerry to his excellency the Gov- 
ernor, certain duties devolve upon me,” 
Mandeville answered smoothly. “Perhaps, 
Mr. Latimer, you are overlooking that.” 

“Oh, no.” There was a gleam of that 
sedate amusement so natural to Latimer, 
and as irritating now to Captain Mande- 
ville as it had been to many another who 
imagined himself to be the object of Mr. 


Latimer’s covert mirth. “TI gratified this 
morning my curiosity on the score of your 
activities.” The captain flushed despite 
himself. ‘But your reports have not been 
quite accurate—or, at least, the inferences 
you have drawn from them. Inference, I 
believe, is not the streagth of the official 
mind.” 

He turned again io Sir Andrew, who was 
containing himself with difficulty, and who 
only half-understood what was passing 
between Latimer and the equerry. “I have 
been plotting, perhaps. But certainly noth- 
ing against the king. By which I mean 


Myrtle cried out at the same moment. 


that I am not of those extremists who 
already utter the word ‘Independence.’ On 
the contrary, I am of those who are labor- 
ing to preserve the peace in spite of every 
provocation, to support constitutionalism 
against all the endeavors to cast it aside 
for coercive violence.” 

“Tt was out of your concern for peace, I 
suppose, that you planned the raid on the 
armory last April?” sneered the baronet. 

Latimer’s eyes flashed upon Mandeville 
again. 

“Your reports have been very full, Cap- 
tain Mandeville.” (Continued on page 109) 
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he Micscle Moth 


By GENE STRATTON-PORTER 


HEN I gathered a wagon load of 
paraphernalia and systematically 
went afield, it was for the avowed 


purpose of making a scientific 
investigation and intimate photographic 
reproduction of the birds. I had no other 
intention, but I found in the immediate 
environment of the birds two attractions 
of such overwhelming lure that it was not 
long before I discovered that I was study- 
ing quite as deeply, spending almost as 
much time, using very nearly as many 
plates, upon the two most prominent 
features of every landscape intimately sur- 
rounding the birds. 

The first lure that led me from my object 
was wild flowers. Whenever I went in pur- 
suit of birds, whether in deep forest, swamp, 
thicket, or open field and meadow, I was 
almost sure to find, thrusting itself upon 
my attention, some dainty and delicate 
form of wild flower, or some favorite of the 
poets and musicians of all time, that had 
found a new environment, that had grown 
to unusual proportions. Sometimes flower 
families had intermingled and evolved 
what were practically new species of luring 
beauty and scientific interest. So, before 


I realized it, I was keeping records of the 
34 


flowers that I found, making photographic 
studies of them, recording colors for water 
color paintings. 

The other lure that was potential to the 
extent of time, the keeping of note-books, 
and the expense of photographic records 
and water-color reproductions, was moths. 
These I found everywhere afield from 
earliest May until late June in the haunts 
of the birds. Many of them had a wing 
sweep greater than humming birds, wrens, 
warblers, vireos, and the small fry. There 
was not a bird in the ornithology of America 
that had such velvet fineness of feathering 
and the exquisitely elaborate patterning of 
color of these big creatures of a few nights 
in May and June. Not content with being 
covered by feathers of velvet of every color 
imaginable, some of these moths had their 
wings escalloped and cut into trailers of 
intricate pattern, and some of them had in- 
serted in their wings, moons of isinglass 
through which fine print could be read, and 
gorgeous eyes as brilliant in color and as 
fancy in design as the eye of a peacock 
feather, while their life histories read not 
like a fable but rather like a miracle. 

When I had photographed the essential 
life processes of moths of each representa- 


tive species of the large, beautiful ones of 
May and June, I began to wonder for what 
purpose I had been working, to what use 
the photographs could be put. So I con- 
sulted with my publishers and showed 
them what I had. I found that in the 
history of Lepidoptera in this country no 
work ever had been published wholly il- 
lustrated from life. All the books on moths 
and butterflies had for their illustrations 
pinned, mounted specimens, and those that 
essayed color gave no real impression of the 
brilliant multicolors to be found on the 
wings of one moth. My only conclusion 
possible was that the coloring had been 
done from badly faded museum specimens, 
while there were instances in which the 
descriptions of unquestioned species at- 
tributed to them colors that could not 
possibly be found on the wings of living 
specimens. 

After it had been definitely decided that 
I was to publish a book on the moths of 
the Limberlost, the birds and the flowers, 
for the time being, dropped into the back- 
ground, and I feverishly hunted moths, 
hunted them early, hunted them all through 
their season and until it was long past, and 
then went on hunting caterpillars, cocoons, 
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and pupa cases. If I found 
a rare caterpillar, I took it 
home and reared it to the 
upation stage on the leaves 
[had found it eating, an in- 
tricate and a delicate task, I 
can assure you. 

When I had advanced 
with my illustrations for the 
book to the point where I 
had members of the family 
of each important moth of 
the Limberlost, from little, 
clear-winged Thisbe of the 
thistles of Rainbow Bot- 
tom, to the delicate, pale- 
green Luna with her ex- 
quisitely cut trailers, I came 
one day upon a piece of in- 
formation I had not found 
previously. I learned to my 
astonishment and delight 
that the rarest moth of 
America was native to the 
Limberlost. Concerning it 
the verdict of all the scien- 
tific books I had collected on 
the subject was “not com- 
mon anywhere,” not even in 
Georgia and Alabama, where 
the heat of the prolonged sum- 
mer season made this moth 
at times double-brooded; 


by which, I mean that co- 
coons and pupa cases often 
open and bring forth their 
delicate moths in midsum- 
mer, instead of lying through 
winter to emerge the follow- 
ing June, as do our speci- 


mens in the North. 

Naturally, when I learned 
that there was a possibility 
that the rarest moth in 
America might be found in 
the Limberlost, I de- 
cided that it would be 
the finest thing in the 
world to finish my book 
with a chapter on this 
moth, with the most 
exact and beautiful re- 
production of it that I 
could paint, and, of 
course, I coveted a pair 
and the eggs and the 
caterpillars and every point 
of interest connected with 
it. Another interesting fea- 
ture was that this moth 
belonged to the pupa-case 
species, that it wintered 
underground, and so it would 
be especially appropriate for 
a final chapter if it could be 
shown in contrast to the 
opening chapter on a cocoon 
moth, using the pupa cases of both male 
and female if possible. 

In the first of these tales (January Goop 
HovusrKEEPInG) I used three or four para- 
graphs of the condensed history of this 
moth. This is the detailed story of the 
wildest fairy-tale that ever happened to me. 

Through the spring of 1911, when the 
moth season was at its height, I worked as 
hard as I ever have in all my life. Early and 
late I was afield; far and wide I circulated 
the news that there was one moth which 
IT required for the completion of a book. 
Each day I asked children whom I found 
playing through the woods and beside the 


With tremulous 


care I 


picked Citheronia Regalis 


from the lily stem, transferred it to the paper sack, 


and stood there 


in the rain devoutly thanking the 


Lord, because without the help of the Lord I truly 
do not know how that moth got there’ at that time 


river to search for this moth for me. Every 
field man who ever rendered me any as- 
sistance was instructed about what kind of 
moth to look for. At almost every oil field 
I passed, I stopped and explained to the 
pumper of the wells concerning this moth 
for which I was searching, in the hope that 
the lights at the pumping stations might 
attract it as they did many others. I asked 
every farmer I met, and stopped at many 
farm houses and tried to interest the 
women, and as for the personal research I 
instituted, it followed the Wabash River 
valley for close to twenty miles. It 


assed’ the Limberlost, Rainbow 


Bottom, the Canoper, and ran west as 
far as Bluffton. 

May went by, and I had not seen a sight 
of Citheronia Regalis, and with an anxious 
heart I came into June days; and up to the 
last of the month, and even during early 
July, I still hoped. Somewhere, some day, 
it seemed to me that surely there must be 
a gleam of a slaty-gray fore-wing with its 
canary-colored markings and the rich, red- 
dish terra-cotta velvet of the body and the 
after-wings of this moth, the rarest of all 
and not in the least like any other. All 
through July I was lured into stopping my 
little black horse (Continued on page 179) 





Pastures New 


By LOUISE DUTTON 


AM the captain of my soul,’” T. A. 

said firmly. 
It pleased him to think that his 
soul was his own, for at the moment 
his face did not seem to be. T. A. hada 
new hair-cut. On the first Tuesday of the 
month he always had, but on this Tuesday 
he had also a new barber. His good friend, 
Giuseppe Salerno, had sold out overnight. 

‘““My name also Giuseppe,” the new man 
had said winningly, but there the resem- 
blance ceased. 

His work was not like the work of 
Giuseppe Salerno; it was better. It was 
very good, too good. T. A. stood at the 
cheap, oak-framed mirror which hung 
above the priceless Louis Quinze commode 
in the bedroom of his model tenement, and 
looked at it. 


“ ‘Oh, the little more and how much it is, 


The little less, and what worlds away!’ ” 


T. A. said, patting his shorn locks tenderly. 

The red-gold hair was only a shade too 
short, the close shave only a touch too 
close. Only an artist could tell just where 
the difference lay, but it was there. It was 
not a thing of inches, but of class, of tone. 
T. A. was not merely barbered, he was 
groomed, valeted, transformed. And the 
change was complete, for T. A., who did 
not like false notes in any picture, had 
dressed for the evening in clothes which 
matched the hair-cut. 

His suit had been built by a famous 
London tailor and by his own design. Some 
years had passed since then, and T. A. had 
changed, but the suit had not. A faint 
odor of camphor clung to it, and it was 
slightly too large for him, but the lines 
were faultless—at once conservative and 
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The girl reached T. A.’s table and spoke softly. ‘‘Is—is it you2”’ “It is,” 
confessed T. A. ‘‘At least,’”’ he added, ‘‘I can not truthfully say that it is not”’ 


smart. It had no checks, no plaids, no 
stripes even, though T. A. so loved to affect 
them. It was a plain dark brown, relieved 
only by a lighter brown in shirt and socks 
and tie. T. A. fingered a garnet and emer- 
ald scarf-pin wistfully, chose instead a 
modest black pearl, then put them both 
back into the cedar cigar-box where his 
jewels were kept. But he took from a vase 
where his neighbor, Marianina Myers, had 
left it, being now in funds and in love, a 
single gardenia. It was only slightly faded, 
and he dried it and pinned it deftly to his 
coat lapel. 

“T am now quite perfect,” he said 
proudly, “almost perfect. To complete the 
picture, I need—’’ 

T. A. sighed, for he knew what he 
needed. His plans for this evening had 
been vague but delightful, a stroll on the 
river front, a movie, a game of craps or a 
prize-fight—he knew where to find both; 
musty ale and a rarebit at Mike’s Place, 
or a late supper of sea-food at Original 
Joe’s. But with these clothes, with this 
hair-cut, such scenes were not for him. 

‘““Background!”’ said T. A. “Iam correct, 
and for this evening my background also 
shall be.” 

From his curiously stocked clothes-press 


he extracted skilfully a dark coat, a darker 
hat, and a pair of gloves, his only pair, but 
quite fresh, for he never wore gloves. He 
drew them on with stiff, unaccustomed 
pats and jerks. A crumpled pile of bank- 
notes lay on top of the dresser, his income 
for the month. He divided it into two 
piles, one large and one small, left the 
small pile where it lay and swept the large 
pile into his pockets, then switched off 
his light and started downstairs. 

“Farewell, Romance,” he said _ softly, 
but he did not look back. 

Through a soft, alluring March mist the 
far-flung lights of his river twinkled a 
welcome as he stepped out of the shelter- 
ing doors of the Daylight Tenements, but 
he did not look at them. Down the street 
a taxi flashed toward him. It was a small, 
pale-colored, smug, and respectable taxi. 
T. A. hailed it with dignity and climbed 
in deliberately. 

“T wish to spend an entirely conven- 
tional evening,” he said. “Will you help 
me, my friend?” 

The chauffeur did not seem inclined to 
help or to reply at all. He was smoking 
a Happy Fluke cigarette, T. A.’s own 
brand, but his face was fat and red and 
unfriendly, with eyes set too close together. 














All things come to him who watts 
but T. A. took a taxiand went 


in search of adventure. In- 
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“You require more explicit directions?” 
T. A. said. “I deplore such a lack of 
imagination in one with your taste in 
tobacco, but you shali have them.” 

He fumbled in his pockets, pulled out a 
bill without looking at the denomination, 
and offered it. 

“Drive six blocks west, then south until 
this is spent, deducting a ten percent tip. 
Is that clear to you?” 

The man’s reply was abrupt and con- 
fused and concerned with nuts and the 
Volstead act, but the cab started west. 
T. A. leaned back on the cushions and 
lighted a Happy Fluke cigarette. This 
adventure was not of his choosing, but he 
was resigned to it, and it had opened 
neatly. Just where it led him, fate must 
decide, but he had chosen with care the 
street where it was to be. The cab reached 
it, turned down it, and he saw that he 
had chosen well. Block after block slipped 
by, and to him they were all alike. Big 
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houses hid their lights behind muffling 
curtains; so did the small, smart shops 
and restaurants sprinkled here and there 
among them. Even at night, how correct 
they looked, how full of well-ordered 
living, how empty of Romance! 

‘« “Green fields and pastures new,’ ” T. A. 
said. It had once been his own, this safe, 
sane world he was entering now, but that 
was long ago. 


stead he found—a romance 


Illustrated by 
Le slte 


Benson 


“T do not know where I am going, but 
I am on my way,” he added firmly, and as 
he said it, the cab slowed down and 
stopped. 

It had served him well. He stepped out 
and under a gaily-striped awning, and saw 
before him green painted doors which were 
strange to him and a name which was not. 
He had hoped for a private house, with a 
party perhaps, and this was a restaurant, 
but though it had changed its address 
since T. A. had been there, it had not 
changed its tone. It was still the most 
correct restaurant in New York. It was 
Arnaud’s. 

‘* ‘Where to dine—Where to dine well,’ ” 
T. A. said quite cheerfully. 

Adjusting his gardenia and throwing 
back his coat to show it, he stepped through 
the slow-swinging doors. 

“This way, please. The rose room is 
full,”’ said a polite but firm voice at his 
elbow. 

“In that case,” T. A. replied more 
politely but also more firmly, “I shall dine 
in the rose room.” 

“There are no tables.” 

“Arrange one. A small one near a 
window. Thank you. Take away the 
flowers and the menu card and send me a 
waiter, the head waiter. That will be 
all.” 

T.A. slipped a bill into a ready hand, put 
both elbows upon his table, and lighted a 
Happy Fluke. At the old Arnaud’s he 
had reserved once a week always the same 
corner table. It stood in a great, stately 
chamber. He was now in the smallest 
room of a chain of small, crowded rooms 
with hectic, new-art walls. In the- rose 
room the leading color notes seemed to be 
purple and green. A nile green monkey sat 
on the wall beside him. T. A. patted it 
tolerantly. Wall decorations here might 
change, but the guests did not. There 
were new types—flappers, tango lizards, 
juvenile grandmammas, old and_ wise 
young girls—but they were all the best of 
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their kind, as here they had always been. 
Nothing ever happened to them. Noth- 
ing ever happened here. Fate had staged 
his evening correctly enough. 

“But it is not quite correct to dine 
alone,” T. A. said, half out loud. 

At the old Arnaud’s he had not dined 
alone. And the tiny round table now be- 
fore him was laid for two. T. A. pushed 
aside the rose-shaded lamp in the center as 
if it hid a face at which he wished to look. 

“Golden Eyes,” said T. A., ‘‘here’s your 
health—in water.” 

He raised his glass, touched it lightly 
once to the other glass, and drank. And 
in that moment he saw that a woman was 
coming toward him. 


N THE crowd round the door he had not 
seen her enter. She was already half- 
way across the room, moving slowly 
through the litter of little tables. She 
moved with a deliberate, trailing grace, 
and she was slender and tall, but you knew 
somehow that she was also very young and a 
little afraid. She was all in black, the rich, 
glinting black of good velvet, which is more 
bright, more shifting, than any color. A 
great hat with a sweeping plume shadowed 
her face, but T. A. could see that it was 
strange tohim. She did not look at T. A., 
but he knew that she was coming to him. 
She reached his table, paused by it, and he 
made a move to rise, but before he could, 
she had slipped into the chair which faced 
him. She spoke in a husky and soft half 
voice: 

“Ts—is it you?” 

“Tt is,” confessed T. A. “At least,” he 
added, “I can not truthfully say that it is 
not.” 

“You see that this is—I?” 

“I quite see,” T. A. said gravely. 

Over the softly lit table he looked at his 
unbidden guest. Framed in the sweeping 
brim of the great black hat, T. A. saw a 
face which had all that he liked best to 
paint, to see, in a woman’s face, and more. 
Color and line were there; contours of clear, 
perfect oval, broad brows, a tender chin; 
skin of warm, living white against the dead, 
splendid black of close-wreathed and heavy 
hair; fresh lips unformed but full, and 
richly red. This and beyond all this, 
shining through it like a light, a white and 
secret beauty, lonely and proud as youth 
and sweet as undreamed dreams. And in 
the eyes which calmly watched T. A., dark, 
brooding eyes, were little flecks of gold. 

“You are beautiful!” T. A. did not 
mean to speak out loud. The words said 
themselves. 

“Am I beautiful enough?” 

“For what?” T. A. asked with interest. 

“For you.” 

“For any man,” T. A. said cautiously. 

“Would you have known me without 
this?” With a white, ringless hand she 
touched the velvet at her breast, and T. A. 
saw that she wore there, half hidden, a 
single gardenia, slightly withered like his 
own. “It was so clever of you, choosing 
faded flowers for us to wear. I—I should 
not have known you. You seem—not 
quite what I thought you. Older, perhaps, 
or—or younger.” 

“Tam young,” said T. A., “very young 
since, in my present incarnation, I was 
born tonight.” 

She smiled. ‘You speak as you write. 
I have all your letters here with me in my 
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bag. But—but, if you please, may I ask 
something of you?” 

“You may ask.” 

“Do not make love to me. 
say that you may.” 

“That has never been my habit,” mur- 
mured T. A. 

“You see,”’ she laughed a soft, shy laugh, 
“T—I am afraid. Afraid of you. And, as 
I ought perhaps to have told you before, I 
have loved, and, in a way, I still love—my 
husband.” 

“He has my sincere congratulations,” 
T. A. said promptly. 

“That is sweet of you—but rather 
strange!” 

“Why?” asked T. A. 

“Because I came here tonight to—to—”’ 

“Goon. Why did you come?” 

“You know.” 

“But tell me,” insisted T. A. 

“To elope with you.” 

“With a man whom you have not met? 
Whom you know only by a packet of 
letters and a faded flower in his coat?” 

“With—you.” 

“My child,” began T. A., “you have 
made a mistake.” __ 

“Tf I have,” the girl interrupted proudly, 
“that is my own affair, and—and it is too 
late to go back.” 

“That is true,” admitted T. A., “that is 
always true.” 

“T have come. I am here. 
you going to do with me?” 

“A very pretty problem,” T. A. said 
soberly. ‘“‘One moment.” 


Not until I 


What are 


OR little more than one, he looked 
thoughtfully at the girl. Presently he 
leaned across the little table and lightly 
touched her hand. It was not a caress, 
only the formal gesture which modern 
etiquette now permits, even at Arnaud’s. 
“T wish,” he said, “‘to spend an entirely 
conventional evening. Will you spend it 
with me?” 

“Of course, but—”’ 

“T ask nothing more,” T. A. said quickly, 
“but you must understand that it is not a 
little thing tovask, for, as your host, I shall 
decide what a conventional evening means, 
and you, as my guest, must accept the 
decision. You promise?” 

“T promise.” The gold-flecked eyes 
drooped before T. A.’s blue, wistful eyes 
and then met them bravely. 

“Good,” said T. A. “I have so far been 
a careless host,” he added more lightly, 
“since I have not yet ordered for you. 
Pierre—” 

The imposing figure of the head waiter, 
which for some minutes had hovered be- 
hind T. A.’s chair, approached and bent 
respectfully over him. 

“Pardon, Monsieur, my name is—” 

“Pierre,” interrupted T. A., “for that 
is, in my opinion, the correct name for 
gentlemen of your profession, and I wish 
in every detail to be correct tonight. I 
wish now to order a correct dinner for two, 
and as I am slightly out of practise, and 
not personally acquainted with your chef, 
I must ask you to help me.” 

Gathering up all the loose bills in his 
poc\ets, he offered them. 

“You will please take what you need,” 
he directed, “for yourself, for the check, 
and for my waiter. Do not permit him to 
present an account, for figures have always 
distressed me. Omit the fish course, let 


the entrée be rather heavy, the piéce ¢¢ 
résistance rather light, and if you ap 
obliged to serve wine in tea-cups, omit the 
wine and bring instead an imported ginger 
ale. Beyond that 1 have no suggestign 
If Madame is content?” 

“J am more than content,” said the gir! 
in a soft, shy voice. “I am amused.” 

“You should be,” said T. A. “‘As your 
host, that is what I shall first ask of you” 

‘‘What—what more do you ask?” 

“That you should not be afraid. Yoy 
do not need to be. You shall, for tonight, 
be nothing to me but a stranger met here 
for the first time at a very formal dinner, 
I shall call you by a new name—Golden 
Eyes.” 

“That is not a formal name,” she 
objected. ‘ 

“It is a correct name since it suits you, 
You shall call me T. A.” 

“What does that mean?” 

“What you wish it to, as all things do 
in life. For this evening, perhaps, Ton 
Amour.” 

“Have you further instructions—T. A.?” 

“Be grateful to Pierre. For the present 
that is all.” 

“That is easy,” the girl said, and it was, 

For now, on the rather ornate pink and 
blue porcelain of the new Arnaud’s, with 

the silent magic of trained service, Pierre's 
dinner began to appear. There was 
caviare on a thin slice of something else: 
you did not know what, or need to know; 
then a soup which looked like a plain 
consommé, but was not at all; then a course 
which looked like spaghetti Italienne, 
but was instead something quite different. 
more rich and rare and more simple, too 
and then the main course, two rather 
small and modest brown birds in an 
imposing setting of garnish and sauce. 
They arrived on a great silver platter in 
the hands of Pierre, who carved them 
himself. 

“Chicken partridge, and a little hard to 
procure,” he explained with pride, “as 
it is out of season.” 

“Tt is only so that one cares to eat it,” 
T. A. agreed. “This also was hard to 
procure? And it is not ginger ale?” 

Pierre, now pouring from a_napkin- 
shrouded bottle something which bubbled 
and sparkled quite like a good ginger ale, 
shrugged discreetly and smiled. 

“Nothing is too kard to procure for 
Monsieur,” he said, “and—pardon me— 
for Madame.” 

“Quite true,” T. A. said gravely. “Too 
true, perhaps. I thank you, Pierre.” 


LL round his little table the new 

Arnaud’s was by this time dining and 
dining well, so well that the old Arnaud’s 
could not be regretted. It was dead, a 
wistful and stately ghost, and the new 
Arnaud’s was alive and young and gay. 
Colors too crude, too sharp, flashed on the 
walls, in the gowns, but it wore them 
bravely, with a bright face of youth. 
Somewhere down the long chain of rooms 
a jazz orchestra played for dancing; light, 
tricky tunes, so nicely in key with the 
time and the place, that T. A. had not 
heard them hegin—they seemed always 
to have echoed here. T. A.’s unaccustomed 
feet almost danced to them under the table, 
but his eyes did not leave the face of his 


guest. 
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In most of our public schools there are children of parents of different religious faiths — 
Protestant, Catholic, Jewish, and occastonally some others. And that, say the critics of 


our suggestion that religion be taught in school, makes the suggestion an impossible one 


and absurd. 


mean that: no creed should be taught at public expense. 
God and in our responsibility to Him—should be so taught we firmly believe. 


We admit it, if by “religion” is meant “creed.” 
But that religion—a belief in 


But we happen not to 


The chief 


difficulty that we recognize is the lack of a curriculum and of trained teachers, but this 


will be solved as soon as we decide that we want our children taught religion datly, as part 


of their preparation for life. If you wish to help, a way 1s suggested at the end of this article 


Do Children Have Souls? 


By WILLIAM G. 


HE whole question of whether we 
ought to have religious instruction 
in the public schools hangs on the 
answer to this other question, ‘“:Do 

children have souls?” 

If we believe children do not have souls, 
but only muscles and brains, let us con- 
duct our public schools as we are now con- 
ducting them. 

If we believe that children do 
have souls, then let America, in 


how old does a human being have to be, 
in America, before he may be considered 
as having a soul? How old must he be be- 
fore religion is supposed to play any part 
in his life? How old must he be before the 
Book of Books—the Mosaic Bible, one of 
the nine great books of conduct which all 
men of the human race live by—can be 
safely put into his hands? 
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the name of goodness, give them 
soul-training in their every-day 
life in the rooms of our public 
schools. If American children 
are children with souls, let us 
act accordingly. 

You and I, of course, believe 
that adults have souls, and we 
are quite certain that we have 
our spiritual sides. As adult 
Americans we believe in the 
Bible. What would happen if 
tomorrow some man, or some 
organization, should begin an 
effort to remove the Bible from 
our courtrooms? What would 
happen to a President who, 
some March 4th, refused to kiss 
the Bible in his inauguration 
ceremony? What congressman 
or senator would dare to move 
that sessions of Congress should 
no longer be opened with 
prayer? Show me a director of 
the mint who would even think 
of cutting the motto, “In God 
We Trust,” off the coin dies. 
What Secretary of the Army or 
Navy would think of trying to 
abolish the office of chaplain? 











I was grateful for the privilege of signing the bill 
making it compulsory to have the Bible read in the 
common schools of Kentucky. America was founded 
upon the principles of the Christian religion. 
civil laws are based upon the Ten Commandments. 
We are taught that the full thread of human educa- 
tion is a fourfold strand— intellectual, moral, physical, 
and spiritual. We have ever regarded the latter the 
most essential element of man’s development. 
Bible is, as we profess to believe, the textbook of all 
spiritual education—a book surpassing all others in its 
high moral maxims and infallible truths —I can see no 
logical reason why it should not be read daily in our 
public schools. In view of the fact that no soul can 
ever go astray who has this book for his monitor, 
it is mv ardent hope that with the assistance and 
co-operation of our teachers the day may come 
when the Bible will be 
conduct 


the rule 


Our 


If the 


of faith and 
of the citizens of our commonwealth. 


W. J. Fields, Governor 
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millions of American children spend their 
days. 

Children do have souls, if adults do, and 
there are growing signs on every hand that 
America is coming to appreciate this fact. 

Six months ago, believing firmly that my 
two sons, even though under school age, 
really do have souls—and souls that will 
need even more careful training than will 
their minds and bodies—I wrote 
an article for Goop Hovse- 
KEEPING saying that I wanted 
my sons to have religious in- 
struction in the public schools. 
I wanted this instruction to be 
given by means of the Bible, 
and I said I did not care 
whether the teacher was Prot- 
estant, Catholic, or Jew. 

I have a good deal more 
knowledge of this subject now 
than I had six months ago. I 
have had half a year on the 
firing line of comment, criticism, 
and approval. I have had the 
feel of American homes on the 
subject—churched homes and 
unchurched homes. In masses 
of letters from Goop Hovse- 
KEEPING homes, and _ from 
scientists and teachers; in books, 
in pamphlets which have come 
in the mails, and in personal, 
first-hand investigations _ of 
schools where religion is taught, 
I believe I have uucovered 
a cross-section of American 
thought on this subject. 

There is an overwhelming 
wave of public opinion in the 
United States in favor of reli- 




















Our young men who enter West 

Point are asked their religious 
preferences and are assigned to attend 
services accordingly. Would a com- 
mandant of West Point dare to abolish 
that custom? 

Say what you will, we prove in America 
that religion is the first and main thing in 
life; our actions as a nation speak louder 
than our words. We defend religion—all 
religion —as an American institution. But 


It is only a stupid blunder in our history, 
an error such as is likely to arise in the 
midst of efforts toward democracy, that 
has kept the Bible away from our children 
and that reserves it, as a publicly recog- 
nized guide to a better life, only for adults; 
that keeps it firmly entrenched in all our 
governmental processes and bars—de- 
liberately bars—it from the rooms where 


gious instruction for our chil- 
dren. This is becoming more 
and more apparent. On New Year’s Day 
in New York City a joint message ol 
greeting was sent to the parents of the 
city. It was signed by a rabbi, a priest, and 
the president of the New York Federation 
of Churches. It ran, in part: 
“We make this fervent appeal to 
all our citizens to ennoble our native 
land by giving to our children the 
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Out into life they will troop in June, tens of thousands of our youth with whom the public schools are 


done. 


priceless boon of religious education.” 

Later, in a great mass-meeting of school 
teachers of all faiths, called by Catholic 
teachers, Patrick, Cardinal Hayes, then 
archbishop, Rabbi D. de Sola Pool, and 
Dr. Walter M. Howlett, in charge of the 
Daily Vacation Bible School Association, 
spoke from the same platform in favor of 
religious instruction for children. 

Two songs were sung at that great 
mass-meeting which might be sung in any 
schoolroom—‘The Star Spangled Ban- 
ner” and “Holy God, We Praise Thy 
Name.” The latter song, however, can 
not be sung in most public schools, be- 
cause it is religious. These are the schools 
from which the Bible is ruled out either 
by custom or law. The flag of America 
is one thing in our public schools; the God 
of America, another. 

Since that first article was published in 
Goop HouseKEEPING the Bible has been 


But only a few will ever have seen the Bible opened in a schoolroom. 


put into all the public schoolrooms in the 
state of Kentucky. The vote in the Ken- 
tucky senate in favor of this was 33 to 1; 
in the lower house, 77 to 11. 

An amazing incident occurred on the 
floor of the lower house. Representative 
Lee L. Simons, of Louisville, presented the 
Jewish stand on the question. During 
the debate Representative E. L. Walker, 
of Frankfort, son-in-law of an Episcopalian 
bishop, rose in his place and repeated the 
Twenty-third Psalm. He wanted to know 
why that wonderful declaration of faith 
in a kind God’s love and care should 
be kept away from Kentucky’s school- 
children. 

“Why, my little daughter hears that 
every Sunday,” exclaimed the Jewish 
representative, rising in his place. “It’s 
in the Old Testament.” 

And the stand of the Jews in Kentucky 
was in favorsof confining Bible reading to 


Have we been fair to them? 


the Old Testament, with its beautiful and 
unforgettable Psalms. 

The stand of the Catholics was, if the 
bill must pass, in favor of the St. James 
version of the Bible. 

The Jews with the Old Testament, the 
Catholics with the St. James version, and 
the Protestants found a common meeting- 
ground. The Protestants were in the 
majority, and they imposed the entire 
Bible on the schools. But the Kentucky 
incident shows beyond any doubt that 
there is a common meeting-ground in 
America. 

Further proof, if any is needed, that 
Americans everywhere are beginning to 
consider the duty of America toward the 
children, came about in an incident which 
occurred since Goop HousEKEEPING began 
this series of articles. 

Four former school boys of New York, 
three of them (Continued on page 201) 





Another chapter in Wolf's biography—a 
story of almost unbelievable love and loyalty 


Kidnaped 
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UNNYBANK LAD—super-collie, 

behind whose sorrowful dark eyes 

shone a soul—was very, very old. 

His clean, athletic lines were blurred 

by flesh. His swirling gallop had changed 

by imperceptible degrees to a heavy walk. 
His acute hearing was dulled. 

But the burnished mahogany-and-white 
coat was as luxuriant as ever. The un- 
cannily clever brain was undimmed. The 
fearless spirit blazed as strong as ever. In 


spite of this he was growing feebler month. 


by month. And he slept a great deal. 
When the Mistress or the Master set 
forth for a walk or for a tour of The Place, 
he was as eager as ever to go along. He 
held jealously to his old functions as watch- 
dog and chum. But his gait was slow, and 
he tired easily. His trumpeting bark was a 
hollow ghost of its former resonance. 
From earliest days he had been wont to 
catch the sound of The Place’s car nearly 
a mile away, at such times as he did not 


Payson 


Illustrated by 
Paul Bransom 


chance to be aboard it, and he had bounded 
up the long hillside driveway and out into 
the highroad to meet its return. Never 
had he mistaken the hum of that particular 
motor for any other. There are many 
collies with this odd gift. 

Now, when he heard the approach of the 
car, he would get heavily to his feet from 
his “‘cave” under the piano, or from his 
corner of the veranda, and walk wearily 
toward it. But by reason of growing deaf- 
ness and of slow motion, he no longer met 
it a quarter-mile from home and escorted 
it gaily in through the gateway and down 
the drive to the house, there to stand in 
vibrant welcome on the porch to greet his 
homecoming deities. He was lucky if he 
could get fifty feet from the house before 
the machine reached him. 


Terhune 


The Mistress noted his chagrin at not 
being able as of yore to escort it to the 
porch and greet its occupants as th 
stopped at the front door. Wherefore she 
used to slow the motor down to a crawl 
as she came alongside the dog, and she 
proceeded jat that snail speed until she 
came to the stopping place at the porch’s 
center. 

Thus Laddie found to his delight that 
he could still escort her thither, as for. 
merly, and be waiting to welcome her as 
she descended to the veranda steps. He 
did not realize that she was retarding the 
car’s speed to let him do this. Day after 
day she did it on her return from such rides 
as Lad had not chanced to go on. Which 
was like the Mistress and which made the 
old dog very happy by restoring some of 
his vanishing self-esteem. 

To Laddie’s fiery little son, Wolf, this 
daily game of car-creeping had no point at 
all. Wolf’s red-gold and white body had 
the speed and sinew of.a deer’s. Yes, and 
his brain, inherited from his great sire, 
could guide him amid the thickest and fast- 
est traffic. The motor-swarming highroad 
had no perils for him. 

When the returning car would start 
down the winding drive Wolf was always 
on his feet and tensely alert. Not to meet 
the machine and escort it houseward, as 
did his sire, but to thrust out of the way 
any possible puppy or other of the Little 
People of The Place, and to herd them to 
safety from the motor’s approach. 


Before Dick’s hand could touch the furry 
head, Wolf was trotting homeward, 
bearing tenderly between his jaws the 
squealing and squirming baby collie 
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The collie pups frisked across to Wolf, capering awkwardly about his legs, 
leaping up and pawing at his head and face, yelpingly exhorting him to play 


_ Wolf had taught himself this wise herd- 
ing trick. The Mistress had praised him 
extravagantly the first time he did it. That 
was enough to make it a lifelong habit for 
the adoring young collie. Ever he would 
turn expectantly toward her after com- 
pleting the drive policing. And always the 
meed of praise was forthcoming. 

Then on a day of 1918—last year of 
Laddie’s sixteen-year life—the car came 
down the drive from a trip to the station. 
The tonneau was full of express parcels and 
boxes. That was why no dog had been 
allowed to go with the Mistress and the 
Master on this short ride. 

Lad woke from his drowse under a porch 
hammock as the motor drew near. The 
Mistress was driving. Lad had slept 
soundly. The deafer of his failing ears had 
been uppermost. He had not heard the 
car until it was almost at the house. 
Guiltily he scrambled to his feet and ran to 


meet it. But the haste was too much for 
his unwieldy body’s balance. 

As he ran down the steps he stumbled, 
plunging forward and falling directly in 
front of the automobile. 

The Mistress put on the brakes with a 
vehemence that almost stripped the gears. 
She swerved, at the same time, into a tree. 
But the double precaution was too late to 
check or deflect the front wheels. 

Wolf appeared from nowhere in particu- 
lar, as was Wolf’s way. He flashed into 
view almost under the car, traveling at 
whirlwind speed. Straight against his 
fallen sire he crashed. 

Gripping Lad by the shoulder and throw- 
ing all his own weight and impetus into 
the effort, he hurled the huge collie clear of 
the wheels and a full eighteen inches to one 
side of the nearer of them. 

It was a bit of work so rapid that the eye 
could scarce follow it. The oncoming front 


wheels missed Lad, clean. One of them 
grazed Wolf’s side, whirling him halfway 
around but doing him no worse harm. 

Wolf trotted back toward the machine. 
Tail wildly awag, mouth grinning widely, 
head on one side and eyes closed to shining 
slits, he came mincingly back for his meed 
of praise from the Mistress. It had been a 
pretty and a risky exploit. He had per- 
formed it brilliantly. Wolf knew that, just 
as Wolf always knew when he had done 
something clevér. And he wanted to be 
told all about it by the Mistress. Her 
praise had ever been his chief delight in 
life. 

White-faced at the narrowness of her 
loved old collie’s escape from mutilation, 
the Mistress leaned out to thank Wolf and 
to tell him what a splendid little dog he 
was. But before she could speak, Laddie 
intervened. 

Allhis long life (Continued on page 233) 





This long, home- 
like porch is 
shaded by vines 
as well as awnings. 
Below, the pic 
lure shows a 
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FURNISHINGS and DECORATIONS 


Helen Koues, Director 


Decorating with Window-Boxes and Vines 


By Anna Sirrom 


HE woman who has 
an attractive living- 
room inside herhouse 
naturally desires, at 

this time of year, to make an 
equally attractive one out- 
side, for the summer months. 
She may have a porch, a ter- 
race, or only a front stoop, 
but whatever it is, there are 
great possibilities for it. It 
may be but two Dutch seats 
on each side of the front 
door, but getting the best 
from it depends as much 
upon the use of plants, 
vines, window-boxes, and 
shrubbery as upon chairs, 
sofas, swings, and rugs. A 
porch without the screen of 
well-trimmed vines and the 
scent of flowers, however 
finely it may be furnished, is 


MRS. E. H. HOOKER, GREENWICH, CONN. 


a joyless thing in compari- 
son with a simpler porch 
which in June is covered 
with roses, and in September 
with clematis. 

Each year we have shown 
our readers the easy chair, 
comfortable couch and cush- 
ions which make the porch 
attractive. This year we go 
further and show them that 
the walls of this porch, and 
the pillars which support it, 
and the windows which open 
on it should, if possible, be 
treated with as much care 
as the walls of an interior 
living-room. 

A terrace is simply a 
higher or lower level of 
ground and may be adapted 
to all types of house. They 
may be treated simply with 
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large wooden pots or jars planted with 
flowers, and standard bay or box may 
be planted directly in the ground. It is 
well to stick to one variety of plants 
for this purpose, and bay and box, also 
yramidal box, are the best green. 
Aspidistra is easily cared for and wears 
ornamental leaves for terrace decoration. 
Pots of white geraniums, Madame Ré- 
camier variety, make a cool and lovely 
picture, while pink and blue hydrangeas 
are a standard ornament suitable for 
any setting almost. 

Window-boxes are an addition to the 
small house, especially to the white 
house. They may be made to accentu- 
ate a color scheme, or they may be made 
to form the basis of a color scheme all 
their own. White, sage green, bottle 
green, cream, and earth-brown are all 
excellent colors: for painting them, and 
one may choose according to taste. 
There are many ways in which they 
may be used at small expense and the 
planting of them done by the amateur. 

They should be at least six inches 
deep, inside measure- 
ment, and about 
the same width. 

The most desirable 
length is four feet, 
with six as a limit; 
if greater footage is 
necessary, they 
should be made in 
sections. Several 
holes, about an inch 
in diameter, should 
be bored in the bot- 
tom and _ covered 
with broken bits of 
flower pots. Straw 


manure may be 
placed on the bot- 
tom, then the 
coarser soil, and on 
top, the finest 


Potted plants add 
greatly to the porch 
and need little care. 
Trailing vines in the 
high window-box are 
graceful ona white wall 
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well-rotted cow manure mixed with 
fine earth. Dried sheep manure or 
bone meal may be substituted for the 
last. All vines should go in the front of 
the boxes. After that the back of the 
boxes may be planted, spacing the 
plants so that the tops touch. Fili 
between them with soil to within one 
inch of the top. Suitable vines for 
window-boxes are vinca minor; ivy 
geranium, to be used with blue and 
white color schemes; Kenilworth ivy, 
which is a fast grower; and Thumbergia 
alata. The best are English ivy and 
miniature leaved English ivy, but they 
are slow growers. The following are 
some successful combinations in box 
planting: 
Salmon pink geraniums, browallia 
(speciosa major), and English ivy. 
Pink geraniums, blue perfection ager- 
atum, and little gem sweet alyssum. 
Pink (rosy morn) and white petunias. 
Nasturtiums, dwarf and climbing. 
A lovely and most effective combina- 
tion for hanging porch baskets is pink 
fuchsias and lobelia. 
Vines are another 
desirable addition to 
any house. They 
may be used for 
shade or merely to 
break bare surfaces 
of wall. There are 
some which will run 
up the side of a 
house in a year and 
each year gain in 
beauty. Just as 
wallpaper and paint 
must be cared for in- 
doors, so must vines 
be pruned and taken 
care of in the out- 
door living-room. 
They should (Con- 
tinued on page 178) 


Overhanging vines be- 
low are an exquisite 
frame for the door. 
Center picture shows 
successful treatment of 
the enclosed porch 





HEN the bride sets out 

to buy china, there are 

two main considera- 

tions to be kept in 
mind: She should buy something 
that will remain in style for many 
years, and she should buy a make 
and pattern in “‘openstock” which 
can be replaced as it is broken. 
When we say that she should pur- 
chase china which will hold its 
style value for a long time we do 
not necessarily eliminate all char- 
acteristic patterns, for in the his- 
tory of china the same patterns 
recur from time to time, and we 
have only to choose those which 
are at once well-rooted and at- 
tractive. 

Plain cream porcelain with 
fluted borders has been a standard 
for some time, and there isnothing 
lovelier or more easy to combine 
with various schemes of dining- 
room decoration. The Willow 
pattern is an old and dignified de- 
sign, as are the Indian Tree, other 
blue and white patterns, and all 
gold or colored banding. Some or 
all of these designs may be had in 
qualities ranging from about 
forty dollars to many hundreds of dollars 
per set. They have been adopted by vari- 
ous makers, modified or intact, and they 
are seen on the finest china and on the 
most average sort of earthenware. 

We wonder whether the difference be- 
tween earthenware and porcelain is gener- 
ally understood. Our cooking bowls, flower 
pots, much decorative pottery, and a great 
deal of so-called ‘table china” are earthen- 
ware. As a rule, pottery which does not 
show white or cream when a cross-section 
is examined, is earthenware. Another well- 
known test is to hold the article before 
a strong light. China is invariably trans- 
parent, while earthenware is not. Earthen- 
ware is made of ordinary clay; china is 
composed of fine clay in which there is 
flint and feldspar. It is the firing that 
whitens and vitrifies the clay, and the 
difference in degree of heat means a differ- 
ence in quality produced. Majolica, for 
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instance, is earthenware with a dull heavy 
glaze; Sévres is the finest type of china or 
porcelain. In short, china is simply hard, 
white, translucent earthenware which goes 
through a much greater degree of heat and 
more elaborate process of making than 
earthenware. Both are suitable for general 
use. Many of the great makers manu- 
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facture both, and the choice 
depends mostly on the condition 
of one’s purse. 

Therefore as she approach 
the definite question of exagtly 
how much and what to buy, the 
bride has a wide range of quali. 
ties and prices from which ty 
choose. Let her choose simply 
from more or less standard pat. 
terns and eliminate fads and odd 
color combinations and shapes, 
Such things are to be collected 
later, at her leisure, and as her 
taste matures. 

For ordinary table use she will 
need a set of open-stock ware, or 
if she does not expect to enter. 
tain very much, a half-dozen of 
everything will be enough. Some 
women do not care to have their 
china of a uniform pattern, even 
for general use, and in that case 
it is easy, although perhaps not 
quite so cheap, for the bride to 
choose her dinner plates, salad 
plates, and dessert plates from 
different patterns. If she does 
this, it is well to have the butter 
plates match the dinner plates. 
Service, salad, and dessert plates 
may be of varied designs, the _last- 
named showing perhaps a more elabo- 
rate or covering pattern. Service plates also 
should be chosen from one’s best china, for 
they are on the table when the meal is an- 
nounced and are therefore the most con- 
spicuous part of the service. 

Although it is possible to get along with 
a half-dozen of everything, it is preferable 
to buy a dozen of each article in the be- 
ginning. Cups are broken with amazing 
rapidity in the smallest families, and salad 
plates and dessert plates may double for 
each other. The old-fashioned smal 
saucer is scarcely necessary nowadays, as 
plates are almost always used when there 
is a side dish. The cereal-sized saucer is 
not only useful but necessary. 

About extra pieces it is difficult to be 
definite. Vegetable dishes, platters, bowl, 
and candle-sticks may all be purchased to 
match the flat china, but the quantity 


At the top of page, a decorative bowl and 
candlesticks of English ware which may 
used either on a console table or a dining 
table. The four dinner plates are examples 4 
good open-stock patterns. The chocolate sels 
American china, the tea-set fireproof china 












At the left a breakfast tray is pictured, set cor- 
rectly for the guest who breakfasts in her room. 
Independent breakfast sets may be purchased at 
all prices, but they may also be made up from the 
regulation “set” of chinawhich the bride buys, the 
French coffee pot and the toast dish being the only 
two pieces not usually included in such assortments 
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to enter. depends on how much silver or glass one has 
-dozen of with which to replace them, and whether 
h. Some one prefers china or silver in these rdles. 
ave their Personal taste is again the only thing to 
rN, even be considered, for either china or silver 
hat case auxiliary pieces are correct. mene 
haps not Thick pottery of rough design is de- 
bride to lightful from a decorative point of view, 
s, salad but it is not suitable to formal rooms. As oe 
es fem the clay is softer it is easily chipped, and ———. 
he does for that reason also is impractical as table- 
e butter ware. For general use English, American, 
- plates and French china and earthenware are the 
+t plates best choice. One may use the finer makes 
e last. for afternoon teas, service plates, and cen- 
elabo- ter pieces for flowers, and the commoner wt: 
tes also makes for every-day use. French china is out everything from the ivory porcelains 
‘ina, for characterized by its delicacy of tint and is characteristic of English makers to a hard 
jan lovely in the midst of the silver and fine white china resembling the French. 
st. con- linen of the tea-table. The well-known Patterns show two decided trends this 
English makes come to mind when we plan year. There are many birds in evidence 
1g with an exquisite dinner table. Tradition has and many conventional designs reminiscent 
ferable given them much dignity, and they are of modern German art. A great deal of 
the be- always in good taste. The beautiful ware color is shown and pale lemon yellow is 
mazing of our own country is practical for general very popular as a background. Gold is 
1 salad use, and American potters are now turning also often (Continued on page 198) 
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excellent time to use 
it. If one does not, 
flowers and china of 
delicate coloring are 
equally lovely on 
plain linen with 
hemstitched edge 
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The Right Way ¢o Practise 


Practise Makes Perfect—But Only When It is the Right Sort of 


Practise. 


This Article, by a Well-known Music (ritic, Gives a Simple 


Working System for Making One Hour Do the Work of a Dozen 


By 


E Americans spend a billion dol- 
lars a year for music. On learning 
this art we spend more than on all 
the rest of our higher education. 
But we throw away a quarter of a billion 
annually by not teaching vocal and in- 
strumental students how to practise. 
Buying lessons for a half-prepared pupil 
is investing in the more expensive sort of 
gold brick. Nine pupils out of ten are 
half-prepared because they have no idea 
of the right way to practise. You know 
the way most practising is done: in an 
awkwardly lighted, ill-ventilated, perhaps 
noisy room with depressing acoustics, a 
piano that needs tuning, an enthusiastic 
telephone, and other interruptions pend- 
ing. It is done reluctantly, as a chore, on 
a clock-consulting basis of quantity rather 
than quality. Etudes of stereotyped mo- 
notony are superficially hurried over with 
muscles tense. You hear the same old mis- 


takes and evidences of the same old 
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nervous exasperation at the same old hard 
places. Every few minutes joy is injected 
into life when the toiler breaks into some 
little tune irrelevant to the subject. Me- 
chanical exercises are automatically shuffled 
through, perhaps with a book or magazine 
open on the music rack to take off the 
curse. Often the body is out of condition, 
the mind asleep, the emotions preoccupied. 
And if any real individuality creeps into 
the music, it is usually not the pupil’s own, 
but an imitation of the teacher’s. 

Similar farces are being staged this 
moment in millions of homes, and are 
breeding in the hearers thoughts as unkind 
as that of the well-known man who was 
asked what he thought of a certain pianist’s 
execution, and replied that he was in favor 
of it. 

Before considering the right way to 
practise, it would be well to ask yourself 
one searching question: “Am I fit to study 
music at all?” The answer is “No!”— 


unless you adore it and your chosen way of 
making it. Otherwise practise will not 
mean progress, but penance. If you curse 
études, they will curse you and yours. So— 
first catch your enthusiasm! 

Then, keep it burning by sharing the 
delicious fun of concerted music with the 
best musicians who will put up with you. 
You will practise with more fiery concen- 
tration if constantly rewarded by growing 
ability and pleasure with the quartet or 
trio, the chorus or orchestra, with which 
you amuse your leisure. : 

Practise is simply habit-forming. Habits 
are easier to form than to reform. ‘The be- 
ginning is almost incredibly important. 
It is not extravagance, but the severest 
economy, to take daily lessons at the start, 
in order to avoid forming habits, in your 
ignorance, that may prove fatal. Louise 
Homer declares that she saved many 
thousands of doilars and years of toil by 
doing all her (Continued on page 174) 








ANN GOES TO THE SUNDAY-SCHOOL PICNIC 
By Berta and Elmer Hader 


Full directions for cutting out and dressing up lithe Ann, so she can run and play games, will be found on page 150 





Kiddies of the Canyon Country 


By James Swinnerton 
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MY WATCH DOG WATCHES THE BIRD UPON THE POST, 
THE LAND THE SKY, THE WEATHER AND WHAT NOT 
BUT TRULY, WHAT HE REALLY WATCHES MosT 

1S THE STEW THAT IS BOWING IN THE POT, 


a ——— 
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LITTLE HI-TE LOOKS ABUSED 
THEY FOUND A PREHISTORIC Bowl, AND HE'LL TELL THE WORLD FOR FAIR, 
AND “THE KIDS LEFT THERE WITH A RUSH, THAT AFTER THIS HE'LLNEVER USS 
THE REASON’S CLEAR LET IT BE TOLD, A CACTUS FOR, A CHAIR. 
IT PROBABLY WAS USED FOR MUSH, 
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This 


LETTER, 


from a 





Washington 


rm EAR ESTHER: 
There is probably no city in 
this country—perhaps no city 


in the world—where the Society 
Page occupies so important a place, both 
figuratively and literally, in the news 
of the day, as it does in Washington. In 
each of the four papers it is in the hands 
of a group of delightful women, skilled 
writers, who are tactful, accurate, and 
entertaining in their presentation of the 
activities of official and residential society; 
and if you lived here, I should be willing 
to hazard a guess that, after a hasty glance 
at the headlines, you would turn the sheets 
swiftly over, as you were slipping into 
your evening cloak to go out to dinner, or 
drinking your coffee in the morning, to see 
what your various friends were doing. At 
the top of the page you would, of course, 
read about Mrs. Coolidge. For instance: 
MUSICALE AT WHITE HOUSE 
GALA EVENT 

“Mrs. Coolidge is enter taining this after- 
noon at the second of a series of Lenten 
musicales. The program will be given 
by Madame Greta Torpadie, soprano, and 
Carlos Salzedo, harpist. 

“The hostess will receive in the Blue 
Room, the guests being escorted to the East 
Room, where the musicale will take place. 
Mrs. Theodore Roosevelt, Miss Mabel 
Boardman, and Mrs. Charles Carroll Glover, 
Jr.,will preside at the flower-decked tea-table 
in the state dining-room. Mrs. Coolidge 
will join her guests after the recital is over.” 
That is all, of course, that there is room 
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Frances Parkinson Keyes 


Tells About Several 
Social Affairs in 













to say in the social column. But oh, there 
was so much more to it than that! 

The guests to these afternoon musicales 
have been invited, as has long been the 
White House custom, in alphabetical 
order (except in the case of diplomats, who 
are invited in the order of precedence). 

An invitation to luncheon or dinner or 
for a definite private appointment at the 
White House is, of course, equivalent 
to a command; but though any kind of 
opportunity to go there is a great privilege, 
attendance at receptions and musicales is 
not obligatory, and with conditions as they 
are at the Capitol, few senators and repre- 
sentatives were able to go. Harry was 
among those who found himself in this 
situation, so I was glad to accept the kind 
invitation of Mrs. Culberson and Mrs. 
Schluter—the wife and sister-in-law of 
ex-Senator Culberson of Texas—to go with 
them. Promptly at the hour appointed— 
for it is as important to go promptly as it 
is to go at all—we presented ourselves at 
the southwest entrance, and after leaving 
our wraps in the spacious dressing-room 
on the basement floor, took our places in 
the long line already forming in the main 
entrance hall on the ground floor. 

It was, after all, not in the formal Blue 
Room, but in the more intimate Green 
Room, that Mrs. Coolidge received us, 
dressed in a soft pale-blue gown trimmed 
with bugle beads, a gauze scarf around her 
shoulders; and then we went quickly into 
the East Room and took our seats in one 
of the rows of small gilt chairs with which 


Mrs. Kendrick, President of the ‘“‘Ladies of the Senate”’ 













© UNDERWOOD AND UNDERWOOD 


it was completely filled. In spite of the 
early hour, the crystal chandeliers and 
candelabra were all lighted; the shades 
were drawn at the great windows, and 
large palms placed against them, producing 
a lovely effect of light and shade with their 
dancing shadows. The four mantelpieces 
were bright with pink carnations grace- 
fully arranged in pale, smooth vases, and 
the raised platform at one end of the room, 
where the harp and the gilded and painted 
grand piano were standing, was banked 
with maidenhair fern. 

After the music was over, we went into 
the state dining-room, where we found the 
lofty mantelpiece banked with sprays of 
snowy dogwood, a few small pink blossoms 
mingled with the larger white ones, and 
the laden table also gay with pink and 
white. There was tea, of course, and sand- 
wiches, and little cakes, salted nuts and 
candies; and coffee ice-cream served in 
large punch bowls, by way of something 
cold and refreshing. So I was well sus- 
tained against the period of waiting before 
I went out to the late dinner which Major 
and Mrs. Parker West of the Soldiers’ Home 
were giving that night in honor of the 
Minister of Colombia and Madame Olaya, 
who are among the more recent and very 
delightful additions to the Diplomatic 
Corps. It was as attractive—and as de- 
licious—a dinner as I ever attended, the 
vivid green of St. Patrick’s Day prominent 
in the table decorations (except in the 
centerpiece, which consisted of pale pink 
carnations, calla (Continued on page 165) 
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eA Story from the Author's Homeland Which Shows 
That Lovers Are Fust —As Contrary There As Here 


By 
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KON RAD 


Illustrated by Wladyslaw T. 


T was an old mill, Dimitru’s mill on 

- the Bistritza river. It had been run by 

the family of Dimitru long before any 

“other mills had ever been put up on 

either side of the river, all through the 

Moldava country. The dykes and the 

water wheels were of old oak, cut from 

trees in the forest when the country paid 

yearly tribute to Turkey and was ruled by 
the Fanariots of Stamboul. 

Within the mill were fifty pairs of mill- 
stones which, grinding wheat and corn, had 
themselves been ground so thin that they 
had.no weight to mill any. more the hard 
grain. growing in that part of Rumania. 
These old millstones were the pride of 
the family, for-not another mill in the 
country could show so many. 

When anybody’ said anything about 
Dimitru’s mill or the manner in which he 
milled, the tall, black-bearded, wide-chested, 
bfown-eyed miller would stretch to his 
full height, and pounding the left side of 
his chest with his right hand, he would 
cry: 

““Look ‘at these stones! Fifty pair of 
stones have ground flour in this mill. I my- 
self have used five pair. This is the sixth 
one on the shaft.” 

Those millstones were like arms of the 
escutchéon of a nobleman, which no man 
was allowed to impugn. 

At the inn Dimitru was looked upon with 
respect by the peasants. He was one of the 
oldest inhabitants of the village. Indeed, 
the village itself; clustered as it was about 
the mill, was known as Dimitru’s Mill 
Village.- For-not only did they mill flour 
there, but they cut logs that were let down 
from the heights of the Carpathians early 
every spring, and they pressed oil out of 
pumpkin seeds, and carded wool, and even 
worked things out at a lathe which Dimitru 
himself had installed there; at first merely 
to satisfy a whim he had had after he had 
first seen a lathe work in another village, 
and then, as he grew more proficient, to 
make furniture for most of the people in 
the village. Back of the mill there was a 
shop in which carts and wheels were made, 
and chairs and tables; and even small 
husking machines, patterned after one that 
had been bought in Austria. The water 
wheel provided the power for all the work. 

The inn, the church, the school, the 
mayor’s office, the situation of every build- 
ing was reckoned by its distance from the 


mill. During the winter, when there was 
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only little work to do, the elders of the 
village would assemble in the mill, and 
watching the still in which the mash of 
plums and pears, grown in the neighbor- 
hood, was distilled into spirits, watching 
the drops fall into the receptacle that sat 
under the long copper worm, they would 
tell the tales they had heard from their 
mothers and grandmothers, who in turn 
had heard them from their parents and 
grandparents—stories of visitations of 
wolves; tales of sorceries, of witches which 
had risen up riding in the air on broom- 
sticks, and of horses that could run so fast 
they disappeared from sight in less time 
than it takes to blink an eye. They re- 
called the different battles—battles with 
the Turks, battles with the Russians, bat- 
tles with the Hungarians; births of five- 
legged calves and two-headed chickens, and 
the reappearances of deceased men whose 
ghosts were forever roaming about this, 
that, and the other place. 

Dimitru repeated an old tale of his own 
family, of how the stones of his mill had 
stopped once by themselves while some 
corn was being ground. From behind the 
stones groaned a voice which was recog- 
nized as being the voice of Vasili, Vasili 
Yoan Stefans, who had died only a few 
months before. 

“Mill not this corn,’’ the voice had called. 
“Tt has been stolen from my granary 
by Panait, the Greek. Give it back to my 
wife lest my children starve, this winter.” 

The millstones refused to budge or turn 
until every grain of flour which had already 
been ground was swept out clean and re- 
turned to the bag from which the corn had 
been taken. And even then the stones would 
not move, although the water wheel turned 
and everything else was in motion. The 
wool was being carded, the logs were being 
sawn; only the millstones refused to turn. 
Not until the widow had been called and 
the corn belonging to her had been re- 
turned, and not until Panait had confessed 
to stealing the grain, had the stones turned 
again. 

And there were many tales, similar to 
that one, centered about the mill. For the 
mill had also refused to grind grain when 
the Russians had invaded the country a 
century ago, and had refused to grind when 
the Turks had come. It was the mill on the 
Bistritza, which ground wheat and corn, 
and pressed oil and sawed logs and turned 
the lathe only for those belonging to the 
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a And Dimitru was the owner of that 
mill. 

Dimitru had a son, and a daughter whom 
he had married off when very young. The 
son, like all the sons back in the family, 
was preparing himself to take over the mill 
of his father when the time should come. 
For even if he were to take a wife while his 
father was yet alive, there was enough 
room for him and his wife in the house. 
And even if he were to raise a family, there 
was enough room and enough field for him 
to pasture his dowry of cows and sheep, 
and to raise enough fodder for.them. He 
had indeed already taken off a good deal of 
the burden of his father, for while the old 
man busied himself with his cart shop, 
preferring the lathe to the mill, George was 
in complete charge of the stones. And 
he was as good a miller as his father. 

But although he joked and played around 
with most of the young girls who came tothe 
mill, although he danced with all of them at 
the inn, teasing, singing, joking with them, 
there was not one who could say that he 
was giving her preference over the others. 
Tall, dark, with big brown eyes, the lashes 
of which were always covered with a thin 
white powder, the dark, tufty brows look- 
ing like those of an old man because of a 
fine flour powder always on them, he was 
a good dancer, and his voice rose above 
the voices of the others when any 
singing was being done at the inn. At the 
wrestling matches on Sunday there were 
few youngsters who dared to match him. 
And he was gay and always happy. And 
it was known that although he was allowed 
to take one-tenth of the flour he milled, in 
payment for milling it, from everybody, 
he took only half that amount, and some- 
times not even that, from the poor and the 
widows of the country. Indeed, many a 
widow had brought half a bag of corn and 
returned home with a full bag of corn 
flour, George yelling at the top of his voice, 
when the widow claimed there had been 
some mistake, that he was an honest miller. 

“You have brought one bag of corn and 
not two, widow of Jorga,”’ he would silence 
the protesting woman, not giving her any 
chance or time to explain herself. 

“You have brought one bag, and I know 
you have brought only one bag! Amla 
miller, or a thief, or what?” he would 
shout, and show great anger, as he would 
push her out of the mill. 

One winter night, while the wind was 





While the two fathers were speaking, Veta came riding on a small horse. George raised 


his cap and approached to help her from the saddle. 


howling, and the water wheel, raised from 
the frozen river, was squeaking and groan- 
ing, and the storm was beating savagely 
against the windows and doors of the mill, 
one of the villagers sitting about the walled- 
in stove, in the ashes of which the potatoes 
were being baked, asked: 

“George, whom are you going to marry?” 

Dimitru gave his son no time to answer. 


“He will marry the one who will bring 
him a good enough dowry,” he answered, 
instead of his son. 

One by one they passed in review all the 
marriageable daughters of the village. 
They knew all of them. And when Dimitru 
had shaken his head to the last one, the 
staroste, trembling and with shaking fists, 
thundered into the face of the man: 


os 


“Come dance at our inn,” he urged 


“Ts it, then, the death of one of the 
married men that you are waiting for, to 
marry your son?” 

George had been making fun of all that 
was said. He had taken it all as a joke. 
But to the thundering voice of the staroste 
he replied: 

“T wish every one long life in this vill- 
age, and in every other one. When I am 
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In the midst of the dance Veta arrived. 


her, 


ready to marry, I shall make my own 
choice.” 

“Indeed my son wants to get married to 
some pauper. I have given six pair of oxen 
as dowry to my daughter, six pair of oxen 
and one hundred gold pieces. But he may 
want to marry some pauper!” 

“A time will come,’’ George answered. 
“My time will come. But it shall be of my 
own choice, not of anybody else’s.” 

“Well said,” spoke the gray-bearded 
staroste. 

Old Dimitru remained silent. 

Then they all sat down to sample the 
new prune juice that was dripping from the 
copper worm. It was better that such dis- 
cussion end in joy, so they sang their sad- 
dest songs. 

Finally George remarked, on looking to- 
ward the idle stones, “It is a pity they 
should be idle so long.” 

George was never happy but when 
stones turned around. 

“This is a water mill,” his father 
swered. “When the Bistritza freezes, 
mill freezes.” 

“T know, father.”” He was a miller and 
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sure that George could not resist 


lived only when the mill lived. “But it is 
a pity that the stones should not be turn- 
ing when the Bistritza freezes.” 

“Tf it were a windmill, you would be 
saying half the time the same thing,” 
another man of the group mused. 

“Tf it were a horse mill, the mill would 
not be turning at night,” another man said 
in jest. 

Whereupon one of the men, who had 
served in the army, and had been far away 
in a large city, began to speak about a 
large, steam-power mill which he had seen 
on his travels. A steam mill. One prepared 
logs to fire the engine during the summer, 
and then in winter one had the mill go 
whether the river was frozen or not. 

George mused impatiently, ‘“What a pity 
the Bistritza freezes!” 

During the first month of the winter, 
after the river had frozen, he had had some 
work to do. He had sharpened every 
tooth and smoothed out the grain of the 
stones, until the teeth were as sharp as 
steel edges. He had cleaned and adjusted 
and readjusted everything. He had made it 
all ready to go, and now he was anxious 


She was fairer than most of them, and 
her, she was so _ beautiful. He was 


to hear the whirl and turn of the mill, 
grinding and crunching all that was shoved 
into it. 

“What a pity the Bistritza freezes 

His father looked at him and then re- 
plied: ‘It is a thing I am going to put into 
my will, that this is a water mill and it 
shall remain so. This mill has ground fifty 
pair of stones.” 

George was tired of always hearing the 
same thing. He left the company to go to 
his own room above the shaft. 

Soon after, the peasants tightened their 
wolf-fur coats about them and returned 
to their homes, after wishing one another 
good luck. It was snowing and storming. 
Wolves were prowling on the road. 

Dimitru still pottered about in the cart 
shop, working on a new corn-husking ma- 
chine he was trying to perfect; then, tired, 
he, too, went to his room, where he lay 
wondering what was to become of the mill 
after he was no longer there. Was it to be 
desecrated? Was it to be forever forgotten 
as the water mill on the Bistritza? Was 
all the pride of generations to be sacrificed 
to that new thing of which the returned 
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she had put on her best garb. 


soldier had spoken? Outside the wind was 
howling, the lugubrious plaint of the hun- 
gry wolves was coming nearer and nearer, 
the wheel was creaking on its axle, strain- 
ing the ropes that held it to the thick iron 
staples embedded in the stone of the walls. 
Whom was that son of his to marry if he 
wanted to marry of his own choice? It 
had not been so with him. His father had 
chosen him a bride, decided on the dowry, 
and married him off. Yet he had been 
happy! George should do as he had done. 
He was the father, the master. With 
these thoughts the old man fell asleep. 

Early that spring, after the river had 
broken, and the logs began to descend to 
the mill, and the wheel had begun again to 
turn, George, very busy and very happy, 
forgot all about the frozen months. 

At the inn Dan, Petru’s son, whose farm 
was across the river and who was reputed to 
be very wealthy, came to meet Dimitru, 
the miller, to talk over matters of mat- 
rimony between his daughter Veta and 
George. After the bottle of wine was be- 
(ween them, Dan opened the conversation. 

“There is no other man would offer 


The old man 
also certain she had come to dance with his 


son, sent probably by her 


the dowry I offer. What say you?” 

“T say that my son George must receive 
as much as I have given my daughter as 
dowry. Six pair of great oxen, one hundred 
gold pieces, and all the other things.” 

Dan, red-haired and easily excitable, 
rose from his chair. “Is my Veta a cripple?” 

Dimitru answered calmly: “She is 
not . . . but George is a better man than 
the one who married my daughter.” 

They both sat down again. It was not 
fitting they should be heard quarreling by 
the others. 

“Am I a miller to be able to give such 
dowry?” Danremonstrated. Then as an 
afterthought he added, “One should be 
able to accumulate wealth by building a 
mill the other side of the river so people 
won’t have to lose time rowing back and 
forth.” 

“The mill is on this side,” Dimitru an- 
swered. “It is on this side.” 

“Since millers ask such dowry, it may 
come to pass that there will be a mill on 
the other side also.” 

Upon that the two men left the inn. 

On reaching the mill Dimitru asked his 


smiled to himself when he saw 
father 


son, “What say you about Veta, Dan’s 
daughter?” 

George was busy cleaning the flour 
funnels. He was as if snow-clad. He wiped 
his face with his sleeve and answered: “‘It is 
long since I have seen her. They have their 
own inn on the other side. I remember 
her well, however, beautiful and strong.” 

“You will marry her,’ Dimitru an- 
nounced briefly. 

“Who says I will?” yelled George. He 
was furious. 

“T say so. 
about dowry and things.’ 

“Marry her, then, yourself. I shall do 
my own choosing when I am ready.” 

“Vou will do what I say, George.” 

“Tn the mill, because the mill is yours.” 

“And do you know what will happen if 
you don’t marry Veta? Dan will put up 
a mill on the other side and starve our 
stones. Do you understand?” 

George paled. But the next instant he 
stopped the whirr of the mill to be better 
heard and said to his father: 

“Even though she be the fairest on earth, 
Isay ‘no.’ Iam (Continued on page 153) 
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Summer Evening Gowns Bring Light (olors and Sheer Fabrics, 


With Filmy Scarfs to -Accompany Them 


EVER have Paris fashions been so 
N peculiarly suited to the summer 

evening frock. They are thin and 
soft, what the French call flou, and there 
is no limit to the variety of coloring and 
material and pattern which make them up. 
The décolletage is low, especially in the 
back, and the skirts are short, narrow, and 
straight. Once again black predominates, 
and rightfully so, for nothing is so becom- 
ing to so many women and is at the same 


Edited by 





time so smart. It is combined with bril- 
liant shades in many cases, but most often 
white is the favored companion. All white 
is also popular, but being more difficult to 
wear, can not compete with black. 

At this time of the year, Paris fashions 
are governed by the gowns seen at the 
races, which are in reality merely the type 
of frock we would wear in America for 
formal afternoon occasions. Here, as in 
evening and street clothes, black also 


















Almost every one in Paris is wearing a 
tulle scarf with evening gowns, arranged 
like the one above, and almost always 
a gardenia or a carnation is worn also 












Instead of a scarf, Chanel addcd this 
wing-like drapery, of black Georgette 
crépe with insertions of cornflower blue, 
to a slim little frock of the black crépe 



















When skirts are too narrow, the Paris- 
ienne simply slits them at the side. This 
frock was made of silver cloth with a 
very'narrow rhinestone and silver girdle 









CHANEL 














W hite evening frocks 
are being worn every- 
where and strike a 
dominant note in 
summer fashions. 
Patow’s frock was 
made of white crépe 
embroidered with 
beads and spangles 


Of filmier material, 
yet also embroidered 
with spangles and 
rhinestones in an 
unusual design is the 
Lanvin frock of white 
Georgelte crépe. The 
neck-line is particu- 
larly worthy of note 






LANVIN 
MODELE DEPOSE 


prevails, in rep, alpaca, crépella, and other 

soit materials. Lingerie collars and cuffs 
are coming into their own once more on 
these somber dresses, and give the 
necessary youthful touch. 

Chiffon is very much to the fore, appar- 
ently taking the place of Georgette crépe. 
Patou, Chanel, and Renée show many 
frocks of plain and shaded mousseline de 
soie, and other houses use the printed 
chiffon in all tones. Patterns, in fact, are 
seen on all sorts of clothes, but are par- 
ticularly good-looking when carried out in 
the semi-sports frocks. Toile de Jouy, for 
instance, is successfully applied to plain 
woolen materials, short jackets, and even 
an occasional evening frock, are made of 
this peculiarly French cretonne. 

Scotch plaids are much worn for sports 
and street, but knitted wear is being 
replaced by fine woolens and kashas. 

As to line, the straight, beltless silhouette 
is still the smartest thing, although the few 
waist-lines seen are perhaps a little higher 
than they have been of late. Undeniably 
there is a Directoire tendency, but as yet 
not marked. The general effect, however, 
is one of absolute simplicity, and for that 
reason accessories take on a double value. 
They must be simple, too, but chic to a 
degree in some striking detail. Plain felt 
hats, low-heeled shoes, and natural chamois 
gloves are the appropriate additions to 
sports clothes. The scarf idea is, of course, 
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Crépes printed in 
fantastic designs are 
used for many sum- 
mer frocks, like the 
one above, with black 
satin underskirt. 
Very novel is the ar- 
rangement of the 
ever-present scarf 


Another white eve- 
ning frock that in its 
lack of ornament is 
the antithesis of the 
others on this page 
was made of white 
moiré. Blue and 
silver fan and shoes 
give a note of color 





When printed crépes are used, they are made 
in simple fashion and combined with plain 
materials. The frock below is made of crépe 
printed in dull reds and greens on a blue 
ground, with underskirt of plain blue crépe 


One of the popular black frocks, made of 
crépe de Chine, with an oddly tiered skirt, 


was shown by Bechoff. The steel buttons, 


black suéde girdle, and monogram buckle are 
indicative of some of the newer trimmings 


A new necklace of artificial pearls and emeralds, 
with a long pendant, is shown below. Also, a 
new coiffure that has appeared recently in Paris, 
with the hair piled over the eves in front, 
while in back it keeps to the line of the head 


BECHOFF 


Both the neck-line and the treatment of the 
plaited side panel are interesting points in 
the yellow kasha frock by Max Robert (below). 
The panel is green, in striking contrast to 
the yellow frock, and the bands are embroidered 


Three smart daytime frocks are sketched here, 
and show how great ts the diversity of fabric and 
trimming in summer frocks. The neck-lines, 
too, indicate the latitude we are allowed in neck- 
lines this year as compared with previous seasons 


MAX ROBERT 





Filmy mousseline frocks in delicate colors 
are having an enormous vogue in Paris. Light 
green mousseline trimmed with narrow, green 
lace made the summery frock above. The black 
satin hat by Reboux is also trimmed with lace 


Showing the popularity of plaits this season, 
Chanel added plaited panels to her frock of crépe 
printed in beige, brown, and white, and trimmed 
with plain brown crépe. The brown straw hat 
worn with it was trimmed simply with ribbon 


CHANEL 


Blue and rust checked serge, with a girdle of 
rust and blue suéde, fashioned this smart 


frock that attests the popularity of plaids. 


The Parisienne’s fondness for the lingerie 
collar is shown, by this one of écru organdy 
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DRECOLL 
MODELE DEPOSE 


Collar and frills of écru organdy, embroidered 
with gold, give a light and summery touch to 
a frock of black alpaca. The sleeves sketched 
here indicate they will take no middle course— 
they will be either very short or very long 


printed or in delicate 
alpaca, and plaided 


Mousseline de soie, 


colors, printed crépes, 


fabrics are some of the favorite materials in 


Paris this season, and different frocks show- 
ing how they are uscd are sketched on this page 





Another example of the 
popularity of black and 
white is this crépe mar- 
ocain coal with white in- 
sertions, while the Cal- 
lot coat is an exponent 
of the vogue of plaids. 
It is plaided in gravy, 
red, and blue, the scarf 
and revers lined with red 


One of the unlined, 
printed crépe coats was 
shown by Drecoll, worn 

ver a frock of the crépe 
combined with black 
satin and gold galon. As 
as so often the rule with 
frocks of this kind, it 
is absolutely straight 
in line and wunbelted 


DRECOLL 


Daposk 


more important than ever, as it is worn 
morning, afternoon, and night. Scotch 
plaids are the natural partner to tweed 
suits, and satins, lined and bordered with 
contrasting color or material, are the neces- 
sary touch for the soft afternoon dress. In 
the evening, the use of tulle is being re- 
vived, and one sees it continually in long 
scarfs, wrapped around the throat and al- 
lowed to float over the shoulders. Colored 
maline seems to be the favorite choice, and 
it is a most becoming one. Beaded bags 
are still good, but many pearls are used in 
the newer ones, and some for evening are 
crocheted entirely of small imitation pearls. 


wort 
MODEL’ 


F pbeost 


The plaited, tiered pan- 
els of the Worth frock 
appear only in front, so 
that the back may te- 
main quite slim and 
straight. It is made of 
printed crépe, so much 
the vogue, and is girdled 
in an unusual man- 
ner with black satin 


How popular plaids and 
prints are is shown by 
these models. The frock 
below was made of 
plaid taffeta on the sim- 
plest of lines. The black 
satin hat at center adds 
a black and white scarf 
to complement it and 
to keep it in the mode 
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To selection of the summer ward- 
robe is often more difficult for the 
woman of large proportions than 

any other, for summer clothes by their very 

lightness and softness tend to add to one’s 
size instead of detracting from it. 

The secret of a slim appearance may be 
told in a few words, but actually to achieve 
it, every woman must study her figure and 
decide what will be the most becoming, 
both in line and color. Having once de- 
cided upon a course of action, she should 
adhere rigidly to it, and not be led astray 
by the charm of fluffy flounces or frills. 

Cool, smart, and slenderizing frocks may 
be chosen for summer by the large woman 
if she will remember three things. First, 
to select a fabric that will hang straight 
and without billowy folds. Then be sure 
that every frock is made on long, straight 
lines, and third, beware of elaborate trim- 
ming. This is a. comparatively easy mat- 
ter this season, for most frocks are made 
to give slimness of line, and simplicity is 
the fashion for every one this year. 

All the frocks shown on this page were 
designed for the older woman who, with 
additional years, has acquired unwanted 
curves. With these frocks, she may 
achieve the smart, straight silhouette 


Frocks for the Older Woman Keep Pace with the Mode 
in Simplicity of Line and Trimming 


and be a part of the mode instead of merely 
envying those whose figures keep pace with 
fashion without undue effort. 

The tailored frocks of the summer are 
especially good for the large woman, and 
the linen one illustrated, with its mannish 
vest, is very smart. For the street, or 





























Dress above will be made 
to order in about 10 
days. Send orders for 
this and other dresses 
to Good Housekeeping 
Shopping Service 






Fiber silk coat dress, 
$11.95. White-dotted 
voile dress, black, navy 
or lavender; or white 
with black dots, $9.98 
Both in sizes 38 to 56 


Linen dress, brown, gray 
or white, $8.95 Voile 
dress, gray, lavender, 
white, with hand-made 
lace collar, $9.75 Both 
come in sizes 38 to 56 






























traveling, the coat dress of fiber silk, in 
black, gray, or navy blue, with collar and 
cuffs of black and white, or gray and blue, 
is as good-looking as it is comfortable. 
Nothing is more delightfully cool for 
summer time than a navy blue voile frock 


dotted in white. The long, plaited panels 
of the one sketched here keep the lines 
desired, and add to the smartness of the 
frock. For summer afternoons, the dress 
of sheer voile, with fine Irish lace collar, 
will be dainty and cool. 

Oftentimes women find it difficult to buy 
a dress ready-made that will fit properly, 
and it is not always possible to have dresses 
made at home. Nothing is more disas- 
trous than to have an ill-fitting frock, for 
that will counteract all the care taken in 
selecting a style and fabric to give the 
right effect. The smart frock shown in 
the center of the page is the answer to this 
problem, for it may be ordered to fit one’s 
exact measurements, and will be fashioned 
with all the finesse of a smart New York 
dressmaker. The material of which it is 
made is a lightweight silk and cotton fabric 
that is attractive enough for afternoon 
wear and yet, in the darker colorings, is 
suitable for the street. Samples of the 
material will be (Continued on page 196) 
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The dress above is of linen and 
comes in brown, green, and lav- 
ender. It is beautifully finished 
in hand embroidery and drawnwork 
and very smarily cut. The sizes 
run from 14 to 20, price $10.75 


The frocks on this page may be purchased through 
Good Housekeeping Shopping Service. If you 
will send check or money order, stating size 
and color, they will be delivered to your door 


Two frocks above are of fine voile, varving in 
amount of hand drawnwork. Dress on left comes 
in peach, green, and corn, $17.50; on right, in 
rose, corn, and mauve, $14.75. Sizes 14 to 20 


Another simple afternoon frock is that on 
the left. It is of hand-drawn georgette with 
the popular side plaits and comes in black, 
white, and cocoa, sizes 36 to 46, $24.50 


On the right a smart street dress of the thinner 
variety, in black, navy, or cocoa crépe siluetle 
with white georgette vest. It has a straight 
back and coat front. Sizes 34 lo 44, $45 


Above, a charming afternoon frock of 
white crépe de Chine with red or blue 
dots. A youthful model for the girl or 
woman who does not care for fussy 
clothes. It comes in sizes 14 to 20, 
and is reasonably priced at $28.50 





HEN we buy our first warm 

weather clothes, we realize that 

summer is actually upon us. 

We have tried to show you here 
thin dresses of various types for all tastes. 
The street frock pictured fulfills perfectly 
the requirementsof asummer walking dress. 
The material is light, and yet the effect 
is tailored. The dotted crépe de Chine 
afternoon frock will delight the heart of 
both young and middle-aged on account of 
its simple dignity. Georgette, voile, and 
linen give you a choice of materials in the 
other dresses, but they are all fashioned 
on good lines and trimmed with hand- 
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Al lop of page, tailored 
shirt blue, white, or lan 
madras, 34 to 44, $2.50 
Crépe de Chine over- 
blouse, yellow with green 
or white with black, 
Sizes 34 to 44, $10 


Our Shopping Service will 
buy any of these attractive 
things. A full descrip- 
tion will facilitate mat- 
ters and add to the 
bromptness with which 
you receive them 


One-piece wool 
bathing-suil with 
white stitching, in 
black and biue, 
$10. Cape of blue 
toweling, $0.75 


One-piece wool 
suit in black or 
green with white 
lines, $6.95. Red, 
black, cor orange 
cap, 85 cents 


Black mehair 
suit with linen 
collar, 34 to 46, 
$5.50. Plaid 
rubber cap with 
side bow, $1.50 


Black satin suit 
with blue or white 
monogram, $10.75 
Rubberized ban- 
danna, $1.65. All 
rubber shoes, $1.50 


embroidery, hemstitching, or drawnwork. 

Two blouses, also of different types, are 
for the sportswoman and the girl who 
prefers to look on. The bathing suits are 
all practical for swimmers, but the satin 
one has a slightly more formal effect. All- 
over stitching is very popular for the wool 
suits this year, and the rubberized ban- 
dannas are new and becoming in bright 
colors. The bathing capes of toweling are 
practical, as on all but the warmest days 
something is necessary to keep the after- 
chill from settling over one. The little 
boys’ suits are remarkable for their price 
and cut and many practical details. 


In the center of group at 
left, sailor suit in white 
with two pairs of trousers of 
white and blue. Sizes 
2 to 6, price $3. The 
short sleeves are a touch 
the little boy will like 


Smocked sleeveless romper 
in pink, blue, or maize, 2 
and 3 year sizes, $1. Pin- 
stripe dimity romper 
for baby, with short 
sleeves, white only, sizes 
I, 2 and 3, price $1.85 
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Stockings (left to right) Allen 4 
Holeproof, Gordon, Onyx, Corticelli. 
McCallum, Rollins. Shoes, Sorosis, 
RedCross, Heel Hugger,GroundGri p- 
per, Foot Saver, Martha Washington 


The National Fashion Service Shows Summer Frocks and 


Accessories that are eA ids to Smartness 


ACH of the frocks illustrated 
on these two pages would be 


a wise choice for the summer 
wardrobe, for each is made of dif- 
ferent materials and is suitable for 
different occasions. There is the 
sports dress of cotton crépe, a rough- 
textured material that is very 
smart; one of the popular silk 
broadcloth frocks with mannish 
vest; a hand-made linen dress with 
fine drawn-work and dainty vest of 
real Irish lace and linen; and for 
afternoon wear, a printed crépe de 
Chine frock that comes in white and 
red, white and black, or tan and 
navy, with collar and plaited side 
sections of plain crépe. 

With the slim silhouette demanded 
by fashion, closely-fitting lingerie of 
the straightest lines must be worn. 
Hence silk underwear has become 
increasingly popular. For travel- 
ing it is most practical, as it may be 
folded into the smallest space, and 
may be laundered with ease by one- 
self, if need be—and there frequently 


Batiste nightgown, in honeydew, 
orchid, or flesh-color, about $2 
Everwear silk stockings, about $2 
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CO-ED DRESSES gel : | 


EVERWEAR 


TAILORED-NOT- 
JUST-MADE 


A 


Sports frock of drop-stitch cotton crépe, with white 
bands, buttons and leather belt, in sises 14 to 4o, 
sunkist, copenhagen blue, or peach, about $15 


Silk broadcloth frock, white striped in blue, 
orchid, green, gold or black, sizes 14 to 44, with 
white silk vest embroidered in black, about $20 


Flesh-colored step-in chemise (right) of ribbed 
silk combined with crépe de Chine, about $7 
Munsingwear silk stockings (left), about $2 


MUNSINGWEAR 


is need on long trips or in out-of- 
the-way places! The child’s union 
suit of Italian silk will appeal to the 
mother who knows the difficulty of 
carrying a_ sufficient number of 
undergarments for a child on a 
long trip. Even if luggage is limited, 
with two or three of these little 
suits that may be washed in cold 
water and worn without pressing, 
there need never be a lack of fresh 
underwear. 

When buying silk lingerie, you 
may be assured of the best in ser- 
vice, fit, and quality if you select one 
of these trade-marked lines. The 
step-in illustrated below is made of 
knitted silk combined with crépe de 
Chine. Manufactured under the 
same trade-mark are knitted silk 
vests, knickers, and union suits of 
fine quality. The costume slip on 
the opposite page is made of Italian 
silk that is very elastic and gives 
excellent service. The petticoat 
illustrated next it is made of glove 
silk and was designed especially to 


MUNSINGWEAR 
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What the guide book is to the inexperienced 
traveler, the National Fashion Service 1s to the 
inexperienced shopper. It points the way to 
the best in merchandise and tells how to find 
it. By using this service as a guide, you may 
be assured of buying only that which is worthy 
in every way, for each manufacturer who gives 
his product a trade name is giving it his 
guaranty of style, quality, and reliability. To 
use this Service, ask your own shops for the 
trade-marks illustrated. If you can not find 
them, write Good Ilousekeeping National 
Fashion Service for the name of a dealer in the 
town where you shop who does carry them 
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in line is a sheer chiffon stocking 
woven to give a lace-like appearance 
and then embroidered. The striped 
stocking is a sheer, gossamer stock- 
ing with filigree lattice stripes. Last, 
a sheer chiffon silk stocking, that is 
all silk from top to toe, yet will give 
good service. The other stockings 
illustrated at the bottom of these 
two pages are of silk with lisle 
foot and top that are trim yet will 
give excellent service. 

Every one today is realizing the 
need of shoes built along scientific 
lines that will give the foot proper 
support. There are a number of 
trade-marked shoes that meet this 
need, and some are shown at the 
top of the first page. 

While many shoes are constructed 
to prevent or correct foot troubles, 
wearing them will avail nothing 
unless they are properly fitted. 
The shops where the shoes illus- 
trated are sold are instructed in the 
method of fitting them and will help 
you find just what vou need. 


wear with the tailored suit. The 
glove silk nightgown above is tailored 
in effect, but ‘very daintily hem- 
stitched around the armholes and 
yoke. For the woman who likes 
‘trimming, even on glove silk under- 
wear, the vest and drawers with blue 
bandings are most attractive. 

Color is the most important note 
in silk stockings this season, and 
every manufacturer is making cob- 
webby stockings of the finest silk 
in shades to match every gown. 
Each of the stockings illustrated at 
the top of the first page is sold under 
a trade-mark. Reading from left to 
right, the first is a sheer silk stocking 
that fits perfectly, has a reinforced 
heel and toe, and an elastic double 
top. Next is a stocking that has a 
special reinforced toe that lengthens 
its life. The third stocking shows a 
new shadow clock woven into it 
that is most attractive. Next is a 
stocking with a heel that comes to a 
point above the heel of the shoe and 
gives a very trim appearance. Next 








































































































Glove silk petticoat, shadow-proof 
hem, about $7.75. Italian silk cos- 
tumeslip,indifferent colors about $o 








Hand-drawn linen dress, 14 to 44, white, peach, 4 
gold, blue, green, about $15. Printed crépe de ~ ey 
Chine dress, sizes 14 to 38, about $32.50 ; ae 








Vaxitisilk nightgown (above) in peach or pink, 
hemstitched, about $0. Glove silk vest and 
step-ins (above) banded with blue, about $12 














Child’s union suit of Italian silk, 4 to 14, 
about $5 to $6.50 according to sise. Phoenix 
full-fashioned silk stockings, about $1.85 
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When Girls Go (‘amping, Their (lothes Must 
Be Chosen for (Comfort and Adaptability 


the style and the quality of camp 

clothes, as great a difference as the 
camps in which they will be worn. There- 
fore, I am not going to try to tell you just 
what you girls should take to camp (for 
the camps you have selected will doubtless 
send you a catalogue of rules and require- 
ments) but I do want to help you by telling 
you of the best kind of camp clothes to 
buy, clothes that are suitable for almost 
every camp. The different outfits shown 
on this page are not only comfortable, 
which is the first requisite, but practical, 
durable, and smart as well. 

When a girl lays aside the clothes that 
are so delightfully feminine and dons the 
more mannish clothes for hiking or camp- 
ing, she must have a carefully planned out- 
fit so that from the crown of her soft hat 
to the toe of her stout Oxford shoe she is 
neat and trim. Moreover, with a care- 
fully planned equipment, she can always 
have the right clothes, without overstep- 
ping the rule of limited luggage, on which 
point all camps are most rigid. 

Both the suits illustrated are made of 

cotton covert cloth, which is guaranteed 
not to fade, is heavy enough to stand rough 
treatment, and does not wrinkle easily. Also, 
the material is as moist- 
ure-resisting as a wash- 
able cotton fabric can be 
made. Yes, washable! 
For these suits actually 
can be tubbed without 
losing their smart ap- 
pearance. One does not 
mind the initial cost so 
much if assured that the 
clothes will stand every 
test and not look faded 
and out of shape before 
the season is over. 

The riding habit con- 
sists of breeches and 
coat, with a shirt of 
white Oxford cloth or 
one of cotton crépe. 

The crépe shirt is most 
practical, as it needs no 
ironing if put on a coat 
hanger to dry after it is 
washed. Besure to use 
an enameled hanger to 
insure against rust. The 
riding hat is made of 
the same fabric as the 


Tie isa great difference in both 


Khaki suit 
and middy blouse, in 
sizes 8 to 16, $3.50 
Good Housekeeping Shop- 
ping Service will pur- 
chase any of these out- 
fits for you on receipt 
of check or money-order, 
stating size and color 
of each garment desired 
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of knickers 


By Edith May Gardner 


habit, so it can be packed easily and 
worn even in the rain without losing 
either its shape or its color. 

I am showing you another outfit made 
of the cotton covert cloth, in the same 
colors as the riding habit, so that you may 
combine the two to suit the weather, the 
occasion, or your fancy. Six different out- 
fits are possible with these two suits. For 
instance, the riding habit as illustrated may 
change its coat to the sleeveless one on a 
warm day. The knickers and skirt may 
be worn with either coat, as fancy dictates, 
and again, the knickers may be worn with 
or without the skirt. The skirt is cut wide 
enough so it may be used for walking with- 
out the knickers, or it may be worn over the 
knickers on cool days, with the riding habit 
coat. The tiny sketch shows the knickers 
and blouse worn without skirt or coat. This 
blouse is made of cotton crépe, with con- 
vertible collar, and comes in white, yellow, 
greenortan. The hat for this suit is made 
of the covert cloth, with a sectional crown. 

Both suits are beautifully tailored and 
finished, and come in two colors, olive tan 
or gray blue. The stockings come in light- 
weight wool or in all cotton, in tones to 
harmonize with the suits. When sending 
orders for these suits, be sure to mention 


not only the size, but the color as well. 
The knickers and skirt should be ordered 
by waist measurement; coats and blouses 
by bust measurement, and the hat by the 
measurement taken by putting a tape 
measure around the head and over the 
ears, where the hat band would come. 

The simple outfit of knickers and middy 
is made of the well-known khaki material 
and is an excellent value. This outfit is 
the type worn by younger girls at many 
camps and is most practical. While both 
knickers and middy are well cut and nicely 
made, we can not guarantee the material 
against fading. The addition of the middy 
tie in the same material is also interesting, 
as it is sewed to the middy, will be laun- 
dered with it, and does not need the extra 
care that a silk tie does. 

In choosing underwear for these outfits, 
be sure to select the athletic union suits 
that are made especially to wear with 
knickers. These come in different ma- 
terials, with straight knee or made like a 
knicker, are always soft and comfortable, 
and add no bulk under the riding habit. 

Some trifles that are seldom, if ever, 
found on the list of camprequirements, and 
that will greatly add to your comfort, 
might be suggested here. A canteen to 

take on hikes or to 
hang by the bed will 
assure you a drink of 
water just when you 
want it. A rubberized 
holder with pockets for 
all toilet articles, that 
is made with loops so 
it may be hung up, 
will help you to dress 
quickly. <A perforated 
tooth-brush holder that 
keeps the brush clean, 
but allows the air to dry 
and freshen it, is almost 
indispensable. Then 
there is a new warming 
bottle that does not need 
hot water, that will be as 
convenient as it is com- 
fortable. Flashlights, 
traveling clocks, and 
penknives might also 
be mentioned, and any 
one of these would make 
a gift that would be 
appreciated by a friend 
who is going to-camp. 


Made of tan or blue cot- 
ton covert cloth, sleeveless 
coat, $4.50; skirt, $4.50; 
knickers, $4; hat, $3.50; 
woolen stockings, $2; cot- 
ton crépe shirt, $4. Rid- 
ing coat, $6.50; breeches, 
$4.50; hat, $4; white 
Oxford cloth shirt, $3.75 
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Printed Pamphlet No. 4001, 
nc, has full directions and 
working patterns for all_ the 
onss-stitch designs shown on 
these three children’s dresses 


Pamphlet No. 4003, 25¢, carries 
directions for corners for napkins, 
like one above, and tea-cloth in 
filet, edge on Dutchcollar and cuff 
sel, and other edges for linens 


Hol-Iron Patlern No. 4006, 25¢, 
contains 24 patterns of six differ- 
ent designs (with directions), for 
powder-puff pockets and designs 
shown on handkerchiefs above 


Two pieces of a very striking 
luncheon set are shown at center, 
cross-stitched in bright colors. 
Pattern No. 4005, 25¢, is a sheet 
4} cross-stitch designs in full color, 
with com plete directions for mak- 
ing the unusual hemstitching and 
embroidery shown on the set. All 
the embroidery designs illustrated 
or mentioned on this page are 
‘cnlained in six different pat- 
lerns al 25¢ each. All six pal- 
ferns will be sent for $1.40 
Send check or money-order to 
Anne Orr, Good Housekeeping 


Embroidery Designs by Anne Orr 
(Children’s Frocks by 
Mary Le Sueur 


Pongee collar and cuffs edged with nar- 
row écru crochet will be a charming 
addition to a simple summer frock 


Dress at left shows a deer de- 
sign typical of the Slovakian 
embroidery; center, a ship to 
interest the child; and third, 
a camel with turbaned rider 


Paper patterns for dresses 
in sizes 4 to 8 yrs., 30c each, 
may be purchased by sending 
check or money-order to Good 
Housekeeping Pattern Service 


Six different handkerchief designs 
. (24 patterns), including the new 
powder-puff pocket on handker- 
chiefs and directions for making 
in Transfer Pattern Ne. 4004,25¢€ 


The old-fashioned lady patch- 
work design above comes with 
other designs in Transfer Pat- 
tern No. 4002, 25¢c, and may 
be used for decorative linens 


Hot-Iron Transfer Pattern No. 
4002, 25¢, carries embroidery 
patterns for the Italian dresser 
or table set (left), a tea-cloth 
embroidered in a graceful grape 
design, and a towel to be out- 
lined with a design like the old- 
fashioned lady in patchwork 
above. The dresser set is made 
of heavy art linen with Italian 
hemstitching and quaint tassels 
that give it a distinctively foreign 
appearance. The pattern carries 
full directions for making the set 
for either dresser or dining table 
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DRESSMAKING LESSOXN 


Patterns of Simple 
Baby's 


Design for 


First Clothes 


lesson to explain the preparation of an 

entire layette, therefore just a few of 

the garments have been chosen for 
this month’s lesson. 

All clothes for the baby should be simple 
in design and not difficult of construction. 
The chief points to consider in the choice 
of design and material are—the comfort of 
the little one, ease of adjustment, ease of 
laundering, and the appearance after 
laundering. There should be as few seams 
as possible and the closings so planned that 
fastenings can easily be handled. Bobbin 
tape, washable ribbons, small flat buttons, 
and snaps may be used for fastenings. 
Materials should be most carefully selected, 
and only those which are soft, warm, light 
in weight, and washable should be used. 
No garment should in any way hamper 
the free movement of the little one’s limbs, 
or prevent the circulation of air. It is to be 
remembered also that two or three thick- 
nesses of lightweight clothing are warmer 
than one heavy garment, because still air, 
held between layers of clothing, acts as a 
non-conductor of heat from the body. 

These little garments, the designing and 
making of which this lesson explains, are a 
Gertrude or petticoat, a wrapper and sim- 
ple dress or slip on kimono lines, and a 
more elaborate dress with set-in sleeves and 
a bit of trimming. The advantage of the 
kimono garment is chiefly that it will iron 
easily and quickly, because it can be laid 
out flat. It does, however, bring more 
fulness of material about the upper part 
of the body than the other dress with the 
set-in sleeves, where the fulness at the 
neck is taken up in clusters of tiny tucks. 

Fine nainsook or 
batiste may be used 
for the dresses, and 
nainsook is also ex- 
cellent for the 
baby’s night slips. 
Albatross or flan- 
nel is suitable for 
the little wrappers. 
Albatross is light, 
and warm, launders 
well, and can be had 
in attractive col- 
ors. The Gertrudes 
may be made 
either of flannel 


I WOULD be impossible in one short 


Fig. 1 


Fig. 1, hemming lace to mate- 
rial, right side; Fig. 2, slitting 
material back of lace, wrong side 


By Laura I. Baldt, A.M. 


Miss Baldt is Asst. Prof., Household 
Arts, Teachers College, Columbia Univer- 
sity. Patterns for these first baby 
clothes may be ordered as follows: 
wrapper, petticoat, and plain dress or 
slip are toc each; dress with set-in sleeve, 
15c; all 4 patterns, goc. Send stamps 
or money-order to Good Housekeep- 
ing Pattern Service, New York City 


or nainsook. There are several kinds of 
flannel from which to choose. Some flan- 
nels are made entirely of wool; these are 
very warm and durable; they require great 
care in laundering to prevent them from 
shrinking greatly or becoming hard. The 
others are made of part cotton and wool; 
these do not shrink so easily in washing. 
A fine flannel, but quite expensive, is made 
of silk and wool; this is beautiful in texture, 
but must be handled most carefully when 
laundered. Viyella flannel is a non-shrink- 
able flannel, which launders well and can 
now be had in white as well as colors. 


Fig. 3, whipping raw edge 
to dress, wrong side; Fig. 
1, binding with entre-deux 


Only very fine, narrow lace edging should 
be put on baby’s dresses, preferably real 
Valenciennes, if it can be afforded. Lace 
insertion, if used, must be of dainty design, 
to match the edging. If entre-deux or 
beading is used, it should be as fine as or 
finer than the material in the garment. 
The very daintiest dresses frequently have 
a few tiny, hand-sewed tucks at the neck, 
or the fulness is held in by a bit of smocking 
no wider than the space taken up by the 
tucks in the dress shown above. A little 
hemstitching, (Fig. 9) used instead of the 
insertion, gives a bit of variation in treat- 
ment also. Another design might embody 
a tiny spray of flowers, in fine French 
embroidery, between the clusters of tucks. 
Whatever individual taste may suggest, 
the decoration on baby clothes should be 
extremely simple and dainty. 


Making the Garments 


In making the little Gertrude petticoat, 
use French seams if working with nainsook, 
and flannel-fell seams if making a flannel 
garment. To make the flannel-fell, trim 
one edge of the seam away; lay the other 
edge over this and press flat. Finish the 
edge of the seam with catch-stitching, 
taking one stitch in the edge of the seam, 
and another in the cloth of the garment. 
This should be done with fine sewing silk. 
Instead of this, a row of feather-stitching 
(Fig. 8) may be put on the right side 
of the garment to finish the seam. Face 
the neck, shoulders, and armholes with 
a narrow bias strip of nainsook and 
feather-stitch along the lower edge o 
the facing. The hem may also be fi- 
ished with feather-stitching, if desired. 

If a_ scalloped 
edge is desired for 
the petticoat, the 
scallops may 
stamped on_ the 
flannel with a trans 
fer pattern. 
small scallop is best 
at the neck and 
armholes. For the 
method of working 
the scallops, s 
Fig. 7. They must 
first be filled in with 
running (Con- 
tinued on page 195) 
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articles widely differing in character, 

from the daintiest bits of lingerie to 
blankets and other things of heavier tex- 
ture and greater bulk, find their way to the 
mending basket. Ways of utilizing or re- 
modeling these articles are as numerous as 
the households in which they are found. All 
the articles shown on this page were taken 
from the mending basket of a busy mother, 
and illustrate simple and clever ways of 
adapting partly worn clothes. 

Doubtless you will think there could be 
no new method of doing prosaic darning, 
but here is a way to care for heavy, woolen 
socks that is most helpful. Stretch the 
socks on lasts while still wet. The lasts not 
only keep them in shape, but prevent 
shrinkage to a great extent, and afford 
quite as firm a foundation for 
darning as a darning ball. 

Of quite different nature is the 
dainty frock for the little maid, 
remodeled from the skirt of an 
older sister’s dress and a bit of 
lace from the piece trunk, like the 
one sketched above, with its 
matching slip cut from the same 
dress. This may be made without 
a pattern by simply cutting a 
slightly curved line around the 
upper edge of the skirt, to form 
the neck and shoulder seams, or 
a pattern may be used if you are 
not sure of proportions. Do not 
bind the edge of the neck, for 
that would make an ugly ridge 
under the lace yoke. Simply shir 
itand then turn under the edge. 

The lace-edged arm- 
hole shown in the sketch 
ismost effective in a party 
frock, but should you de- 
sire sleeves, cut over the 
old sleeves or some part 
of the former waist and 
fnish with a band of 
lace to form a cuff. 

It is customary to 
make men’s shirts of such 
excellent material that 


|: THE course of a few months, many 
















































worn to shreds. In fact, ' 
in the main the shirt will | 

¢ found to be in nearly Hot 
perfect condition both in X 
fabric and color, long eee es 



















they are seldom literally ke 


THE MENDING BASKET 
May Be a Treasure-Trove 


For Busy Mothers 
By Caroline Gray 


after outwearing the second pair of cufis. 
Therefore, what could be simpler or more 
practical than to recut the garment for the 
small boy of the family? 

At the age of six years, the little boy 
metamorphoses almost overnight into the 
lad, and with more manly ways begins to 
wear more manly clothes. A suit and all 
its grown-up adjuncts takes the place of 





Patlerns for making litile girl’s slip and dress, 
sizes 4 to 8 yrs., 30¢ for the two; for boy’s blouse, 
6 to 10, 30c. Good Housekeeping Pattern Service 





A pattern for making the rompers, 
in sizes I to 3 yrs., 30c, will be 
sent on sreceipt of remittance. 
Good Housekeeping Pattern Service 















the middy and straight pants; hence this is 
the time to remodel the still good parts of 
the shirt on smaller lines. In the center 
of the page is sketched a boy’s blouse made 
from his father’s shirt, and below it the old 
shirt is shown with the pattern pinned on 
To remake the man’s shirt, begin by 
cutting off the collar and cuffs as close to 
the band as possible, then cut or rip the 
shoulder and underarm seams. It is best 
to rip out the sleeves, as just at that point 
every fraction of an inch counts to give 
the necessary width of the shoulder. 

Pin the fronts together with buttons and 
buttonholes matching, as they may be used 
just as they are, thereby saving both time 
and labor. Place the neck of the pattern on 
the material just below the first or second 
buttonhole, and pin it securely, being sure 


that all lines are kept straight. 

Fold the back of the shirt 
through the center and pin the 
pattern as you would if using new 
material. The old sleeves are 
used nearly as they are by merely 
placing the sleeve pattern on 
them and cutting in whatever 
way will be to the best advantage. 

Small pieces are used for cutis, 
soft collar, and collar band. Per- 
hapsa piece or two will beneeded to 
keep the widthat the bottomof the 
shirt; this will depend on whether 
a six or ten-year size is required. 

After the pattern has been 
placed to the best advantage, it 
is merely a question of cutting 
and making the shirt by the 
usual method. 

Attractive little romp- 
ers and apron dresses also 
may be made from partly 
worn shirts. The rompers 
shown at left were made 
from a man’s shirt, the 
pattern placed as_indi- 
cated in the small sketch. 
As rompers fasten in the 
back, the back and fronts 
of the shirt were reversed. 
The fronts, with buttons 
and buttonholes just as 
they were, became the 
back of the rompers, while 
the back of the shirt was 
used for the front of the 
new garment. 
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“Blood will tell,’ say the 
It told with Mimi 


OH ES. 


WISE 


when 


true love had led her into a mar- 
riage that, but for her heritage of 


character,would have lowered her. 


As the Story Began: 


HERE are miracles— 

and two of them came 
to me. The first was at 
Christmas time. I had 
gone home to my father 
beaten; my ambitions 
crushed, my hope of love 
' and happiness gone. 

It was strange to live 
that quiet life again in 
the little country rectory 
in New York State, simple, 
unaffected, beautiful in 
its purity and _ peace. 

But I had had my taste 
of another madder life— 
of love and the thrill of 
hope. And my old life 
could not content me now. 

Nothing but my pov- 

erty would have driven 
me home. But for that 
I might have won Mimi. 
But I had nothing but a 
few promising stories and 
a callow play as my 
worldly capital, and that 
was not enough for a girl 
brought up as she had 
been. I prayed for a 
miracle in those snow- 
clad December weeks — 
prayed for a word from 
her, and at times cold 
fear chilled me with the 
dread that I had lost 
her. I was far away, and 
Andy Fuller—rich, power- 
ful—was at her footsteps. 
He had all that I had not 
of culture, ease, position, 
influence. And Mimi’s 
mother threw all her in- 
fluence his way. Mimi 
was the hope of the 
family. Her grandfather’s 
fortune had gone to a 
second wife, and there 
would never be any more 
money unless Mimi mar- 
ried it. 

A letter came from Lionel, Mimi’s 
cousin. She had not yet promised Andy, 
but it looked certain. My heart sank 
again. Lionel had made a secret marriage 
with the girl he loved, and was trusting 
blindly that her family would support 
them. I shrank from the way he had 
solved the difficulty. 

And then the miracle happened. I 
came in from the carol-singing, and there, 
waiting for me, was the first word I had 
had from Mimi—a line or two, only, but 
they lifted my heart to the heavens. 

Then came the second miracle. A 
telegram. It was from my Uncle Jerry’s 
lawyer. and it told me that Uncle Jerry 
was dead and had left me all his property 
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I had heard him talk 
of it sq many times—the great ranch with 
its spreading acres in the sun. Horseback 
riding over mountain trails; the star-lit 
heavens. It had been one of my dreams 
as long as I could remember. And now it 
was mine. 

I thought of Mimi and me as king and 
queen of a magic kingdom—great herds of 
cattle, picturesque cowboys, an exquisite life 
apart from the world, broken by magic 
runs to Chicago, to New York, when the 
impulse took us, for the sparkle and gaiety 
that we should want but seldom. The 
next morning I took the train for St. 
Louis, to Mimi, with the telegram as my 
passport to happiness. 


in the golden west. 


I don’t know what my 
superintendent and his 
wife thought of us. 
Mimi with her bare 
neck, her bare arms, 
her wisp of train, a glit- 
tering comb in her rus- 
set hair; I miserable 
in my dinner jacket 


MARRIED Mimi Le Brun just 

twenty-four hours after I arrived in 

St. Louis. The thing, asI look back 

upon it, seems incredible. It is hard 
even now to recall the moves in the game 
I played. For it was a game, with the high- 
est stakes in the world—my own future 
and Mimi’s. 

I had written to her—a short note— 
telling her it was imperative that I should 
see her, and that I would call her up as 
soon as I reached St. Louis. 

“T ought not to speak to you, Jerry,” was 
the first thing she said to me over the tele- 
phone, ‘‘after the way you have treated me.” 

I ignored that. ‘‘May I come now? 
can’t wait, Mimi.’ 
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EA COCK, 
FEATHERS 


By 


Temple 


Bailey 


Illustrated by (Charles D. Mitchell 


“Not until one o’clock. Mother has a 
luncheon engagement, and she will be out 
y that time.” 

Can't you lunch somewhere with me?” 

‘No. I have a seamstress working for 
me—and anyhow I am not quite sure that 
have forgiven you, Jerry.” 

But I knew that she would forgive me. 
lwould admit no thought of failure. 

My train had arrived at eleven-thirty. 
| went to a down-town hotel, made myself 
‘tee and span, and found a florist. I 
ought an armful of roses, paying an un- 
peakable price for them, but I felt that my 
prospects justified the extravagance. I 

_ saved the money I had received for my 

“ory, and after paying my debts there had 












been two months’ accumulated allowance. 
This would serve for immediate needs, and 
there was affluence ahead of me. 

As I left the florist’s, it began to rain, a 
June shower, with a wild bit of wind at the 
beginning, and then a heavy downpour. 
I took a taxi and reached Mimi’s at the 
appointed time. 

She was not in the little living-room to 
receive me. So I sat on one of the chintz- 
covered chairs, with the box of flowers on 
the table beside me, while the maid went 
to announce me. 

As I sat there, the silence was broken by 
a faint ticking sound in the room beyond. 
It stopped and began again, speeding up 
until the air was filled with the humming 


vibration. It was the seamstress, of whom 
Mimi had spoken, at her sewing machine. 
Presently the noise ceased, and from _be- 
hind the curtains, which separated the 
living-room from the dining-room, ap- 
peared the charming little Frenchwoman, 
Mrs. Merrick, who had once sent Mimi and 
me on a quest for spools of blue silk. 

She came forward and spoke with a sort 
of smiling breathlessness. “I must say 
something to you before you see Mimi. 
She has just had a fitting and is getting 
dressed. When you see her, you will be 
shocked. She has suffered. Her mother 
and Andy Fuller are like wolves—tearing 
her.” 

She was very much in earnest. ‘“They 
are trying to make her marry him. Next 
week they are all going together to a house 
party on Lake Michigan. And Mimi 
doesn’t want to go. She told me so just 
now. And she cried.” 

Mimi in tears! I couldn’t believe it. 
Yet my heart leaped. 

“T have come to save her,” I said. 

She clasped her hands. “Do you think 
vou can do it?” 

“IT know I can. Things have happened 
which make it possible.” 

Her wise eyes studied me for a moment. 
then she said, ‘Do I dare tell you some- 
thing?” 

I looked down at her. “Please.” 

“She loves you. But she loves her world. 
And you must be stronger than her world, 
stronger than herself. Don’t let her get 
away from you. She has talked to me. 
She has told me nothing in words. But I 
have looked beneath the words. She 
would have married Andy if it had not 
been for you.” 

“You are sure?” 
pounding. 

She nodded. ‘You must never let her 
know I have spoken of it—’’? She made a 
quick movement toward the other room, 
“Would you like to see her pretty dresses?” 

We were just in time. for when Mimi 
entered, a second later, Mrs. Merrick was 
holding up a crisp gown of apple-green and 


My pulses were 


saying, 
“Tt is to have a silver sash.” 
Silver sash silverrain . . a 


golden world . Mimi with shadows 
under her eves trying to say in an uncon- 
cerned fashion, 

“Tt was too bad to keep you waiting, 
Jerry.” 

I caught her hands in mine. “Don’t you 
know I’d wait for a thousand years?” 

She was obviously self-conscious. She 
turned a little toward Mrs. Merrick. 
“Aunt Lucille, were you showing him my 
pretty things?” 

But Mrs. Merrick had disappeared as 
suddenly as if an earthquake had swallowed 
her up. There was a swinging door which 
led to the kitchen, and she must have 
used that, but the thing had the effect 
of her being taken up in a cloud or re- 
moved by some other miraculous means of 
transportation. Mimi and I stood there, a 
little apart, looking at each other, and the 
things Mrs. Merrick had told me gave me 
courage. 

“Mimi,” I said, “‘are you glad to see me 
—are you?” 

I knew she was glad. And I took her in 
my arms, wondering a little at my temer- 
ity. She clung to me, hid her face against 
my coat. She was crying. ‘ 

1 
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I smoothed her hair. 
“my dearest.” 

But she cried on in a heart-broken way, 
and at last she said, “It has been dreadful 

. with everybody wanting to marry 
me ... and I don’t want to marry 
anybody .. .” 

“Ves,” I said, “‘you do. 
marry me.” 

She looked up at me, her eyes wet. 

“But I can’t, Jerry. I don’t want to be 
poor. I don’t know how to be—and you 
haven’t any money.” 

“Love doesn’t think of money.” 

“Doesn’t it?” wistfully. “But life is 
real. It isn’t just romance, and we can’t 
live in dreams.” 

“Suppose I should tell you of a dream 
which can come true, Mimi? Ofa long, low 
house set in a circle of mountains? Of wide 
acres that are mine—of the days that we 
shall ride together, of the nights when a 
great fire will blaze on our hearth—?” 

I delighted in the amazement with which 
Mimi regarded me. ‘Did you say that it 
might come true, Jerry?” 

“Tt is true, my darling. Uncle Jerry is 
dead, and everything that he had is mine.” 
“Do you mean that you are—rich?” 

“Not measured by such fortunes as Andy 
Fuller’s.. But there’s the house and the 
land, and plenty of people on the place to 
do things for us. You'd be like a little 
queen, and I a king.” 

That was the way Uncle Jerry had pic- 
tured it, so was I, after all, greatly to be 
blamed if I made her see it as a shining 
palace? 

“We shall be away from all this shallow- 
ness and hollowness, and I shall do big 
things because vou are there. And we'll 
go East and see my plays produced, and 
have a taste of the world, but always we 
shall come back to our castle, to our own 
hearthstone. That’s what marriage will 
mean to us, Mimi—love and each other. 
Home, and the two of us in it.” 

I was eloquent with all the passion of 
my youthful idealism. She listened, and at 
last I saw her touched by the radiance of 
her decision to marry me. 

“But it seems too wonderful to be true, 
Jerry.” 

“Tt is both true and wonderful.” 


“Don’t,” I said, 


You want to 


2 


Y SCHEME as to how the thing might 

be done had been spectacular. I had 
seen myself flaunting the fact of my im- 
proved fortunes in the faces of Mimi’s 
mother and of Andy Fuller. I had seen 
Mimi’s world crowding the church while 
she came toward me up the aisle in all that 
bridal loveliness over which I had pondered 
as a boy. I had seen Andy, my defeated 
rival, glowering at me from among the 
shadows. 

But Mimi destroyed at once my melo- 
dramatic illusions. ‘“‘We must get the 
thing over before we tell anybody.” 

“Do you mean that it is to be—clandes- 
tine?” 

She nodded. “I am not sure I like that 
word, but it is the only way.” 

“Why is it the only way?” 

Her eyes were stormy. “TI shall die if I 
have to fight for my happiness, Jerry.” 

That settled it for me. I would not have 
her hurt or troubled. And Mrs. Merrick 
had said that Andy and her mother were 
wolves. 


Peacock Feathers 


It was Mrs. Merrick who helped us 
make our plans. We called her in and 
found her an enthusiastic fellow-conspir- 
ator. 

“Tf I didn’t trust you, Jerry,” she told me 
at the beginning, “I couldn’t do it. But I 
won’t have Mimi sacrificed.” 

We decided it was best that no one 
should know of my having called on Mimi. 
I was even to carry the roses away with 
me, that all traces of my presence might be 
removed. The little maid was reticent, 
and masculine callers were too frequent to 
cause any comment. Mimi’s trunk was to 
be packed and waiting when the express- 
man should arrive late that night. It was 
the maid’s evening out, and Mimi and her 
mother were going to a dance at the Wo- 
men’s Club. I would whisk Mimi away 
from the dance long enough to let the ex- 
pressman in, and then whisk her back be- 
fore she was missed. I had suggested that 
she content herself with a bag and leave 
her trunk, but she was scornful. 

“T have a thousand things to take with 
me.” 

We were to be married at Mrs. Merrick’s. 
We still had the hours of the afternoon to 
get the license. We had, I think, a sense of 
breathless hurry, as if something might 
happen if we delayed. Yet at my moment 
of leaving her, Mimi demanded: 

“What shall I do if I ever regret it, 
Jerry? How do I know that I’ll be happy?” 

“But you do know it, don’t you?” 

“T’m not sure.” 

“T’ll make you sure. 
mine—forever.”” 


When you are 
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T WAS when I went to the club that 
night, to call for Mimi, that I had an 
encounter with Andy which threatened to 
spoil everything. It was raining so hard 
that I braved a possible recognition and 
stood just within the awning that led up 
the steps to the big front door. My taxi 
moved on a bit to make way for a big car— 
and out of the car stepped Andy, tall and 
dark and with his conqueror’s air which I 
hated. He saw me and stopped like a shot. 

“Chandler, when did you get back?”’ 

“Today.” 

“Are you going in?” 

“T am not invited.” 

He still lingered. “Are vou waiting for 
some one?” 

“Yes. For Mimi.” 

I would have said it if I had died for it. 
I had nothing to hide from him. She was 
mine. I would claim her before the world if 
she would let me. I forgot all our well-laid 
plans. I forgot everything except the 
triumph of the moment. I stood shoulder 
to shoulder to him now in my changed for- 
tunes. I towered high above him in my 
knowledge of the happiness which was to 
come to me. 

I saw that he was puzzled. “She is not 
leaving so soon. I have a couple of dances 
with her.” 

“She will be back in time for them.” 

And now at the top of the steps, at the 
end of that long tunnel of canvas, we saw 
Mimi. She was wrapped to the ears in her 
splendid cloak, and her hair above it 
burned with a russet flame. 

I was aware, as she came toward me, of 
her trepidation. I spoke at once. “I have 
told Fuller that vou’ll be back in time to 
dance with him.” 


She recovered herself, met his sulle, 
““Isn’t it a lovely 


eyes squarely, and said, 
night for a ride?” 

“It’s a perfect flood, Mimi. My og 
nearly floated. You are very foolish to go 
out in it.” 

“Am I? But I want to ride with Jerry 
and he’s going away tomorrow.” : 

I saw a look of relief flash across his 
features. For how could he know, Poor 
fellow, that when I went, Mimi would 
with me? 

Mimi passed him, and I helped her inty 
the taxi. “If you don’t smile before | 
come back, Andy,” she told him, “I shan’ 
dance with you.” 

She waved her hand as we drove of 
Then she turned to me and said sharply, 
“Jerry, he’ll tell mother you’re here.” ~ 

“T know. It was foolish of me to show 
myself. But if she asks questions, you can 
say as you said to Fuller, that I am going 
away tomorrow.” 

I was to hear later of that last heart. 
breaking argument between mother and 
daughter. Mrs. Le Brun came into Mimi; 
room when thev returned from the dance. 
and taxed her with having seen me, with 
having offended Andy, with being heart- 
less, with being selfish, with being ungrate. 
ful, with being cruel. 

And Mimi listened white-faced and said: 
“You know how I hate Andy. Do youcall 
it selfish to refuse to marry a man I don't 
love?’ 

““Mimi, love, as you call it, doesn’t count 
after a few months. If you’ll think of the 
happily married women we know, you'l 
find that they are the ones whose husbands 
make them comfortable. And you must 
stop this foolishness about Jerry.” 

“Oh, well, he’s going away tomorrow, 
mother.” 

“Where is he going?” 

“West, to his uncle’s ranch.” 

But she did not tell her that Uncle Jerry 
was dead, and that I was his heir, nor did 
her mother dream, when Mimi started out 
for a walk the next morning, that years 
would pass before they would meet again. 
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E were married, as I have said, in Ms. 
Merrick’s old house. Most of it was 
rented to lodgers, but she had retained the 
long front room in the English basement, 
and had made a parlor of it, with her meak 
served at the other end on a shining squat 
of dark mahogany. With the kitchen anda 
bedroom on the floor above, she was very 
comfortable, and an old colored maid 
Jinny, cooked for her and prepared out 
wedding breakfast. One of Mrs. Merrick’ 
lodgers was a clergyman. It was he who 
performed the ceremony and made the 
fourth at the breakfast. 

The table was a drift of white flowers, 
and Mimi was all in white. As I looked! 
her, it seemed as if the sacred rite which! 
had shared with her had changed us bothin 
some mysterious way—“With this ring .-- 
I thee wed . . . to have and to hold . .: 
from this day forward . . . for richer, fr 
poorer... as long as ye both shih 
live. _ 

She was now, I felt, eternally mine; the 
ring which I had put on her finger hadé 
deathless significance. 

It was at the moment of parting tht 
Mrs. Merrick said to Mimi: ‘“Remembel 
you are going to (Continued on page 1} 
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UENTIN was Mimi’s dog in a way he was never mine. He became her guardian, the companion 


of her walks, her protector. 


There were“times when I envied him the hours he spent with her 
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O GIRL just starting out in life 
ever has a definite idea of where 
she is going to wind up. 

At twenty, the end of the road 
toward happiness and success is obscured 
in disheartening darkness. Viewed with 
the impatience of youth, the distances on 
the path of life before you get anywhere 
seem interminable. 

Arranging for a start—getting a first job 
—is to each young person a new and diffi- 
cult problem. Yet, though puzzled and be- 
wildered by the prospect, it is seldom that 
any young woman—or young man—takes 
either of their parents into full confidence 
about the hopes that lie in their innermost 
heart. It may be that the secret ambitions 
of youth seem too sacred to be talked about 
in the bosom of the family. It may be be- 
cause of the tendency of families to laugh at 
and ridicule the aspirations of its younger 
members. It may be that most young 
people feel, and in most cases with con- 
siderable justification, that their parents, 
having failed to make the most of their 
own lives, are not the best fitted to advise 
them. At any rate young people, what- 
ever the reason, frequently seem to prefer 






























to discuss their plans for the future with a 
comparative stranger. 

It so happens that I have reached that 
period of life when it is one of the privileges, 
or penalties—whichever way you choose to 
look at it—of having many persons much 
younger than I come to me for advice. 
Moreover I am fairly easy of approach. 
Years ago, when I was doing my own first 
job-hunting, I found such difficulty in 
getting access to the executives to whom 
T wished to apply, that I said firmly to 
myself: 

“Tf ever I get to be an executive, I'll 
keep my door open. I’ll see every one who 
comes to see me.” 

That resolution I have always faithfully 
adhered to. My office door has stayed 
open. One result of this policy has been 
that each year, as the schools and colleges 
begin to close, there have come to my desk 
many young people seeking aid, suggestion, 
and advice as to how they can get a job and 
as to the sort of a job they should look for. 

It used to be that practically all these 
seekers for success were young men and 
boys, but for several years the number of 
girls who come has been increasing until 
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now they are in the majority. Every girl, 
these days, no matter what the circum- 
stances of her family, seems desirous of 
getting a job, and it is little wonder that 
they are perplexed as to what sort of a job 
to look for, for today practically every 
avenue of business has been opened to 
women. 

When I began my business career, the 
activities of women were restricted prind- 
pally to three occupations—teaching, nurs- 
ing, and stenography—but today in the 
list of my personal acquaintances there are 
girls who have won success in law, in medi- 
cine, in architecture, in landscape garden- 
ing, in bond selling, in manufacturing, 1 
department stores, in hat shops, in tea- 
rooms. I know many successful women 
publishers, writers, advertising agents, 
artists, editors, photographers, lecturers, 
literary agents, saleswomen. I even know 
a prosperous “lady” bootlegger. In fact 
there is hardly any one of the so-called 
“white collar’ jobs in which I am not per 
sonally acquainted with at least one gitl 
who has made a career for herself that may 
be considered conspicuously. successful. 

When a girl comes to me today asking 
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for my best advice as to what sort of job 
she may best undertake, it is obvious that 
there is a wide field to select from and 
vet— 

I still firmly believe that the best job for 
ery girl is to set about getting herself the best 
husband she can, with the idea of making a 
home and rearing a family. 

But do not think for a moment that I 
am opposed to girls going to work. Far 
tom it. Under present economic condi- 
ons it is the only course open to many of 
them. If I had any daughters of my own 
| would endeavor to see that each one of 
hem had a business training, practical 
‘perience in some occupation by which 
she could earn her own living if circum- 
mapa ever made it necessary for her to 
lo so. 

Moreover I believe that a certain 
mount of business training is an excellent 
thing for any girl. Regular work in an 
office, a factory, or a store teaches her to 
bepractical. It gives her a new apprecia- 
lon of the importance of responsibility. 
It affords her an opportunity to learn how 
ard it is to make money, and how much 
arder still it is to save money. Further- 


more a job of any sort in the business 
world brings to a girl intimate and in- 
structive contacts with a variety of differ- 
ent-types of men such as she could not 
possibly acquire in a sheltered home life, 
contacts and acquaintances with men that 
will enable her to judge them better, that 
will prove invaluable to her when it comes 
to the matter of selecting a husband, and 
that will enable her to understand her 
husband’s moods and vagaries all the 
better when she does marry. 

But the trouble I find with most of the 
girls embarking on business careers is that, 
getting absorbed in the fascinating game 
of work, they put the idea of marriage into 
the back of their heads, deferring all 
thoughts on the subject to an indefinite 
“some day.” Time after time I have had 
girls tell me: 

“T’m not going to think about marriage 
for several years yet. There’s plenty of 
time. I want to have some fun first.” 

That’s all wrong. Every girl, no 
matter what her job is, no matter how 
much money she is making, no matter 
how good her busingss prospects are, no 
matter how absorbing and fascinating she 


finds her career, no matter how successful 
she may become, ought to keep the idea of 
getting married in the front of her head. 

No woman who merely has achieved 
success in a business career ever is happy. 
The feminine nature craves masculine love 
and affection. Buried somewhere in each 
woman’s heart is the desire for a home of 
her own—and for children. I have talked 
to many women who have achieved 
marked success, only to find that their 
triumphs had turned to bitterness in their 
hearts. 

I met an attractive girl a number of 
years ago on a steamship coming back 
from Europe. She had spent several years 
abroad cultivating a voice of unusual 
sweetness and charm. On the steamer 
was a young man of excellent family and 
prospects who fell violently in love with 
her and proposed. Although she was much 
attracted to him she rejected him, deter- 
mined on having her muscial career, and a 
year or two later he married some one else. 
She succeeded in her ambition. Today her 
name is known throughout the land as one 
of America’s most successful singers. She 
getsathousand (Continued on page 21) 
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Oven Neals 
by Zemperature 


OUR, SERVICE 
The summer-time query of every 
housewife is how to serve appetizing 
and nourishing meals involving a 
minimum expenditure of energy. 
Lighten your summer cookery by using 
the suggestions contained in these 
pages. These helps were evolved 
by the Department of Cookery espe- 
cially to aid you. This department 
of Good Housekeeping Institute 
has several research kitchens at 


By Dorothy B. Marsh 


the next day’s lunch. 
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105 West 39th Street, New York 


City, operated solely for you. 


Through 


actual experiments we are able to 
offer you this concrete workable help 


in solving your 


Send for our Oil 
Cloth Cooking 
Temperature 
Chart, price 25c. 
Address Bulletin 
Service, Good 
House keeping, 
119 W. 40th St., 
New York City 


UMMER meal planning and cooking 
command the housewife’s every 
resource. For it is during these 
months particularly that the details 

of food preparation, cooking, and serving 
should be so simplified as to afford to the 
housewife her rightful share of the sum- 
mer’s recreation and pleasure. 

Yet we hear this same housewife assert- 
ing that she must do a.certain amount of 
roasting, baking, and top-stove cooking, 
for her family demands meats, many vege- 
tables, and desserts of some kinds, regard- 
less of the season of the year. And know- 
ing that these are frequent demands, the 
Department of Cookery welcomes this 
opportunity to extend a real helping hand 
in the form of oven meals by temperature. 
Many of you—and we hope all of you— 
are now baking by temperature, using a 
heat-regulated oven or a small portable oven 
thermometer with your range to insure per- 
fect roasting and baking results. Now we 
ask you again to turn to your Cooking 
Temperature Chart, which Goop Hovuse- 
KEEPING INSTITUTE has issued, with a new 


cookery problems 


thought in mind. As you scan tke lists of 
foods with their temperatures for baking, 
you will note that certain types of meats, 
certain vegetable dishes, certain hot 
breads, and certain desserts call for iden- 
tical oven baking temperatures. Has it 
occurred to you that from these lists you 
may evolve dinner or luncheon menus, the 
main courses of which may be baked in the 
oven at one time, and at the same oven 
temperature? 

Oven meals by temperature will elimi- 
nate much top-stove cooking, will save you 
fuel, and as many of the vegetables and 
desserts may be served at the table in the 
same casseroles in which they were baked, 
there, too, is an item of labor saved in 
dishwashing. In planning such oven 
meals, it is not necessary to bake the whole 
of one day’s dinner in the oven, for a cold 
dessert previously cooked on the top stove, 
such as a gelatin dish, may be preferred for 
that particular meal. However, undoubt- 
edly the next day’s dessert can be cooked 
with today’s meat and vegetables, or per- 
haps baked custards or stewed fruits for 


be included in today’s 
baking. The main ob- 
ject is to do as much 
oven baking at the 
same time and at the 
same temperature as 
is possible, with a view 
to the menu planned 
for today, tomorrow, 
or the next day. 

To illustrate this 
new cooking more 
clearly, the Depart- 
ment of Cookery has 
arranged and ac- 
tually tested each of 
the oven meals sug- 
gested on this page to 
serve a family of six 
The baking of the vari- 
ous dishes included in 
each menu was 9% 
planned that the en- 
tire oven meal was 
corr pleted at the same 
hour. We found that 
fresh vegetables are 
equally as delicious 
“baked” as they are 
“boiled” on top of the 

stove. Use a covered casserole for them, 
adding only enough hot water to create 
steam— from one-half to one cupful being 
suffcient. In meals baked at 375° F, 
400° F., and 450° F. from forty-five min 
utes to one hour is sufficient baking time 
for most of the vegetables. 

For Menu No. 1, even before preheat- 
ing the oven, decide upon the dishes to be 
used for the oven cookery of this meal 
The dishes used should be of such shape 
and size as will fit together well in the oven. 
Try them out in the exact position in which 
they will be placed during the baking 
period. Here in the Institute we placed 
one oven rack in the lowest position in the 
oven, and on this rack arranged a round 
shallow pan, with a trivet in it, for the roast 
chicken, a round covered casserole for the 
Buttered Potatoes and Onions, and an oval 
covered casserole for the carrots. The 
second oven rack was placed as close to the 
top of the casseroles as possible, and this 
top rack allowed sufficient space for the 
baking of a sheet of cornbread. ‘The best 
arrangement of your dishes always depends 
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The heat-regulated oven or 
portable oven thermometer 
affords a new means of serv- 
ing deliciously cooked oven 
mealsat the same temperature 


upon the size of the dishes and the size 
of the oven you are using. With a 
selection of baking dishes necessary for the 
meal made, consult your Cooking by Tem- 
perature Chart for computing the time 
periods necessary for roasting the chicken. 
Allow twenty minutes to the pound for 
roasting the bird, the weight being taken 
after it has been cleaned and dressed. 
Roast it at 500° F. for fifteen minutes, then 
at 450° F. for ten minutes, and at 400° F. 
for the remaining time. The Buttered Po- 
tatoes and Onions require three-quarters of 
an hour at 400° F. The carrots require 
one hour at 4oo° F. The cornbread re- 
quires twenty-five minutes at 400° F. 
With the time periods computed, start 
heating the oven, in the meantime prepar- 
ing the food. For serving six persons, we 
selected a six-pound chicken, which re- 
quires two hours’ roasting. It was cleaned, 
stuffed, trussed, and placed on the trivet 
in the roasting pan, having been sprinkled 
with seasoned flour. At eleven o’clock, 
the chicken was put in a 500° F. oven. 
Meanwhile twelve or fourteen small whole 
new potatoes were pared and placed in a 
casserole. Six medium-sized onions were 
peeled, sliced, and scattered over the 
potatoes, as well as five tablespoonfuls of 
butter, two teaspoonfuls of salt, one-fourth 
cupful of water, and one-fourth teaspoon- 
ful of pepper. Then sufficient carrots were 
pared and cubed to make four cupfuls. 
These were placed in a casserole together 
with one-half cupful of hot water, two tea- 
spoonfuls of salt, one-eighth teaspoonful of 
pepper, and four tablespoonfuls of butter. 
Both casseroles were tightly covered. At 
11:55, when the heat for roasting’ the 
chicken had been reduced to 400° F., and 
the chicken had been roasting at this tem- 
perature for thirty minutes, the carrots 
Were placed in the oven, and twenty min- 
utes later, at r2:15, the potatoes were put 
In the oven. The foods continued to cook 








4oo° F. 
Roast Chicken 
Buttered Potatoes and Onions 
Creamed Carrots Cornbread 
Strawberries and Cream 


350° F. 


ra Scalloped Ham and Potatoes 
Corn and’ Green Pepper 


Scallop 
Cottage Pudding 
Lemon Sauce 


ry 


450° F. 


Roast Beef 
Pan Roasted Potatoes 
Buttered Sliced Onions 
Baking-Powder Biscuits 
Strawberry Shortcake 





400° F. 
Beef Loaf Mashed Potatoes 
Creole Tomatoes Muffins 
Apple Crisp 
325° F. 


Sliced Cold Meat 
French Cream Potato Salad 
Carrot Timbales 
Gingerbread and Whipped 
Cream 


500° F. 


Broiled Chops 
Baked Potatoes 
Scallop Asparagus 
Buttered String-Beans 
Lemon Megingue Pie 





With the Cooking Tempera- 
ture Chart as a guide, prepare 
your menus, selecting meats, 
vegetables, and desserts baked 
at the same . temperature 


at the constant temperature of 400° F. 
until 12:35, when a pan of cornbread made 
by the standard recipe was placed in the 
oven. At 12:55, the carrots were re- 
moved, and one cupful of well-seasoned 
white sauce added tothem. At oneo’clock 
the remaining dishes were removed from 
the oven, as well as the cornbread, and the 
meal was served. 

In Menu No. 2, a 350° F. oven was used. 
The Scalloped Ham and Potatoes requires 
one hour’s baking at 350° F., the Corn and 
Green Pepper Scallop forty-five minutes’ 
baking at 350° F., and the Cottage Pud- 
ding forty-five minutes’ baking at 350° F. 
The following dishes were used: A round 
covered casserole for the Scalloped Ham 
and Potatoes, a round casserole for the 
Green Pepper Scallop, and a loaf cake pan 
for the Cottage Pudding. These dishes 
were first arranged in the oven. Then the 
Scalloped Ham and Potatoes were pre- 
pared as follows: One and one-half pounds 
of ham were cut into convenient portions, 
four cupfuls of sliced raw potatoes were 
prepared, one pint of well-seasoned medium 
white sauce, and twelve small onions 
peeled and sliced. A layer of potatoes was 
placed in the bottom of the greased casse- 
role, using one-third of them. Then a few 
slices of onion, a sprinkle of pepper, and 
one-half of the ham slices were arranged. 
These layers were repeated, having pota- 
toes on top. The white sauce was poured 
over all, and the casserole tightly covered. 
For the Corn and Green Pepper Scallop, 
two tablespoonfuls of sugar, one tea- 
spoonful of salt, one-eighth teaspoonful of 
pepper, one-half cupful of milk, one 
chopped green pepper, and one chopped 
red pimiento were added to two cupfuls of 
either fresh cooked or canned corn. The 
greased casserole was filled one-third full 
with the mixture, then one-fourth cupful 
of fresh breadcrumbs was added, with 
another layer of (Continued on page 199) 
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Care should be taken in 
keeping the jam in good 
condition. Pour it while hot 
into sterilized glasses, and 
when cold, cover with melted 
paraffin and a lid or waxed 
paper. You will then havea 
ready addition to any meal 


Early Season (onserves and Jams 


HE EARLY season berries and 
small fruits furnish us with some of 
our choicest conserves and jams. I 
always depend on dainties made at 
this time to give me a good start in stocking 
my preserve closet. It is, moreover, an ad- 
vantage to accomplish at least a good part of 
our preserving before the summer rush of 
canning vegetables begins, and while the 
weather is, as a rule, fairly cool and alto- 
gether delightful, and our enthusiasm in 
the direction of housewifery pursuits is 
unquenched by the midsummer heat. 
The advent of the tender spring rhu- 
barb is always hailed with delight by the 
menu planner, both in regard to its use 
in many desserts, and also as an in- 
gredient of many conserves and jams. 
In fact, there is hardly a single one of 
these that is not improved by the addi- 
tion of its zippy, delicious acidity. It has 
a long season, as even late in the sum- 
mer the middle stalks are tender and 
succulent, and it always stands ready to 
be called upon as an additional flavor or 
as a grateful extension in case the main 
ingredient of any 
preserve is a bit 
scanty. 
Rhubarb and 
Pineapple Jam. 
Chop seven pounds 
of rhubarb and two 
medium-sized pine- 
apples into small 
pieces. Add two 
and one-half pounds 
of sugar and cook 
for fifteen minutes. 
Then add two and 
one-half pounds 
more of sugar, and 
simmer, stirring 
often until rich 
and thick. 
Rhubarb Marma- 
lade. Put two 


oranges and one 
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By Florence 
lemon through the food-chopper. Cut 
four pounds of rhubarb into small pieces. 
Mix these ingredients with one pound of 
seedless raisins and five pounds of sugar, 
and let stand for half an hour. Then bring 
to a boil, and simmer from three-quarters 
of an hour to an hour, stirring almost 
constantly . 

Rhubarb Jam. Chop six pounds of 
rhubarb and let it stand with five pounds 
of sugar overnight. In the morning, put 
one lemon, one orange, and one pound of 
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figs through the food-chopper. Mix all 
the ingredients together and just simmer 
it slowly for three hours, stirring very often. 

Rhubarb Sweet Pickle. Chop six pounds 
of rhubarb, and mix with seven pounds of 
sugar, one pint of vinegar, two teaspoon- 
fuls of cinnamon, and one teaspoonful of 
cloves. Cook it all slowly about three 
hours, stirring frequently. 

Rhubarb Conserve. Chop separately three 
pounds of rhubarb, half a pound of dates, 
and half a pound of figs. Combine these 

ingredients, and mix 

with sugar equal in 

weight to the other in- 

gredients. Simmer un- 

til thick, stirring often. 

Strawberry and Pine- 

apple Jam. Equally as 

welcome as the rhubarb 

are the strawberries, 

which are always a treat 

in any form in which 

they may be served. 

When made into a jam, 

strawberries, as a rule, 

are improved by the 

addition of some tart 

element. Combine 

equal parts of straw- 

berries and _ shredded 

pineapple with sugar 

equal in weight to the 

fruit. Boil until clear 

and thick like a jam, 

trying a little in a saucer before taking out. 

Strawberry Conserve. Wash and _ hull 

three boxes of strawberries and mash them 

a little. Put pineapple from one can, one 

orange, and one-half pound of seeded 

raisins through the food-chopper, and add 

the juice of one lemon. Combine all, and 

add sugar equal to the weight of the frutt. 
Cook until thick, stirring it frequently. 


Use fruits in prime condition for the best 
flavored jams. Many delicious products can 
be made from the fruits now in season 
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CUTLERY LENT BY ROBESON, 
ROCHESTER CO., N. Y¥. 


The Department of Cookery Offers Its Suggestions 


HERE was an old saying among the 
French, that it was as disgraceful 
for a host to be ignorant of good 
arving as it was to have a fine library and 
hot know how to read. The art of carving 
sa most useful and graceful accomplish- 
ent, and one which should form a part 
{the education of every man and woman. 
The first essential to successful carving 
isa knife of good steel which is thin 
adsharp. Sharpen your knife well before 
carving. Always use a carving fork with 
b suard, which should be up while carving. 
The carver’s seat should be high 
rough to bring the elbows on a line 
ith the table, and not below it, with 
bmple room for moving the arms. 
he hostess should see that the cut of 
meat is placed on a platter large 
ough to allow the joint to be carved 
rithout any danger of soiling the 
loth. The meat should not be 
amished with anything that will 
terfere with the work of the 
aver. Parsley or watercress may 
be laid aside by the carver, and 
ill not prove objectionable. 


Regardless of the kind of carving one 
isdoing, a carving knife with a thin, 
sharp blade is essential, as well as a 
fork with a guard to prevent slipping 


In carving a roast leg of lamb, place 
the roast on a large platter with the 
rounding side up and the small round 
bone to the left of the carver. Press 
the carving fork down into the meat 
near the knuckle, above the end of the 
round bone on the left. Hold the fork 
with the left hand. Begin at the top 
of the central portion of the roast and cut 
thin parallel slices down to the bone across 
the grain, as illustrated. Then slip the 
knife under the slices and loosen them. 

In ordering a crown roast of lamb, the 
ribs of which it is made up are cut apart 


at the backbone by the butcher. This 
renders it a roast most easily carved. To 
carve, insert the fork with the left hand, as 
illustrated, and inserting the knife be- 
tween the ribs, complete cutting them 
apart. A rib is a portion. Serve with 
it some of the vegetables with which 
the crown roast of lamb is filled. 

In ordering a loin of lamb from the 
butcher, be sure that he cuts the backbone 
of the loin apart at each rib. Arrange the 
loin on the platter with the well-browned 
skin uppermost. Beginning at the top of 
the loin, finish cutting apart each rib 

as illustrated. Serve a rib as a portion. 

To carve a saddle of lamb, make a 
cut the whole length of the backbone 
close to it. Insert the fork at the 
opening with the left hand, and with 
the right cut thin slices parallel to the 
backbone the entire length of the 
saddle, as illustrated, making the 
slices one-half to three-quarters of an 
inch apart. Then cut the slices in 
half, and free the meat from the bone 
by slipping the knife under and cut- 
ting the pieces from the bone. 


The dotted lines and the position of 
the knife in the leg of lamb above, and 
the crown roast, loin, and saddle of lamb 
below, show the method of carving 





The glassware used in these 
photographs was lent us 
through the courtesy of T. G. 
Hawkes & Co., Corning, N.Y. 


All illustrations appearing op 
the Institute Pages ar 
specially posed by us and pho. 
tographed by Dana B. Merriy 


The Home Soda Fountain 


HE SODA fountain makes an al- 
most universal appeal to children 
of all ages, and when it is a home 
soda fountain, one may be sure 

of a nourishing, healthful drink. In these 

days of mental tension, some form of 

mid-afternoon break in the day’s routine 

has become an institution in many house- 

holds. Not the least of its recommen- 

dations is the fact that it offers a pleas- 

ant pretext for friends and neighbors 

to drop in for an informal visit, and when 

the food values of a milk drink are added 

to the opportunity for mental re- 

laxation, the afternoon milk party 

becomes a family health measure of 

real importance. 

The most delicious milk drinks 

can be made in a jiffv out of fresh 

whole milk, powdered milk, evapo- 

rated milk, or condensed milk. House- 

hold flavoring extracts, soda foun- 

tain sirups, home-made sirups, or 

juices from fresh or canned fruits 

may be used. Pronounced flavors 

like chocolate, vanilla, strawberry, 

and orange are prime favorites. Any 

one who wishes to be an exnert 

mixer of delicious milk drinks 

will keep a number of flavoring 

substances on the ‘‘soda foun- 

tain shelf” and experiment with 

quantity and combinations of 

flavors. 

Fresh milk is generally avail- 

able for the home soda 

fountain. If not, powdered, 

condensed, or evaporated milk 

may be used instead. Powdered 

whole milk may be bought in 

tin cans at first-class grocery 

stores, and will not spoil if the 

lid is kept on the can to exclude 

dampness. A can of powdered 

milk is, therefore, a convenient 

addition to the home soda- 

fountain outfit, together with a 

supply of sirups, malted milk 

powder, and fresh eggs. 


One may always have a supply of 

whole milk in some form for the 

preparation of delicious drinks 
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By 


As Evolved in the ‘Department of Cookery 


A large variety of delicious drinks may 
be made according to the following general 
directions: Put about twelve drops, or one- 
eighth teaspoonful, of any good flavoring 
extract in a glass. Add about two tea- 
spoonfuls of sugar and fill the glass nearly 
full with cold milk. Add a little finely- 
chipped ice if vou have any, for the colder 
the drink, the better it is. Use a narrow 
egg-beater to stir the mixture for half a 
minute. If fruit sirups are used instead of 


Na ea a 


flavoring, one to three tablespoontuls of 


sirup, 


depending on its sweetness and 


strength, will be found sufficient for each 


drink. 


It is generally advisable to add the mik 
to the flavoring rather than the flavoring 


to the 
made 


milk. The milk drinks are preferably 
with charged water, which can be 


purchased by the bottle from the better 
grocery stores and drug stores, or pur 
vevors of mineral water. In mixing the soda, 
a srall stream of charged water is better 


than a large stream. 


8 GE SUR RR NS 


All mixtures should 
be shaken or whipped _thorough- 
lv before the charged water is added. 
If whole milk powder is used instead 
of fresh rrilk, add two tablespoonful 
of the milk powder to the sugar and 
flavoring, or the sirup. Then adda 
little cold water, and stir the mixture 
for half a minute with a narrov 
egg-beater. Fill the glass with cold 
water and stir thoroughly to mix 
the flavor. In using evaporated 
milk, dilute it with an equal quantity 
of cold water and use just as you 
would fresh milk. If sweetened 
condensed milk is used, use one 

and one-fourth to one and one- 

half parts of water to one part 

of the condensed milk. As this 
product is still quite sweet, do 

not use any sweetening in the 
drink. It is best combined with 
plain fruit juices, using two 
tablespoonfuls of juice to three- 
fourths glassful of milk. For 

a chocolate drink, with the 
condensed milk, dissolve one 
square of chocolate in two 
thirds cupful of boiling water. 
and use two tablespoonfuls 

the dissolved chocolate to three: 
fourths glassful of diluted milk. 

For a Chocolate Sirup to use 

in the milk drinks, add one and 
three-fourths cupfuls of boiling 
water to three squares 0 
grated (Continued on page 173) 


For the best drinks, add the milk 
to the sirup, and beat vigorously 
before adding the charged water 
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Editor’s Note: In the article, 
“The How of Oyster Stew,” 
which appeared in the March 
issue of Good Housekeeping, the 
four teaspoonfuls of salt should 
read ‘one teaspoonful of salt” 


PPearing on 
Pages are 
Us and pho. 
ia B. Menil) 










r0nfuls of 
























































ness and 
t for each 
° . a7 
| the mi AST ishe 
ie 5s for Summer 
oreferably 
h can be 4 : 
he better Choice Recipes Offered by Our Readers 
or pur- 
the soda, B 
is better 8 aked Peas rhubarb. Half fill a buttered mold, and over them the flour, and add the milk and 
es should 90 Total Calories 125 Protein Calories steam for one hour. Serve with sugar and seasonings. Cook slowly for ten minutes. 
horough- 1 pint fresh peas 1 teaspoonful salt rich cream. Place the cooked and drained spinach in 
is add 6 slices’ bacon % teaspoonful pepper : i f ; 
rs 3 Siiblal excam gama Gecse aeons Mrs. Jane Holliday, Box 803, Okmulgee, Okla. the center of a platter with the bacon 
-d instea : . : ices 
peal Cut the bacon in small pieces and brown, Rhubarb Sherbet psi enor ase oO Se ee 
euciad add the peas which have been cooked and 1827 Total Calories 33 Protein Calories : — 
=e drained, the cream, salt, and pepper. 1 quart water 1 ‘cme diced Mrs. W. A. Bacon, 300 Mahantongo St., Pottsville, Pa. 
mine Put in a casserole and cover with the 2 tablespoonfuls cold % tablespoonful gelatin Rhubarb With Pi " 
?, e 4 > > nun ~ e 
neue bread-crumbs and bake for twenty minutes oe 1 — a a ee ee eee 
Me FE. sn, Lt tans, Rae C h _ 1 lemon é 1634 Total Calories 18 Protein Calories 
ith col . L. M. ton, Waverly, N. Y. Cut the rhubarb into small pieces and quart rhubarb 1 pineapple 
to mix i ita boil in the quart of water until tender. 1% cupfuls sugar % teaspoonful salt 
porated ao ee ee _— Soak the gelatin in the two tablespoonfuls Cut the rhubarb in short lengths, shred 
juantity 1135 Total Calories 79 Protein Calories of cold water, pour the hot rhubarb over the pineapple, and cook with the salt in 
as you Tipe steen string 4 wapiooncentate butter, it, strain, and add the juice and grated the upper part of a double-boiler without 
eetened | 1cupful chopped onion % teaspoonful nutmeg rind of the lemon, and the sugar. When water until tender. Add the sugar, cook 
use one 1 teaspoonful salt 1 cupful cream cold, freeze the same as ice-cream. until dissolved; remove, and chill. The 
nd one- Sauté the onion in the fat until tender; Mrs. Jane Holliday, Box 803, Okmulgee, Okla. amount of sugar used depends somewhat on 
ne part § add to the cooked beans with the cream, P the rhubarb. Racke! F. Dahlgren, Redding, Conn. 
As thi piees and ; , Tasty Spinach 
As this utmeg, and salt. Simmer for ten minutes. Total Calories on Piateia €. es F 
veet, do Mrs. J. L. Blankenbaker, Apache, Okla JOE £ AM SNOEES 52 Protein Calories Red Dressing for Asparagus 
me i . ‘ 1%4 peck spinach 1 teaspoonful salt T . si - ad : 
In the Rhuberb % pound mushrooms ¥% teaspoonful pepper 622 Total Calories 59 Protein Calories 
ubarb Puff : : ? ; 
ed with ae . : . 6 slices bacon % teaspoonful paprika %4 cupful oil 1 head lettuce 
ig. two 1840 Total Calories 247 Protein Calories } tablespoonful flour ¥% cupful milk 2 hard-cooked eggs 1 bunch asparagus 
> thee 1 cupful finely chopped 1 teaspoonful baking- Fry the bacon, retaining in the pana 7 — tomato catchup ; pt rh ag 
arb , , bs ‘ ; a i ul vinegar , 
<. For 2 tablespoonfuls se Sian” a _ re fat, and in it — = a cai ae 1 teaspoonful chives 
, at or oil % teas ful sal slightly the sliced mushrooms. Sprinkle % teaspoonful pepp : er 
se : m pretty pastry flour , eae se & y mons i E * — mies — Puta piece of ice In 
, eC cupful sugar ¢ y 
1 two- % cupful milk — — 
é i 
water, Cream the butter ick i y 
fuls of # and sugar, add the there Sere 
me wig Add the vinegar, still 
) three: eggs, well beaten, stirring, then the 
d milk. the milk alternately tomante catche 5. the 
to use § with the flour which salt Dep er "and 
ne and § has beensifted before eet is taeda 
— ot other ingredients 
boiling # Measuring and then i 
i : . chopped fine. Mix 
res | | mixed with the well. Place the 
ve 173) baking-powder. ked , ~ 
Then stir in the cooked asparagus 
1e milk tips on lettuce, and 
rously f The salad and dress- con on the above 
watt A ing sho dressing. 
€ should be well Mrs. E. L. Mattes, Box 671, 





New Braunfels, Texas 
81 





chilled when served 





Frederick 
Orin 
Bartlett 


Has Told an 
Amusing Tale 
of a Man 
Who Uentured 
a Little and 
Gained a Lot 

in Love as Well 


as Business 


Tillinghast had the nerve to nail 
Swan. “You asked yesterday 
if I were married,” he grinned. 
“I want to prove it.” 
Peggy smiled her sweetest, and 
Swan took her dainty hand 


N THE twenty-third day of April, 
Tillinghast, tempted by the warm 
sun, changed from his winter to 
his spring overcoat. His wife, 

notified after breakfast of his decision, dug 
it out of the trunk in which she had packed 
it away in newspaper and camphor ten 
months before, shook it on the back porch, 
hastily pressed out the wrinkles, and was 
now holding it for him. 

“Tt doesn’t look very fresh,’ she com- 
mented. “You really ought to buy a new 
one, Billy.” 

“Guess it will go one more season,” he 
answered. 

“‘You’ve had it five years,” she reminded 
him. 

“What of it?” he replied, somewhat 
testily. “There aren’t any holes in it, are 
there?” 

“No,” she admitted. 

“Then what’s the trouble?” 

“Nothing, only—well, now that you can 


afford it, I like to see you look kind of spruce.” 


“Tf I tried to look spruce with the price 
of things as they are today, it wouldn’t be 
long before I couldn’t afford it,” he 
answered. 

“T suppose so,” she sighed. 
you look neat.” 

She placed her hands on his shoulders for 
his good-by kiss. Even after ten years of 
marriage she really admired him and still 
thought him handsome. He was, in his 
way. Well over medium height, he tow- 
ered a foot above her, and that gives a man 
an opportunity for a lot of towering. His 
hair was light, and although there was not 
so much of it as there used to be, enough 
was left so that the worst the barber could 
say of it was that it was beginning to get 
thin. His color was good, and if his fea- 
tures were beginning to settle down into 
those of the average solid citizen, they had 
not yet lost all traces of youth. His blue 
eyes twinkled when he laughed, and his 
lips, firmer in the last few years, were still 
warm—warm enough so that she really 


“Anyhow 


missed. him when he was out of the 
house. . 

“Cheer up, Peggy,” he said. “All we 
have to do is to sit tight a while longer, and 
then—”’ 

“And then?” she asked wistiully. 

“The world is ours.” 

“T guess we’ve a lot to be thankful for 
right now, Billy,” she said. 

“You betcha.” 

He met her lips—small dainty lips in a 
small dainty face reflecting a lot of things 
that were not small, like love and loyalty 
and wifehood. 

“Be back on the five-ten,” he announced 
as he left her. 

She watched him from the window as he 
went down the path. From the rear it was 
more evident than ever that his hat had 
been brushed too often, his coat pressed 
too often, the bottom of his trousers turned 
up too often. He was neat enough, as she 
had said, and all mended—but a little 
too neat and a little too much mended, 
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skilful as she was with her needle. She 
knew particularly all about the stockings 
he was wearing inside his newly cobbled 
shoes. ‘This disturbed her, because for the 
first time in his married life he could afford 
something better. In the early days, when 
on his small salary he had had all he could 
do to squeeze out enough over expenses to 
pay the instalments on this house he had 
bought for his bride, every penny had to be 
accounted for. But that day was past. 
The firm of Swan, Tobin, and Farnsworth 
had made money during the war, and, 
what was still more important, had been 
generous to Billy. They boosted his salary 
from two thousand to five, which gave him 
an opportunity to take a flier or two in cot- 
ton himself. The net result of all this was 
every debt paid and some twenty thousand 
dollars in sound securities as a nest-egg. 
She was proud as pumpkins of his success 
and wanted him to show it. Yet at this 
very point he was resorting to a more rigid 
economy than ever. 


Peggy Tillinghast did not like criticizing 
her husband even to herself. She had 
married him in the belief that he was one 
hundred percent perfect and had struggled 
hard ever since to preserve that illusion, 
on the whole with considerable success. 
She had a little formula which helped. 
When some trivial meanness cropped out 
that caused his stock to slump to around 
ninety-five, she used to say, ““That’s just 
the man in him.” On more serious occa- 
sions—-when Tillinghast Preferred dropped 
to ninety—she used to say, ““That isn’t the 
real Billy.””. She may have been right, at 
that. With perfect honesty she could 
boast she had never seen the time when she 
could fairly quote him as low as in the 
eightics. As men go nowadays, that is 
saying a good deal. 

In the last six months, however, she had 
noted a persistent weakness that disturbed 
her. Perhaps she was following the tape— 
which was nething more than the daily 
record of his words and acts and looks— 


too closely. But considering that in this 
enterprise she had invested her body and 
soul and all her worldly possessions, this is 
not to be wondered at. Men make the 
same mistake with only dollars involved. 

It was a fact, however, that Billy Til- 
linghast had been doing a good deal of 
petty scolding about the household ex- 
penses. At first this had been veiled be- 
hind the thin disguise of a general protest 
against the high cost of living and a bitter 
denunciation of all retail dealers as rob- 
bers, but of late he had come out more into 
the open with hints that she herself should 
be a little more careful. And that was not 
the real Billy. No one knew better than 
he how much she sympathized with honest 
thrift. If she had recently sought a good 
many new things for the house, it was only 
because she had waited long for the oppor- 
tunity that would make it possible. For 
years she had turned pretty nearly every- 
thing that would stand turning, and dipped 
everything that would bear dipping, and 
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on top of that had dry-cleaned and 
patched. After a while a limit is reached, 
and that is all there is to it. When a hall 
carpet is worn threadbare, and the lace 
curtains pull apart when you try to stretch 
them after washing, and the agate comes 
off your kettles, and the front steps be- 
come unsafe, there is nothing to do but to 
start fresh. With her own wardrobe she 
could accomplish more, for she had a trunk 
full of odd pieces and had a pretty knack 
with her fingers that could bring style into 
almost any old dress. But when it came 
to spring overcoats and trousers, she did 
not have the same opportunity. There is 
no way she knew of to conceal a patch on a 
pair of pants, because as the fashion goes 
today they lack flounces. If Billy chose 
to wear a short skirt—sometimes she could 
smile her way out of her worry like this. 
But, after all, this did not settle anything, 
and left Tillinghast Preferred at around 
ninety-three when, considering his greatly 
increased assets, he should have been 
quoted well above par. 

Tillinghast had quit buying a morning 
paper on his way to town. Three cents is 
not much, but it is eighteen cents a week— 
seventy-two cents a month—nine dollars a 
year. That sum is more than the annual 
interest on two conservative hundred-dol- 
lar bonds. Moreover he discovered that if 
he waited two or three stations, there were 
enough surplus papers kicking around the 
car to keep him supplied. Or if he sat in 
with Warner, or Shattuck, or Evans, who 
always bought the Times and the Herald, 
they were glad to turn over one of them to 
him. Perhaps they figured, judging from 
his general appearance, that he had been 
badly nipped in the market slump that 
caught somany. Just because he had not 
been, Tillinghast could afford to let that 
opinion stand. Some kind fairy had whis- 
pered to him at the peak to sell, and he had 
done so. Then, before he could do any- 
thing foolish with his capital, the break 
came, and he did not find another chance 
to get in until prices were so low that no 
matter what he bought, he could not lose. 
He was having the satisfaction now of 
watching prices swing back slowly but 
steadily toward their old levels. 


WENTY thousand dollars to the good, 

and a salary of five thousand a year out 
of which it ought to be possible to save at 
least two if a man had a care! That was 
the whole trick—to have a care. Old Ben 
Franklin knew it, and every one since him 
who had ever made a fortune. Peggy 
hadn’t quite got hold of that yet, but she 
would learn. 

Tillinghast walked back and _ forth 
to the office. He found that by put- 
ting a little extra pep into his step he could 
make it on time, though on mild days this 
did not improve the appearance of his 
collar. However, this was nothing to 
worry about. Such a detail did not count 
for as much as it once did. And, as he was 
fond of quoting to himself, “Every little 
bit added to what you’ve got makes just 
a little bit more.” 

On this particular morning Tillinghast 
was feeling especially well satisfied with 
himself. Perhaps this was due to the 
touch of spring in the air—a subtle re- 
minder of approaching summer and re- 
duced coal bills. He was a man of more 
or less sentiment. Peggy had often de- 
clared that his letters to her during his last 


Tillinghast Preterred 


six months of courtship really ought to be 
published. Not that she would have allowed 
it for a hundred thousand dollars, but that 
was just because she was selfish and did not 
want to share them. She still read them 
over every now and then, when she was 
all by herself. 

It was on this particular morning, how- 
ever, before he had fairly settled down to 
his desk, that Swan, senior member of the 
firm, sent for him. There was nothing 
ominous about this, but somehow Tilling- 
hast felt uneasy. No sooner had he crossed 
the threshold of the private office than his 
fears increased. It was the first time he 
had ever suspected that he had any nerves. 
He found his brow moist and his step un- 
certain. All the pep went out of him for 
no cause whatsoever. Swan, a neat little, 
tight little man who carried enough extra 
weight to stretch ever so slightly his im- 
maculate attire, glanced up alertly and 
plunged at once into the matter at hand. 

“There’s no need of my telling you that 
for the last six months business has been 
punk,” he began. 

“No, sir,” admitted Tillinghast. 

“Well, it has been even punker than you 
suspect,” Swan continued. 

“The market seems to have been recov- 
ering a little of late,” ventured Tillinghast. 

“Tt had to come back that much to keep 
the bottom from falling out,” snapped 
Swan. ‘But I don’t see any prospect for 
real business for some time to come.” 


ILLINGHAST was not sure even now . 

whether these remarks were merely of 

a general nature or whether they had some 

specific point. He was not long left in 
ignorance, however. 

“We're in for a long, slow pull,” said 
Swan. ‘And that means retrenchment all 
along the line. Expenses must be pared 
down to the core. We want to keep our 
organization, of course, if that is possible, 
but it can’t be done on the present basis. 
I’ve called you in to give you the choice 
of going back to your old salary or of look- 
ing for a better job—if you can find one.” 

“You don’t mean—” 

Swan referred to a slip of paper before 
him. ‘Two thousand you were drawing, 
I believe. That’s the best we can do as 
things are now.” 

“But a man can’t live on that!” pro- 
tested Tillinghast. 

“Any children?” questioned Swan. 

“No,” confessed Tillinghast, and some- 
how he did feel it to be in the nature of a 
confession. 

Peggy had long wanted them, but— 
well, hang it all, what did as intimate a 
matter as this have to do with his salary? 
For a moment he was tempted to make 
this reply to Swan. He was tempted to 
say other things, but those square, solid 
shoulders before him spelled caution. 

“T guess you can manage then, but any- 
how that isn’t my business, is it?”’ 

Swan was not ordinarily as irritable or as 
unreasonable as this, but just now he had 
plenty of trouble of his own. He turned 
away from Tillinghast and back to some 
papers on his desk. The thing was de- 
cided as far as he was concerned. It was, 
of course, decided then as far as Tillinghast 
was concerned. 

“Very well,” said Tillinghast through 
tense lips. 

“You're staying on?” 

“Yes, sir.” 


“Of course, there’ll be less work. Yoy 
ought to be able to clip an hour off both 
ends of the day, until fall anyhow,” Swan 
said over his shoulder. 

“Thanks,” returned Tillinghast grimly, 

So that was that. In five minutes spring 
had.been set back into drear November. 

Tillinghast worried through that morn- 
ing feeling ten years older and looking it, 
His eyes appeared heavy; his mouth lost 
something of its aggressive firmness and 
his step its briskness. This change in his 
general appearance had the curious effect 
of calling attention, with startling empha- 
sis, to every minor defect of detail. Pass- 
ing a mirror on his way out of the dairy 
lunch at noon, he saw himself as though for 
the first time in months. He had not been 
having his hair trimmed as often as usual, 
and he noted how neglected it looked 
about his neck and at his temples. Below 
this he saw his collar turned at the top asa 
result of his hurried morning walk. His 
cravat was in much the same condition as 
his hair, and needed trimming. His spring 
coat, which had seemed well enough that 
morning, since then had aged rapidly. 
There was about it nothing in particular 
that you could put your finger on, but it 
answered the diagnosis sometimes applied 
to elderly people who without any specific 
ailment are said to be suffering from “a 
general decline.” And his waistcoat was all 
latitudinal wrinkles and his shoes lacked 
luster. The whole picture of himself was 
so untidy and unsatisfactory that he turned 
away quickly. Going out the door, he was 
sure that he saw a pert young stenographer 
grin at him—not smile, as in former days 
he had known them to do, but grin. It 
made him throw back his shoulders and 
brace up for the matter of a block. It did 
more, it made him stop at the corner and 
pay ten cents to Professor Santolini of the 
New York Shine Academy for the brief 
and effective course the latter offered for 
dull shoes. He must not go back to 
Peggy looking such a goop. On top of all 
the bad news he was bringing she might, 
for all he knew, grin at him also. After all 
the boasting he had been doing, she would 
certainly have the right. Two thousand 
dollars a year salary after ten years of hard 
work! 


oe it was more of Peggy than of 
himself that Tillinghast thought for the 
remainder of the afternoon. This was going 
to be a crushing blow to her, coming as it 
did at the very moment he had led her to 
believe that Easy Street was just around 


the next corner. She had waited so long 
and been such a good sport all the while! 
He appreciated that now as he never had 
before. Through those hard, lean years 
she had made no complaint and had treated 
him like a king. Even after things began 
to pick up a little, her one thought had 
been of him. She deserved better than 
this. 

He left the office at four, taking advan- 
tage of Swan’s suggestion and the fact 
that his desk was all cleaned up. But be- 
fore going to the station he stopped at a 
barber shop. That grin still haunted him, 
and—well, he must put up a good front be- 
fore Peggy. Lord, if she should grin! 

“Hair trimmed, sir?” 

Tillinghast nodded. 

That much accomplished, the barber 
paused with his left hand poised critically 
above the light hair. (Continued on page 159) 
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HEN he handed her the flowers, Peggy thought it must be an anniversary, but she knew 
of only two, and they both game in the fall. ‘‘I know,” she guessed. ‘‘You’ve had 
your salary raised again.”’ Tillinghast said nothing at all. He winked, slowly and deliberately 





URING the Lon- 
don season I am 
frequently visited 


by American cor- 
respondents with the re- 
quest that I shall take 
them around the real Lon- 
don—and there is no pleas- 
anter companion for such 
wanderings than the good 
American. I am always 
ready to put work aside 
and be Cook’s Man to the 
right American; and on 
these occasions I don’t 
show him the Temple and 
the Cheshire Cheese and 
the British Museum and 
the Abbey and Franklin’s 
house and the Law Courts 
and the Elizabethan houses 
in Holborn and the Na- 
tional Gallery and. . 
No; those things I show to 


‘Here, in lamp-thridden ra- 
vine or misty by-way, live 
all the wonder and all the 
dismay that man can suffer” 


Thomas Burke 


author of the famous ‘‘Limehouse’’ 
sicries, takes us with him and Charlie 
Chaplin on a midnight ramble through 


| The 
3 ondon 
I Show to 
Good 


mericans 


the bad Americans. To the others I show my intimate London— 
the London of midnight alleys, of marvelous darknesses, of queer 
street-corner groupings carved in ebony. 

A year or so ago I was delighted to play guide for a six-hour 
ramble to Charles Chaplin, and the fancy came to me to induce 
my friend, Edgar Ward, to crystallize that tour with his camera, 
so that Americans may see the London that they often miss— 
nightscapes of the slums and the riverside. 

From dawn to dusk London offers itself to the eye in the tones 
and tints of pastel and lithograph—a temper common to most 
cities of great age and magnitude; but at night it reveals a quality 
that is wholly its own in the hundred hues of its darkness. 
You have the leaden darkness of the Thames, the sable 


‘er 
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“The leaden darkness of the Thames, 


darkness of arches, the cobweb darkness of 
alleys, black spires and the shoulders of 


mighty buildings looming against deeper 
black, and the clotted darkness of fog; 
each darkness shading from the sky into 
its separate mood. 

Whatever by day is uncomely takes on 
serenity, and whatever is beautiful is 


. . . black spires and shoulders of mighty buildings, . . 


reborn in night-beauty. Shadow takes on 
substance; substance melts into shadow; 
and the meanest yard, the dreariest street, 
becomes as awful as the topmost peak of 
Xanadu. Those who can not respond to 
the cry of Kingsland Road or the inarticu- 
late rumor of the courts of Shadwell will 
hear no other echoes of life’s pilgrimage, 


. the clotted darkness of fog” 


for here, in lamp-thridden ravine or 
misty byway, live all the wonder and 
all the dismay that man can suffer. 
But the most casual eye can not be heed- 
less of the pictorial quality of the night- 
scapes of our byways. London, more than 
any other city, has grown from individ- 
ual caprice: it is by the fortuitous 
grouping of streets and 
buildings that these 

manifold darknesses are 

achieved; and, while recog- 

nizing the claims of prog- 

ress, the amateur of noc- 

turnes can not regret that 

Christopher Wren was 

hindered from completing 

his replanning of the city 

after the Great Fire. Were 

London purposeful and 

forthright, life might be 

more agreeable for those 

to whom life means no 

more than moving in the 

shortest time from one 

place to another, but we 

others would miss_ the 

suave mingling of gleam 

and gloom, the aimless 

curves, the crowded cor- 

ners and the waste patches. 

Vexing as this apparent 

waywardness is to the 

lover of order, it reflects 

the English temperament 

—a temperament that baf- 

fles the foreigner as the 

streets baffle him, in being 

(Continued on page 184) 


“It is in the humbler streets 
that we find the essence of 
London, notin the glitter and 
blaze of Piccadilly Circus” 
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Department of HOUSEHOLD ENGINEERING 
GOOD HOUSEKEEPING INSTITUTE 


Mildred Maddocks 


Bentley, 


and Jlrue 


Tried 
This phrase may be poetic, bui 
iw sounds a sternly practical 
note when spoken with refer- 
ence to the work of Good House- 
keeping Institute. Every method 
which we print on these pages 
has first been tried by us, and 
we know that 1t 1s workable, or 
we should not tell you about it. 
Second, every appliance which 
appears on the approval list of 
Good Housekeeping Institute is 
thoroughly tested by us before 


we commend it to you 


The steps in caring for a 
linoleum floor are _ these: 
Wash with a mop and a long- 
handled scrub brush if neces- 
sary, then apply a small 
amount of liquid wax followed 
by a rub with a second mop 


LOOR care, although perhaps 
one of the most uninteresting 
of the many cares of the house- 
keeper, is one of the most es- 
sential, fora neglected floor will greatly 
detract from the room furnishings, no 
matter how beautiful they may be. 
Of course, the original floor treat- 
ment selected at the time the home was 
decorated must be taken into con- 
‘sideration. If you have varnished 
floors, if you have painted floors, if 
you have carpeted floors, if you have 
waxed floors, there are certain definite 
kinds of treatment demanded for 
their care. 
Varnished floors require for their care 
that some one of the oil polish prepa- 
rations, and some one of the oil polish 
mops, be installed in the cleaning closet. Use the oil polish very sparingly on the oil 
polish mop once a week. Perfect care of oil-polished floors requires that before the 
polish is put on, the floor itself must be perfectly clean and free from dust. To use the 
oil polish mop to dust the floor is about as bad housekeeping as is possible to imag- 
ine. It isa real cause for gummy floors and black corners. Use a vacuum cleaner 
adjusted for bare floors, or a chemical dust mop first, then the polish mop. Remem- 
ber that this is intended only for what its name implies—polishing and cleaning. 
Shellacked floors have a hard, brilliant, glassy, but tough finish. It is best 
protected by a slight film of liquid wax; too much tends to soften the shellac. 
Once a week, at most, sometimes only twice a month, apply the merest suspicion 
of liquid wax to a cloth tied over a dry mop head, and go over the floors. Thresh- 
olds and traffic areas can be treated oftener if they require it. On shellacked 


floors, however, do not try to rub to a polish with weights. Use a mop head with 
88 


Chairman 


Advisory Boara 


outine 


are of Your 


Floors 


by 


As 


Outlined 


the Institute 


light, even strokes only until 

the liquid wax is evaporated to 

dryness. Painted floors should 

always be given a final coat of 

shellac, and they may then be 

handled exactly as the shel- 
lacked floor. 

A carpeted floor is far more 

a possibility today, when one 

must consider sanitation, than 

ever before, and solely because 

the vacuum cleaner has come 

to us to solve the problem of 

care. In rooms that have 

much use, the daily run with 

the vacuum cleaner is not too 

much; especially if there is a 

house dog, it is imperative to do this 

once a day.. No matter what the 

make of vacuum cleaner selected, so 

long as it is one of the approved makes, 

it may be used freely without damage 

to the carpets. The cleaner the car- 

pet, the less wear and tear, for sharp 

grit cuts into the fabrics under the 

hard heels of the family footgear. In 

rooms that have not excessive use, 

the daily run with the carpet sweeper, 
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A machine greatly simplifies the care 
of waxed floors. Paste wax of a 
very soft consistency must be used 







and a weekly run with the vacuum cleaner, 
are a better division of labor. Let your 
own conditions govern the use of these two 
invaluable tools. 

The waxed floor is possibly most popular 
in the house that is owned, because owners 
are usually more willing to watch the 
beauty of the floor develop, as it does 
through years of actual usage. A new oak 
floor, even though perfectly waxed, is by 
no means so beautiful in appearance as 
this same floor will be in five vears’ time. 
The original waxing of a floor calls for noth- 
ing but some one of the many brands of 
paste wax, which must usually be softened 
by turpentine until it can easily be rubbed 
into the floor. Winter application requires 
more turpentine than summer, because the 
temperature tends to soften it. If no 
machine is available, it must be applied by 
hand. A garden cushion will protect the 
knees against too much discomfort—apply 
liberally. There are some machines now 
available for applying the wax as well as 
for polishing it, and there are a number of 
devices for polishing after the wax has once 
been applied. We have illustrated for you 
on this page the various steps in using 
one of these appliances. 


The floor 
should be 
waxed with 
the grain of 
the wood, 
feeding as 
much as it 
will take up, 
then brush- 
ing to work 
in the wax 








The first step is to apply paste wax to the 
waxing pads. There are many good pro- 
prietary brands available. The wax must 
be soft in consistency, but still have a body. 
If you find it rather hard in the can, you 
can soften it with turpentine, adding a 
small amount at a time-until the desired 
consistency is obtained. Cover the wax 
with two thicknesses of fine cheese-cloth, 
then apply the wax to the floor, working the 
waxer back and forth. When you have 
covered the entire floor, permit the surface 
to absorb the wax and become dry before 
proceeding to the next step, which is the 
brushing. The floor should then be 
brushed to work the wax into the pores of 
the wood as well as possible. The last 
step gives the floor a finish or polish if 
desired. With this appliance two pieces 
of soft cloth are put over the brushes and 
worked back and forth on the floor. The 
weight of this machine eliminates the 
necessity of a downward pressure on the 
part of the operator. 

The after-care of waxed floors is ex- 
tremely simple. Use a very small amount 
of softened paste wax, and the waxing 
machine, once in two weeks. You can feel 
quite free to apply it on any section of the 
floor that dulls and seems to show need for 
special care. On the other hand you can 
use one of the liquid preparations which 
contains a cleansing medium, and cleans 
and polishes the floor at one and the same 
time. If you use one of these liquid wax 
preparations consistently, it is doubtful if 
you will ever have to apply paste wax to 
the floor again. In the four years of 















The wax is applied to the machine, 
covered with twothicknesses of cheese- 
cloth, and then applied to the floor 










constant use in my home, no second paste 
wax treatment has been needed. 

Be sure to apply the liquid wax by dip- 
ping a cloth-covered floor mop into the wax 
itself. Apply with light, even strokes until 
the entire floor has been covered and the 
wax has evaporated to dryness. Polish 
with one of the weighted brushes, if you 
want the floor to have a high sheen. I 
never use a polishing stroke on stair treads, 
or on what I would call danger spots—such 
as thresholds, and main traveling routes to 
other rooms. The high polish as a border 
finish around a single large rug is beautiful, 
but in a room with a number of small, light 
rugs it is most inadvisable. 

It is just as important to have the floors 
clean before the liquid wax is applied, as 
before the oil polish. An excellent way 
to accomplish it is to use the vacuum 
cleaner with the floor adjustment. 

The over-conscientious housewife, as 
well as many housekeepers who learned 
their house care by old-fashioned methods, 
sometimes makes the grave mistake of 
washing floors with soap and water. I 
think it is not too much to say that with 
the present-day help that the manu- 
facturer of formulas (Continued on page 231) 









If a polish 
is preferred, 
the floor can 
then be 
rubbed with 
strips of soft 
cloth which 
will adhere to 
the brushes 
and give 
a polish 
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The figures in- 
dicate the cost 
of operation per 
hour, at a ten- 
cent rate, deter- 
mined from 
Institute tests 


This article, 
the sixth of a 
series, gives 
valuable _ infor- 
mation as to 
the cost of 
operating elec- 
trical appliances 


wa. 2. es of Electricity 


for 


the 


By George W. Alder, E. 


HE table on this page will assist 
you in determining what it costs 
to operate the various electrical 
household appliances you areusing, 
and further, it will provide a means for 
checking your monthly electricity bills. 
The figures in the first column show the 
cost of operation for one hour based on an 
electricity rate of roc per kilowatt hour. 
If your rate is other than this, you can 
easily determine the cost of operation by 
applying to the figures shown in the table 
a factor or multiplier that has the propor- 
tion of your rate to roc. For example, if 
you pay 15c per kilowatt hour, the cost 
figures shown 
should be mul- 


weekly wash of a family of four composed of 
two adults and two children. All the oper- 
ations of washing, rinsing, wringing, etc., 
were performed, and the electricity,used was 
recorded on suitable meters. The monthly 
cost is based on doing a wash of this same 
size and character once each week. 

The same wash was then ironed, first 
using the electric hand iron to do all the 
work, and another time using the ironing 
machine for flat work and the hand iron for 
the other pieces. It might be interesting to 
note that in using the ironing machine one 
whole hour was saved, and of course con- 
siderable labor. With practise a house- 








tiplied by 1.5 
(15+10) or if 7c 
is your rate, the 
multiplier should 
be .7 (710). 
The cost of 
operation for a 
month’s use is 
based on as- 
sumptions 
shown in the 
third column. 
These figures 
areapplicableto 
a family of four, 
the size of the 
average Ameri- 
can family. For 
example, in de- 
termining the 
monthly cost of 
operatinga 
washing ma- 
chine, a repre- 
sentative wash 
was prepared at 
the Institute, in- 
cluding all those 
pieces that 
would probably 


Percolator 
Toaster 
Waffle Iron 


Dishwasher 
Vacuum Cleaner 


Clothes Washer 


heated) 
Smoothing Iron 


Sewing Machine 
Fan 


Warming Pad 








Grill or Disc Stove 


For Family of Four 


Cost for a 
Month's Use 


Cost for One Hour 
(Current on) 


4.3 cents 43 cents 

50 ae 

64 ~ 26 

6.1 3 92 

2.6 3° 

2 ad 22 
rooms) 


’ 20. Used once each week 
Ironing Machine (large, gas : “ *** Used once each week for 


flat work 
$1.16 * 
68 cents ** 


Room Heater (Radiant type) 








appear in the 
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Cost of Electricity for Operating Various Appliances 
Based on ‘Rate of roc per Kilowatt Hour 


Basis of Calculation 
of Cost for a Month’s Use 


Used each morning 
8 slices of toast each morning 
8 waffles twice a week 
Used half hour each morning 
2.5 35 (C** Used three times each day 

se Used twice each 


Used once each week 


* This figure represents the cost of operation where only a hand iron is used. 
** These figures represent the cost of operation where hand iron and machine are used. 
*** The cost of gas for a month for this use of the ironing machine would be 12c with 
a rate of $1.00 per 1000 cubic feet. 


wife could iron a greater proportion of the 
pieces on the machine, and, in fact, an 
experienced person could do all but the 
most complicated articles, so that the sav- 
ing in time and labor would be materially 
increased. In this test, a gas-heated 
ironer was used, consuming 30 cubic feet 
of gas for doing the flat work, which at a 
rate of $1 per thousand cubic feet would 
cost 12c per month. 

The figures shown for the cost of operat- 
ing an electric percolator are based on the 
assumption that it would be used each 
morning, and that about twenty minutes 
are required for making coffee in a six-cup 
percolator. The 
toaster figures 
are based on 
the time re- 
quired to make 
two pieces of 
toast for each 
member of the 
family, ora total 
of eight pieces. 
The figures for 
the waffle iron, 
and grill or disc 
stove, were ar- 
rived at in a 
similar way. All 
the figures 
shown in the 
table are based 
on tests con- 
ducted at the 
Institute. 

Inconsidering 
the use of elec- 
trical appli- 
ances, thecostof 
operation, nat- 
urally, is but one 
oftheitems tobe 
considered. Ac- 
count must be 
taken (Contin- 
uedon page 180) 
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The correct amount of dye 
must first be dissolved in a 
small quantity of water 





OW we all love the pretty light 
stockings in shades of tan and 
gray that are so popular at this 
season of the year—but how 
discouraging it is to wash them but 
two or three times and have them lose 
their color! At the Institute we have 
found that a little bit of dye is effective in 
rescuing stockings which have behaved in 
this manner. 
The dyeing of stockings is a simple task. 
It takes no longer than three-quarters of 
an hour for the whole job, including prepa- 
ration and clearing up. As for equipment, 
it requires nothing larger than vour 
starch kettle. In spite of the fact that it 
is essential to know the weight of material 
to determine how much dye is required, 
we can eliminate for you the need of a 
scale. After weighing many pairs of silk 
stockings, we have found that they 
average about one-eighth of a pound, 
that is, two ounces. Most directions 
stipulate the amount of dye and water 
required for one pound of material. All 
you will have to do, then, is to take 
one-eighth of this amount. If you dye 
several pairs of stockings, you will have 
to increase the amounts accordingly. 
_ If you choose to make your stock- 
ings a lighter shade than they already 
are, or if you choose to change the 
color from a shade of gray to beige, 
cocoa, or one of the other shades of 
tan, you must first strip the color. 
Several manufacturers of household 
dyes now make a chemical for this 
purpose. The directions accom- 
panying it should be strictly followed 
to get the most effective results. 
After the color is discharged, you can 
proceed with the dyeing. 
We have illustrated on this page 
the essential steps in the process. 
First, the dye must be dissolved 
in a small amount of water. It is 





The stockings must be removed for 
adding the mordant and then replaced 
and boiled for about twenty m‘nutes 









Your Faded 
Flosiery 


The 


Institute Way 


next added to the hot dye bath through 
a strainer. A wire strainer lined with 
several thicknesses of cheese-cloth makes 
an excellent straining outfit and prevents 
any small particles of undissolved dye from 
entering the bath. Dip up some of the 
water from the dye bath to rinse out the 
utensil in which the dye was dissolved, 
and then pour this through the strainer. 
This will prevent wasting any of the dye. 

When the dye bath reaches the boiling 
point, the stockings, which have been pre- 


























































The dye solution is then 
strained into the dye bath 
and the _ stockings entered 






viously washed, should be entered and 
boiled for the length of time stated in the 


directions. During this time, which is 
usually about ten minutes, the stockings 
should be kept in constant motion with a 
stick or long-handled spoon. 

At the end of this period the stockings 
should be lifted out of the dye bath and 
the correct amount of mordant added. 
The mordant sets the dye. Some dyes 
call for salt, and some require vinegar. 
Add it all at once and stir the mixture 
before returning the stockings. This 
second period of boiling is about twenty 
minutes, and, just asin the first case, the 
material must be stirred constantly. 
The stockings should then be rinsed 
until the last rinse water is practically 
clear. 

Stocking dyeing is easy, and a prac- 
tical thing for any one to attempt. 
But, as with dyeing larger quantities, it 
requires your concentrated attention 
and adherence to directions, or the 
results will not warrant the time ex- 
pended. 

The tinting of stockings is even easier 
to accomplish, as it eliminates the 
boiling process. The tints are not quite 
so fast as the boiled dyes, and are pref- 
erable for very light shades rather than 
the darker tones. White stockings 

which have become yellowed can 
easily be rescued toa wearable con- 
dition with a tint. The tint must 
be thoroughly dissolved before add- 
ing the stockings, so as to prevent 
any possibility of spotting. 

The mother of small children will 
probably welcome the suggestion of 
dyeing the little socks to match their 
dresses. With the dye bath at your 
command, you can save yourself a 
great deal of hunting through the 
shops looking for socks of just the 
right shade. 


The final step in the process is the 
rinsing, which should be continued 
until the water is almost clear 
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The Coming of Amo: 


Illustrated by James Montgomery Flagg 


DAY or two later arrived Nadia from 
her visit to Mrs. Blennerhasset at 
Cap Ferrat. She commanded me 
to tea at the Mont Fleuri. The first 
thing she said was, 

“T hear my beloved bear has been here.” 

“How the deuce did you learn that?” | 
asked. 

“A friend of mine at the Beau Rivage 
saw him. He was with another man. 
Why didn’t you let me know? I would 
have telephoned for him to come and see us. 
Mrs. Blennerhasset would have sent her 
car.” 

“He only spent one night here—en pas- 
sage,” said I. 

“But he would have spent two nights, 
three nights, a fortnight, two months, if I 
could have let him know I wanted to speak 
with him.” 

I smiled, admiring the imperious poise of 
her head. 

“T suppose,” she added coldly, ‘“‘he made 
inquiries about me?” 

I could not deny it. “TI believe,” said I, 
“that many letters from him, as from me 
and lots of other people, are now at the 
bottom of the Seine.” 

“All the more reason for my seeing him. 
I don’t think it’s kind of you, David.” 

Now, here was the first indication of 
the impossible position in which Dorothea 
had put me. I made lame excuses. Amos 
was in an inordinate hurry to return to 
England. 

“Who is the lady?” she asked. 

“Lady? My dear, Amos’s head is too 
full of all kinds of things to have room for 
ladies. Besides, if he had a dulcinea in 
England, do you think he would have left 
her for a year in order to look for Ramon 
Garcia?” 
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“Then why such hurry?” 

I explained the immediate ambition of 
Amos. Her delicate brow wrinkled in- 
credulously. Then she asked, 

“He has given up searching for Ramon?” 

“By nomeans,” saidI. “But as Ramon 
has eluded him in the New World, he feels 
certain he will find him in the Old. Mean- 
while he’s attending to his own evolution.” 

“T think you’re right,” she said, after a 
pause. “I follow your reasoning. There 
can be no lady in the case. Except—” she 
made one of her adorable little grimaces 
of mockery—“‘except perhaps me.” 

“That’s absurd,” said I. 

“T don’t find it so at all,” she retorted 
heatedly. “I can see no reason why a 
romantic young man should not fall in love 
with me. Can you?” 

I had to reply that the wonder was that 
all mankind were not sighing at her feet. 

“Then why not Amos? Have I not told 
you he was a knight errant? I don’t 
believe knight errants go after dragons just 
for the love of dragon-killing—” 

“Why not?” I interrupted. ‘It was the 
big-game shooting of the period.” 

“Bah! When you talk cynically like 
that I don’t like you. They went for 
dragons out of love for the princess. You 
yourself have asked why he should go hunt- 
ing Ramon, if he had a young lady in Eng- 
land. He went after Ramon because he 
was in love with me.” 

This was by no means an idyllic con- 
versation. 
and lit a cigarette. 


to be in love with her. 
her pleasure. With me, as I have told you, 


Out of humor, I refused tea 
She did not realize the 
monstrous impertinence of Amos in daring 
It actually gave 


When I rose to go, Nadia returned to 
the wretched Amos. 

“Now that you know that the stupid 
grand artiste has my whole foolish heart, 
will you tell me where I can write to the 
poor dear bear?” 

“The Palace, 
him.” 

She opened astonished eyes. “A pal- 
ace? Then he must be a prince, like the 
poor bear in ‘Beauty and the Beast.’ ” 

I had to explain Tom and the hyper- 
bolical designation of his episcopal and 
drafty house. 

“When you do write,” said I, “you 
might perhaps let him suppose that you’ve 
just turned up in Cannes.” 

Naturally she asked why. 

“He might be hurt at our not telephon- 
ing to you at Cap Ferrat.” 

I did my best to retrieve Dorothea’s 
blunder in tactics, but I don’t think I had 
great success. Nadia sped a puzzled glance 
at me, and I saw the ripple of a shrug pass 
over her shoulders. 

“Perhaps you would rather I did not 
write at all, mon ami?” 

“Oh, that—” said I—“‘that would be too 
insane. Write to the boy as much as you 


Bradbury, will find 


like. For the next fortnight or so, he is 
staying at the Hotel Folkestone in Paris.” 

I went away a happy lover, placed in 
undignified position. 


How could I have 





taken her at her word and accepted her 
offer not to communicate with Amos? 
And yet by not doing so I had betrayed 
Dorothea. 

In this complicated world, no matter 
what principles of hedonism one sets out 
to follow, there are always cross-currents 
which sweep one out of the simple course, 
cross-currents set up by other people; by 
Dorothea, in this instance; by her calm 
and feminine mendacity. When I reached 
home, I rebuked her. She took my 
recriminations calmly. 

“Why didn’t you say that her silly ass 
of a friend at the Beau Rivage was mis- 
taken?” 












it had been a matter of annoyance, humili- 
ating through its grotesqueness, for the 
past year. She looked at me with wicked 
yet enchanting irony. 

“Gros jaloux! What does it matter to 
you if a hundred men love me, when I 
don’t love any of them at all? When I 
only love one man in the world?” 

My ill-humor dissolved into mere amo- 
rousness. ‘‘And who is the favored mortal, 
Madame?” 

“Drink your tea, which I have ordered, 
and I will tell you.” 

At that absurd moment I would have 
drunk eisel, like Hamlet, had she bidden 
me, or camomile or sparkling burgundy or 
carbolic acid. There was an interval for 
idiotic refreshment. A grim French lady 
crocheting in a far corner of the lounge 
regarded us disapprovingly, her mind 
being assured of the worst. 
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“I’m an old-fashioned man,” said I, 
“brought up in the strictest of ecclesiastical 
circles—”’ 

“And George Washingtonian ideas.” 

“Precisely, my dear. If George had said, 
‘I didn’t cut down the cherry tree,’ his 
father would have retorted, ‘You did, you 
little liar,’ and would have lammed the life 
out of him according to the custom of the 
times. And George knew it. He was a 
man of genius. He realized, at a tender 
age, with Macchiavellian astuteness, that 
in certain crises there’s nothing like truth 
for the simplification of life.” 

“T’ll go up to Nadia and tell her the 
Macchiavellian truth,” said Dorothea. 

“Well, my dear,” said I, “it’s your 
funeral, not mine.” 

The next morning all these trumpery 
trifles were knocked out of my head. There 
came a telephone message from the Chief 
of the Casino. Would it be convenient 
for me to see him in his office at half-past 
eleven? Or would I do him the honor of 
appointing an hour at which I could receive 
him at the villa? 

I sent word by Francois that I would 
call at the Casino at the hour suggested. 

I was received by the whole hierarchy. 

“Monsieur,” said the Chief, “a short 
while ago you did me the honor of con- 
sulting me about a certain gentleman.” 

“About a swindler,” said L 

The little man spread out his hands. 
“Monsieur, no one is a swindler 
until he has proved himself to be 
one. Yesterday, this gentleman 
presents himself at the Casino—” 

I leaped from my chair, as if 
propelled by high-explosive. 
“Garcia! He is here, in Cannes? 
That scoundrel!” 

“Pardon, Monsieur, you have 
to prove your scoundrel. Listen 
tome, I beg you. He came yes- 
terday to the Casino. He ex- 
plained all. He is a South 
American. Perhaps you do not 
know that he is an explorer—”’ 

“An exploiter,”’ said I. 

“Un explorateur,” said the 
Chief blandly. ‘He has been 
away a year exploring the 
Andes, away from civilization. 
On his return, quite recently, he 
found from his Paris bank that 
his check had been dishonored. 
It was the first intimation he 
had received. It had been a 
hurried. mistake in check-books. 
His big account was in another 
bank altogether. It was but a 
careless mistake.” 
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“Why not? He even played last night 
and won much money. There was high 
But that has nothing to do with 


I remembered that, at our last inter- 
view, he had stated that in proportion to 
their immense profits, Garcia’s debt was 
but a trifle. 

“And where is Monsieur Garcia stay- 
ing?” I asked. 

He mentioned the hotel—the Palace of 
Cannes on the Croisette. 

I went away in a state of mind both 
muddled and excited. Why had he re- 
turned to Cannes? The repayment of the 
money could only be the moving of a pawn 
in a subtle game. Knaves don’t make 
beaux gestes for nothing. Perhaps it was 
in order to open the doors of the great sum- 
mer gambling resorts—Vichy, Biarritz, 
Aix-les-Bains, and Deauville—which, had 
he not paid, would have been barred 
against him. Perhaps, too, it was to re- 
habilitate himself in Cannes, or rather to 
reassume his old and, up to now, undis- 
puted position and put pressure on my 
Princess. At any rate, it was colossal 
impudence. Had I come across him as a 
literary figure, like Casanova, for instance, 
I should have admired him prodigiously. 
As it was I heaped on him every curse that 
my memory and my imagination could 
suggest. 

And where had he obtained the money 





By Ethel Arnold Tilden 


In bluebell time, a fairy ring 

Of carved, white jade’s a joy-fraught thing; 
Marsh-lands with marigolds are gay; 
Warm little winds make holiday; 

And every brook is rollicking. 

Gold orioles their glad flights wing 
Through apple orchards blossoming, 

And thrushes trill a roundelay 

In bluebell time. 


Joy is enough when it is spring— 

For joy, the spendthrift lilacs fling 
Their lovely, scented souls away— 
Joy is enough when it is May— 

Oh, have you not heard cardinals sing, 
In bluebell time! 





“As a man of the world,” I 


ae: 
IN, BLUEBELL TIME 





said, ‘do you believe it?” 

“Tt is justement as a man of 
the world that I believe it,” he replied with 
an impassive face. “‘And for the good reason 
that he repaid the money with interest.” 

“The devil he did!” I cried. 

“Tt is as I tell you, Monsieur Fontenay. 
He presented himself yesterday afternoon. 
He made his explanation. He drew out 
his check-book—we calculated the’ inter- 
est—he invited an official of the Casino to 
accompany him to the Crédit Lyonnais— 
the Crédit Lyonnais honored his check by 
giving our representative their draft in our 
favor. The incident thereof is closed in 
all loyalty.” 

“And you have readmitted this man to 
the Casino?” 





to throw away on his noble act? Where 
the means to establish himself at the Pal- 
ace, an hotel which, to say the least, does 
not cater for the indigent? Whence, too, 
had he come? That he had gone to Buenos 
Aires nearly a year ago I knew for a cer- 
tainty. Had he spent the time, as I had 
suspected, in robbing the infatuated Luisa 
of the remains of her fortune? 

I was revolving these worrying themes 
in my mind, when I found myself outside 
the Palace, which you will understand is in 
a contrary direction from the Casino to my 
villa. My subconscious self must have led 
me. I entered and was about to enquire 
at the desk, when I saw him standing alone 


in the center of the great hall, perfect. 
ly dressed in a blue serge suit and gray 
waistcoat, and all over pearl tie-pins and 
diamonds. 

He took off his hat and advanced toward 
me, beaming welcome, with outstretched 
hand. “My dear Monsieur Fontenay, 
How delightful to see you again!” 

I disregarded his hand and did not raise 
my hat. “The last time we met, you did 
not express such delight.” 

“When was that?” he asked, in a tone of 
surprise. 

““At the Royal Academy a year ago.” 

He spread out his hands. “I don’t re- 
member to have had the pleasure of seeing 
you at the Royal Academy; all the more, 
because I never went there.” 

“You were standing in front of one of 
my pictures. You chose not to recognize 
me—or my stepdaughter and nephew, who 
were with me.” 

“Really,” said he, with a perfect air of 
puzzlement, “I don’t understand. When 
was this supposed encounter?” 

“About the middle of May.” 

He laughed indulgently. ‘My dear sir, 
it could not have been I, for I was not in 
London at the time. The whole of the 
month of May I spent in Brussels.” 

Again I say that, had I no grudge against 
him, I should have admired him as the 
most accomplished liar it had ever been 
my lot to meet. Said I, 

“Can’t we find somewhere 
less. public than this—?” I 
waved a hand around. 

“Certainly.” 

All oily courtesy, he led me 
down the lounge till we found 
one of the bays deserted. He 
sat down. He offered me an 
apéritif, which I declined. It 
was the hour—just before lunch, 
he urged. I refused again. 

‘What I have to say ought 
not to take many minutes. In 
the first place, it isno use your — 
lying tome. You were in Lon- 
don under the name of Miguel 
Vargas y Uriostos. You had 
your own reasons for not wish- 
ing to be recognized—reasons 
more or less explained to me by 
the police at New Scotland 
Yard. You fled, as you fled 
from Cannes—and took steamer 
to Buenos Aires.” 

“My good Monsieur Fonte- 
nay,” he replied, “‘your excellent 
London police have been follow- 
ing a chimera. I never heard of 
the name—Uriostos; what?—in 
my life, and I haven’t been to 
Buenos Aires for many years. 
Not even to South America.” 

He pulled out his watch and rose. He 
must beg me to excuse him. It was later 
than he thought, and he was expecting a 
friend to lunch. I rose, too, very angry. 

“Then why did you lie to the Casino 
people yesterday and tell them that you 
had been exploring the Andes?” 

With a reddening of his dark face his 
manner changed. “It seems that you are 
seeking a quarrel with me, Monsieur 
Fontenay.” 

“T don’t quarrel with thieves and 
rogues,”’ said I. 

“T am a South American and a bad 
enemy, Monsieur Fontenay.” 

“Vou’rea bad (Continued on page 247) 
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ROSE and in my most affable way said in rather a loud voice: ‘‘Au revoir, monsieur. 
> And Nadia bent her head graciqusly, So Monsieur, unless he wanted 


of you to come to salute us.’ 
to make a scene, could only grin horribly and 


It was charming 
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What Are You Feeding Your Baby? 


DR, HARVEY W. WILEY in this Article 
Gives Advice that May Save Your Baby’s 


Life in that Dangerous First Summer 
Je 


HIS article is written 

for the mothers of 

babies nine months 

old, and under, on 
June 1, 1924. Its purpose is to 
save as many lives as possible 
during the months of June, 
July, August, and September. 
During these months there is 
a much greater percentage of 
infant mortality than in any 
other period of four months in 
the year. I have not the lat- 
est statistics at hand, but all 
the data of recent years have 
shown that this is the most 
dangerous season for babies. 

First of all, let me caution 
the mother of the nine-months- 
old child against weaning the 
child at the beginning of the 
hot weather. Sometimes I be- 
lieve even physicians advise 
this course. If they do, they 
certainly are either ignorant of 
statistics, or indifferent to the 
welfare of the child. The 
mother’s reason for weaning 
is probably, in some respects, 
good. At this age, the mother’s 
milk begins to fail in volume, and the need 
of the infant for nourishment increases. 
For this reason there must be some sup- 
plemental feeding. This supplemental 
feeding may be given without threat, pro- 
vided the natural food of the child is con- 
tinued as part of its supply. 

The best supplemental food is modified 
cow’s or goat’s milk. This is the period 
also at which a. little cereal may first be 
given. In this case, avoid the refined 
cereals so-called, from which all the vital 
elements, including the minerals and vita- 
mins, have been removed. The small 
quantity of cereal which at first should be 
given must contain all the natural foods of 
the cereal grain in undiminished quantity. 
Among minerals, the most important of 
these is phosphoric acid. All cereals that 
are not denatured contain abundant quan- 
tities of phosphoric acid. So rich are 
cereals in phosphoric acid that the ash 
formed by burning them is not alkaline, 
but acid. This is the period when the 
child needs additional quantities of phos- 
phoric acid. His teeth have begun to 
erupt. His bones are beginning to form. 
The milk he gets is rich in lime and rather 
poor in phosphorus. The combination of 
the milk with the natural cereal gives just 
the nourishment the child needs. 5 

At this date, also, the additional quan- 
tities of iron which are required are best 
furnished by leaf vegetables and particu- 

96 


Many so-called “‘infant’s foods” 
would make good nourishment 
for a wood-chopper, a stone- 
breaker, or a farmer; they are 
totally unsuited to a baby 
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larly spinach. Small quantities of spinach 
may be given two or three times a week, 
increasing in amount as the summer ad- 
vances. All leaf vegetables should be 
cooked and passed through a fine colander 
before giving to the infant. It is well also 
to beat them up into a creamy mass with 
milk, so they can be fed with a spoon. 
The second class of mothers consists of 
those whose children are considerably under 
nine months, children whom there is no 
thought of weaning. It has been estab- 
lished on incontrovertible evidence that 
the infant who has natural food has a far 
better chance of reaching the age of one 
year, or, for that matter, long life, than 
any bottle-fed infant has. No matter if 
the mother is underfed, or does not have a 
sufficient quantity of minerals or vitamins 
in her food, still that mother’s milk, 
although deficient in many of its important 
properties, is best for the child. There is, 
nevertheless, a considerable percentage of 
children who are already weaned, and to 
these the oncoming of the hot weather is 
particularly trying. Not only should 
these infants be fed modified cow’s or 
goat’s milk, together with a little of the 
supplemental foods mentioned above, but 
special attention should be given to this 
milk. One can. not boil the mother’s milk, 
nor does it need to be boiled, because it 
is free from bacterial infection. You can 
not say the same of market milk, no 


matter how carefully it js 
prepared. 

All milk for these children 
should be modified accord- 
ing to the directions in my 
leaflet, ‘Artificial Food for 
Infants.” After its modifica. 
tion it should be thoroughly 
boiled for as much as four or 
five minutes, and then placed 
in a proper container which 
issterilized and quickly cooled 
to below 50° F. ‘The boil- 
ing not only destroys all dan- 
ger of bacterial infection, but 
it also tends to produce a 
milk which forms smaller 
curds in the child’s stomach, 
and those, presumably, are 
more readily and completely 
digested. 

Every mother should 
notice the condition of her 
child’s bowels. The very 
moment any tenaency to 
diarrhea is shown, immedi- 
ate boiling of the milk is 
highly necessary. Some phy- 
sicians tell mothers _ that 
boiled milk is not so readily 
digested; that boiled milk has its vitamin 
content impaired and that it is better not 
to boil it. I think the above statements 
have some merit. There may be a little 
greater difficulty in digesting boiled milk, 
because the albumin therein has been coag- 
ulated. There is some little damage done 
to the vitamins in the milk, and particu- 
larly to the vitamin that protects against 
scurvy, hence in the use of boiled milk a 
little orange or tomato juice should be 
given to the child each day. The other 
vitamins in the milk, while to some extent 
injured, are not at all destroyed. Upon the 
whole, the use of boiled milk is advisable. 

Everywhere in the drugstores, and often 
in the grocery stores, and in the adver- 
tising columns of newspapers and most 
magazines, mothers are urged to buy 
some one, or more than one, of the uni- 
versally advertised infant’s foods. I have 
no desire to say anything against the nutri- 
tive properties of these foods. They are of 
fair nutritive value. They are wholly 
unsuited to the nourishment of infants. 
These so-called “infant’s foods” would make 
good nourishment for a wood-chopper, 4 
stone-breaker, or a farmer who follows the 
furrow. They are wholly unlike the natural 
food of the infant. I can not, with any 
conscience, recommend any one of them asa 
substitute for the artificial food made with 
modified milk. (Continued on page 172) 
(Dr. Wiley’s Question Box is on page 102) 
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Are you self-conscious 


about the impression 
you make on people? 


EAR is probably the 
greatest handicap 
anyone can have in life. 
It keeps you from being 
your own real self—from 
doing your downright 
best and from getting on 
in life as you should. 
Personal appearance 
has a lot to do with the 
way you feel. Clothes 
count, of course. But still 
there is one thing so many 
people overlook—some- 
thing that at once brands 
them as either fastidious 
or careless—the teeth. 
Notice today how you, 
yourself, watch another 
person’s teeth when he or 
she is talking. If the teeth 
are not well kept they at 
once become a liability. 


Listerine Tooth Paste cleans 
teeth a new way. At last our 
chemists have discovered a 
polishing ingredient that really 
cleans without scratching the 
enamel—a difficult problem 
finally solved. 


You will notice the im- 
provement even in the 
first few days. And you 
know it 1s cleaning safely. 

So the makers of Lis- 
terine, the safe antiseptic, 
have found for you also 
the really safe dentifrice. 

What are your teeth 
saying about you today? 


—LAMBERT PHAR- 
MACAL (CO. Saint 
Louis, U. S. A. 


* LISTERINE 
TOOTH PASTE 
Large Tube—25 cents 
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A Service for Mothers-to-be 


and the Mothers 


Summer 


EAR MOTHERS OF THE HEALTH 
HAPPINESS CLUB: 
One thin greenish stool should mean, to a 


careful mother, that something not quite 
normal is happening in her baby’s intestine. 
If a cathartic has been given, it is to be ex- 
pected. If not, either the baby has been too 
fatigued to digest the usual food, or the food 
is in itself different and disagrees with him, 
or he has an acute illness affecting the intes- 
tinal tract. Nature’s first warnings are vomit- 
ing, diarrhoea, fever, and thirst. 

Water which should be absorbed by the body 


AND 


| in the large intestine is lost with the repeated 
| thin stools. 
| be serious, and very sick babies will show pros- 
| tration, rapid loss in weight, and occasionally 


This water depletion in itself may 


deep, sighing breathing and listlessness. 

Unwholesome food and especially con- 
taminated milk are a frequent cause of these 
upsets. Because flies are carriers of disease 
and filth a baby should always be protected by 
window screens or mosquito netting. Summer 
time is much less of a hazard for the breast-fed 
baby. There is little chance for the food to 
“spoil.”” The food goes directly from producer 
to consumer! For a bottle baby, buy milk 
from the cleanest dairy in your vicinity, with 
the most modern methods of milking and cool- 
ing at the source and in transit. If your local 
Board of Health or group of doctors can not 
guarantee this for you, then go and see for 
yourself what the actual conditions are. Afier 
| the milk is delivered to you, be sure it is put 
at once upon ice. 

Perhaps the detail we stressed in Letter 
No. 6, Series 2, about the boiling of bottles and 
nipples, seemed unnecessarily painstaking? 
Read it again! You can not be too careful. 
Even with this clean milk we do not take a 
chance in hot weather, but scald or pasteurize 
it. This simple precaution will save many 
| babies. Boiled milk is often more easily di- 
| gested and is prescribed for that reason at any 
time of the year, but when it is used over 
several months, orange juice or tomato juice 
is usually given as a protection against scurvy. 

Heat in itself is hard for little babies to 
stand. They will bear it better if you give a 
more dilute food and offer boiled water freely 
between feedings, if you keep the skin cool by 
a tepid bath twice a day, and if you dress them 
lightly. Also, if you take them outdoors when 
the sun is not at its height. 

The first signs of diarrhoea may be vomiting, 
restlessness, fever, loss of appetite, or the thin 
greenish stools. The fontanel becomes de- 
pressed, the eyes seem deep in the head, and 
the tongue dry. The stools at first contain 
undigested food and mucus. Later they may 
be watery, green, with mucus and flecks of 
blood. With the first warning sign take the 





END us fifty cents in stamps, your name 

and address, and the date when you 
expect your baby. Each month you will 
receive a letter from Dr. Kenyon, mailed 
in a plain envelope, so that no one will 
knew the contents. Always ask for “Series 
I. For the Mother-to-be and the Baby-to- 
come.” , 


of Wee Babies 


Conducted by 
Josephine I[lemenway Kenyon, M. D. 


Diarrhoea 


temperature by rectum (see Letter No. 8, 
Series 2) and report to your doctor. Save the 
stool for him to see. He will tell you whether 
to give boiled water in place of the next feed- 
ing, or to dilute the feeding one-half with water 
and bring it toa boil. He will tell you whether 
to give a cathartic or a rectal irrigation. 
Medical treatment has been greatly simplified 
since we have used the various forms of protein 
and lactic acid milks in treating diarrhoea. The 
doctor may give you directions for making this 
at home. Because it is a long, tedious process, 
many physicians arrange to have it made either 
in a laboratory or by some one person for the 
community, or they may use the dried protein 
oralbt:nin milks which need only to be mixed 
with water. This special milk will taste sour, 
but babies soon become accustomed to it. It 
must be shaken to mix it evenly, and a larger 
hole in the nipple is usually required. Do not, 
however, on this account let the baby swallow 
it too quickly. Babies fed on this food during 
an attack are much less toxic; they lose less in 
weight and recover more quickly than on the 
other types of food. 

Pay special attention to the boiling of 
diapers and the washing of your hands after 
changing the baby, for the infectious material 
is spread in this way. It is easier to use old, 
soft cloths as diapers which may be burned. 
After each bowel movement wash the buttocks 
with warm water and the baby’s special soap, 
pat the skin dry, and rub in vaselin, lanolin, 
cold cream, albolene, or olive oil. If the skin 
is irritated, use the oil for cleansing instead of 
water. 

If any of these symptoms appear and you 
can not reach your doctor for several hours, 
keep the baby quiet, offer boiled water in place 
of the next two or three feedings, give a sponge 
bath if he is restless or has fever, and have only 
one person in the room helping you. If there 
is much vomiting, give small amounts of boiled 
water by spoon or medicine dropper. Keep 
the lips covered with vasclin. If there is much 
straining in passing the thin bowel movements, 
a low enema of warm water may give relief. 

It is much easier to prevent diarrhoea than 
to cure it. Scrupulous care about everything 
that goes into your baby’s mouth, attention to 
the thousand and one little details of daily 
hygiene that mothers can learn nowadays, and 
calling for medical help at the jirst symptom, 
while the baby is strong and will respond at 
once to treatment—all these things are part 
of Health Education and are mzking the world 
a safer place for little babies. 


(Sophew Wleagre 


HQUALLY important is the second series of 

letters to cover “The Baby’s First Year.” 
Send us fifty cents in stamps, and your 
name and address, and this series will be sent 
complete, with a cardboard cover. Address 
all requests for both series to the Health and 
Happiness Club, Goon HovusEKEEPING, 119 
West goth Street, New York City. 


— 
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Cantilever Stores 
Cut this out for reference 


Akron—!1 Ore heum Arcade (Main & Market) 
Albany—Hewett's Sitk Shop, 15 N. Pearl St 
Allentown—H. Mayer, 907 Hamilton St. 
Altoona—Bendheim's, 1302 Eleventh Ave. 
Asheville—Pollock’s 
‘Ailanta—126 Peachtree Arcade 
Atlantic City ~2019 Boardwalk (near Shelburne) 
Baltimore —325 North Charles St., (2nd floor) 
—John Canes Ss! Co, 
Berkeley—The Booterie 
Binghamton —Parlor City Shoe Co, 
Birmingham—219 North 19th St. 
Boston —109 Newbury St. Cor. Clarendon St. 
Bridgeport —1025 Main St. (2nd floor) 
Brooklyn—516 Fulton St, (Primrose oie.) 
Buffalo—641 Main St, (above Chippewa St.) 
Butte—Hubert Shoe Co. 
Canton, O.—H. M. Horton Co, 
Cedar Rapids—The Killian Co, 
Charleston, S. C.—J. F. Condon & Sons 
Charleston, W. Va.—John Lee Shoe Co. 
Charlotte—226 North Tryon St. 
(30 E. Randolph St. (Room 562) 
Chicago— | 1050 Leland (near Broadway) 
(835 E, 6ist St., Cor. Drexel Ave. 
Cincinnati—The McAlpin Co. 
Cleveland—1705 Euclid Ave. 
Colorado Springs—Wulff Shoe Co. 
Columbus, O.—104 E. Broad St. (at 3rd) 
Dallas—Volk Bros. Co. 
Dayton—The Rike-Kumler Co. 
Denver—224 Foster Bidg. 
Des Moines—W. L. White Shoe Co. 
Detroit—41 E. Adams Ave. 
Duluth—107 W. First St. (near Ist Ave. W.) 
Elizabeth—258 North Broad St. 
Elmira—C. W. O'Shea 
Erie—Weschler Co., 910 State St. 
Evanston—North Shore Bootery 
Evansville—310So. 3rd St. (near Main) 
Fall River—D. F. Sullivan 
Fargo—Hall-Allen Shoe Co. 
Fort Wayne—Mathias App's Sons 
Fort Worth—Washer Bros. 
Grand Rapids—Herpolsheimer Co. 
Greenville—Pollock’s 
Hagerstown—Bikle’s Shoe Shop 
Harrisburg—26 No. 3rd St. (Second floor) 
Hartford—Trumbull & Church Sts. 
Haverhill—McGregor's, 21 Washington Sq. 
lolyoke—Thos. S. Childs, 275 High St. 
Houston—205 Foster-Bank Commerce Bidg. 
Huntington, W. Va.—McMahon-Diehl 
Indianapolis—L. S. Ayres & Co. 
Ithaca—Rothschild Bros. 
Jacksonville—Golden's Bootery 
Jersey City—Bennett’s, 411 Central Ave. 
Kalamazoo—The Bell Shoe House 
Kansas City, Mo.—300 Altman Bidg. 
Kingston—E. T. Stelle & Son 
Knoxvilie—Spence Shoe Co. 
Lancaster, Pa.—Boyd's, 5 E. King St. 
Lewiston—Lamey-Wellehan, 110 Lisbon St. 
Lexington, Ky.—Denton, Ross, Todd Co. 
Lincoln—Mayer Bros. Co. 
Long Beach, Cal.—536 Pine Ave. 
Los Angeles—505 New Pantages Bidg. 
Louisville—Boston Shoe Co. 
Lowell—The Bon Marche 
Lynchburg —Isbell-Bowman Co. 
Madison—Family Shoe Store 
Mansfield—Brownell Shoe Co. 
Memphis—28 No. Second St. 
Milwaukee—Brouwer Shoe Co. 
Minneapolis—25 Eighth St. South 
Mt. Vernon, N. Y.—A. J. Rice & Co. 
Nashville—J. A. Meadors & Sons 
Newark—897 Broad St. (2nd floor) 
New Bedford—Olympia Shoe Shop 
Newburgh—G. A. C. Van Beuren 
New Haven—153 Court St. (2nd floor) 
New Orleans—109 Baronne St. (Room 200) 
t, R. 1.—Sullivan's, 226 Thames St. 
New Rochelle—Ware's 
New York—14 W. 40th St. (opp. Public Library) 
Norfolk—Ames & Brownley . 
Oakland—516-15th St. (opp. City Hall) 
Oklahoma City—The Boot Shop 
Omaha—1708 Howard St. 
Pasadena—378 E. Colorado St. 
Paterson—10 Park Ave. (at Erie Depot) 
Peoria—Jefflerson St. (Lehmann Bldg.) 
Philadelphia—1932 Chestnut St. 
Pittsburgh—The Rosenbaum Co. 
Pittsfield—Wm. Fahey, 234 North St. 
Plainfield—M. C. Van Arsdale 
Portland, Me.—Palmer Shoe Co, 
Portland, Ore.—353 Alder St. 
Poughkeepsie—Louis Schonberger 
Providence—The Boston Store 
Reading —Sig. S. Schweriner 
Richmond, Va.—Seymour Sycle 
Roanoke—I. Bachrach Shoe Co. 
Rochester—257 Main St. E, (3rd floor) 
lord—D. J. Stewart & Co. 
St. Joseph, Mo.—216 N. 7th (Arcade Bldg.) 
St. Louis—516 Arcade Bldg. opp: P.O.) 
St. Paul—43 E. 5th St. (Frederic Hotel) 
St. Petersburg—W. L. Tillinghast 
mento—208 Ochsner Bidg., K near 7th 
Saginaw —Goeschel-Kui Co. 
Selt Lake City—Walker Bros Co. 
Diego—The Marston Co. 
San Francisco—Phelan Bldg. (Arcade) 
Santa Barbara—Smith's Bootery 
Savannah—Globe Shoe Co. 
senenactndy 408 State St, 
Scranton—Lewis & Reilly 
Seattle—Baxter & Baxter 
eport—Phelps Shoe Co. 
Sioux City—The Pelletier Co. 
Sioux Falis—The Bee Hive 
South Bend—Ellsworth Store 
ne—The Crescent 
Springfield, Mass.—Forbes & Wallace 
Stamford—L. Spelke & Son 
icuse—121 West Jefferson St. 
‘acoma—255 So. 1ith St. (Fidelity Trust Bldg.) 
Toledo—LaSalle & Koch Co. 
Topeka—The Pelletier Store 
Toronto—7 Queen St. East (at Yonge) 
Trenton—H. M. Voorhees & Bro. 
Troy—35 Third St. (2nd floor) 
Tulsa—Lyon's Shoe Store 
Utica—28 & 30 Blandina St., Cor. Union 
Washington—1319 F Street (2nd floor) 
Wheeling—Geo. R. Taylor Co. 
Wichita—Rorabaugh's 
Williamsport—John B. Irvin 
Sanne Del. Kaenand-Pyle 
ter—J. C. Macinnes 
Yonkers—22 Main St. 
Youngstown—B. McManus Co. 


Agencies in 425 other cities 





























Feet do Make a Difference 


IRED and listless, she sinks back ina 
chair to envy little children at play, to 
wish for their energy, their easy ac- 
tivity. Not so long ago, she, too, was joy- 
ously active. Her feet were young. And 
they canbe again. At this time of year there 
is gladness in the air and renewed life for 
those happy folks whose feet are young. 

Many women who are spending large 
sums of money to prolong youth, forget 
how greatly the wrong type of shoe can age 
them. Wrinkles and “that tired look” are 
often the result of a subconscious protest 
against shoe-bound feet. When you bind 
and hamper your feet you are not only 
restricting the graceful, natural movements 
of the body but you are taxing vitality. 
Your doctor will tell you that many cases 
of suspected rheumatism, headaches, back- 
aches and undue fatigue are caused by shoes 
that were not made with proper consider- 
ation for the shape and the normal 
action of the foot. 

It is possible to regain active, care- 
free feet in the Cantilever Shoe. The 
natural shape and flexible arch make 
your feet young. At all times, the 
Cantilever is delightfully comfortable 


cturers, Morse & Burt Company, 2 Carlton Avenue, 
Brooklyn, N.Y., for the address of a Cantilever dealer who 
és more conveniently located and a booklet on shoes and feet. 


antilever 


de none of the stores at the left is near you, write the manu- 
a 





and easy to wear. The shoe is flexible from 
toe to heel. It permits the foot muscles to 
strengthen through exercise, making them 
better able to hold the bones of the foot 
in well-curved, springy arches. The flex- 
ible shank follows the under curve of the 
foot snugly, giving gentle, restful arch sup- 
port without restriction. 

The lines of the shoe are the lines of 
the normal foot. Your toes have a chance 
to straighten out in the pleasingly rounded 
toe of the Cantilever. The well placed, 
moderate heel inclines you to toe straight 
ahead, which is a safeguard against fallen 
arches. This distributes the-weight of the 
body evenly over the foot, taking the strain 
off the inner and weaker side. 

The reduced prices now in effect make 
Cantilever Shoes exceptionally economi- 
cal. They are well made shoes, long 
wearing, constructed of fine materials on 
attractive lines. 

There are pretty pumps in one- 
strap, two-strap and twin-strap effects, 
trim oxfords and good looking sport 
shoes. You will like Cantilevers for 
their pleasing style and their won- 
derful comfort. 


Shoe 


In using advertisements see page 6 











HAT atest for 

varnish! In 
most all dealers’ 
stores you can see 
the famous Water- 
spar bowl with its 
panel of wood that 
has been finished 
with Waterspar Var- 
nish immersed in 
water for months at 
a time. Waterspar 
is water-proof. 


Use Waterspar on your 
floors and furniture. It 
will protect your home— 
your floors, tables, chairs, 
shelves—from wear and 
from even scalding hot 
water, 


PITCAIRN 


Water Spar 


Varnish 


WATERPROOF 
and SOLEPROOF 


Sopher tttetten net enenten 


Isn’t there some home 
decorating problem that 
you would like to have 
solved for you by a real 
artist at interior decora- 
tionP A book has been 
prepared to help you, 
“What to do and How to 
do it”’—a guide to better 
homes; contains expert 
advice on many perplex- 
ing questions. Ten cents 
(coin or stamps) with the 
attached coupon will 
bring it to you, 


‘PITTSBURGH PLATE GLASS CO. 


GLASS - PAINT 
Paint end Vornish Factories Milwaukee Wis - Newark SJ 


Manufacturers 


T“save the surface and 
| you save all Ang» 


COUPON 


Pittsburgh Plate Glass Co., 

Dept. J, Milwaukee, Wisconsin 
Enclosed find ten cents, for 

which please send me a copy of 

the book ‘“‘What to do and How to 

do it.” A guide to better homes. 
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DISCOVERIES 
FOR, THE HOUSEWIFE 


Good Housekeeping Institute 


VERY housewife welcomes any suggestion which will lighten her 


housework. 


If you have discovered some means of lightening 


your work, will you not pass it on to others? We pay one dollar for 
each accepted discovery. Send them to Good Housekeeping Institute, 
105 West 39th Street, New York City, enclosing a stamped, ad- 
dressed envclope if you desire the return of unavailable material 


To Clean Combs—The quickest and most 


| completely successful way to clean a comb is to 
| use the ordinary string comb cleaner slightly 
| moistened with carbon tetrachloride. 
| grease solvent instantly dissolves the oil which 
| holds the soil on the comb, leaving it as clean 


The 


as when new. Any of the commercial spot re- 


| movers or dry cleaning preparations may be 


used instead of carbon tetrachloride, though 


| the latter, being non-proprietary, is sometimes 
| cheaper. 


Miss M. B. H., Mass. 


A Bathroom Addition—A salt shaker is 


|not a usual bathroom furnishing, but it will 
| find its place in every toilet cabinet, once people 
| discover how swiftly a shake of table salt on 
| the tooth-brush removes the menacing bac- 
| terial film which is so hard to keep off the best 
| brushed teeth, leaving them polished and 


wholesome. You should not depend on the salt 


| alone, giving up pastes or powders, but use it as 
| a follow-up treatment every now and then. 


Miss M. B. H., Mass. 


Stringing Beads—I have found that a most 


| useful and durable silk to string beads on is 
dental floss, which you can purchase for a small 


sum at any druggist’s. Miss D. N., N. Y. 
Sweets for Children—I prefer to stuff dates 
with marshmallows instead of fondant. I think 
theyare better for the children, as they are not 
Mrs. A. F., O. 
home 


Invalid’s Table—Upon returning 


| from the hospital, our young son was for 
| another two weeks obliged to remain on his 
| back half reclining, with no pressure on the 
| body. 


Therefore, he needed a protection as 
well as a table directly in front of him. We took 
a heavy pasteboard carton or box, wide enough 
to reach across him, cut out part of the front 


|and back edges to allow for his body, and 


turned the box over him with its uncut edges 
resting on the bed on either side. Thus was 
quickly made a table on which to serve meals 


| cr play a game. From another box we made a 
| sloping desk, cutting the front down to give it 


a forward tip. On this he was able comfort- 


| ably to write, draw, or rest books when reading. 


Mrs. R. D. W., Mich. 


A New Use for a Rubber Sponge —Quite 
accidentally I discovered that an old rubber 
sponge is excellent for cleaning the porcelain in 
the bathroom. It retains the scouring powder, 
produces a good amount of friction, and does 
not become stringy as a cloth does. It is easily 
rinsed, and is a joy to handle. 

Mrs. J. O. P., Md. 


A Blackboard Eraser—My children have 
found that my discarded powder puffs make 
excellent erasers for their blackboard, and I 
have discovered that they hold the dust better 





than ordinary erasers. Mrs. F. L. S., Ill. 


To Open Asparagus Cans—I always open 
asparagus cans at the bottom instead of the 
top, because by doing this I not only avoid 
breaking some of the tender tips, but also it is 
much easier to remove the’asparagus from the 
can, since the stem end is so much larger than 
the tip that even the first stalks slip out quite 


readily. Miss L. A. D., Pa. 


The Easiest Thing You Ever Did—How 
many times have you forgotten to scald and 
peel the tomatoes in time for them to get 
properly chilled before dinner? Here is a quick, 
simple method of peeling tomatoes: Stick the 
prong of a fork into the place where the tomato 
grew on the vine. Hold it over the fire for a 
half second, or until you hear the skin pop, 
turn the tomato quickly, and pop the skin on 
the other side. Let cold water from the faucet 
run over it for a minute or so, and presto! 
the whole skin comes off without an effort, and 
the tomato is cold enough to serve at once. 

Mrs. J. L. M., N. J. 


Ink Spots on the Floor—When ink" fs 
spilled on any waxed floor, hardwood or soft 
wood, mop it up quickly with a soft cloth. 
Then rub the spot with fine steel wool wet in 
clear warm water. Finish with a clean wet 
cloth, allow to dry, and apply wax. Not a 
trace of ink will be left if you work quickly. 

Mrs. S. N., Mont. 


Raising the Kitchen Table—A kitchen 
table that is too low for a tall woman to work at 
comfortably may serve a double purpose. 
Cover it with white table oilcloth (or zinc or 
glass if the pocketbook permits) and have a 
carpenter or the “handy man about the house” 
make a second table top raised on four sup- 
ports to the proper height. The original sur- 
face then makes a convenient shelf for many 
small utensils and kitchen accessories. 

Mrs. A. W. McN., N. Y. 


Epiror’s Note: A height of eight inches 
below the worker’s elbow proves most con- 
venient for a table surface. 


Doctoring Dish-Towels—When your dish- 
towels become so thin and “slimpsey” that 
they get soaked through almost immediately, 
try stitching two of them together, and you 
will find they have double life and you double 
comfort in using them. They need not be the 
same size. Set the smaller one neat and 
straight on the other and stitch along the edge. 
I also use up worn bedroom towels in this way. 
They are often of nice huck or damask, but too 
shabby for the bedroom; put two together, and 
you have a splendidly absorbent dish towel. I 
do not recommend this process for hand towels, 
as the double thickness will annoy in such use, 
but for dish towels I find it a great success 

Mrs. F.C. W., N.Y: 





Can you afford to 
keep on washing 
clothes in the same 
exhausting, expen- 
sive way when 
Fels-Naptha will 
save both work and 
clothes? 

Don’t gothrough 
another’ wash- 
day without 


Fels-Naptha! 


pen 
the 
roid 
it is 
the 
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uite 


GN 


re you fair fo yourse f ( 


Are you sparing yourself the hard work of washing clothes 
by methods that tire you out and make you look old before 
your time? Are you fair to yourself? 

Of course, Fels-Naptha is no beauty-restorer or balm for 
advancing years, but it takes away some of the very causes of 
age and ill-health—overwork and worry. 

Put Fels-Naptha at work, and immediately you'll find 
relief from the strain of hard rubbing—its real naptha makes 
dirt let go by soaking. 

And when you realize that your clothes have 
Fels-Naptha Cleanliness—that deeper cleanliness that makes 
clothes wholesome, you will be quick to say with millions of 
other women that nothing can take the place of Fels-Naptha. 
For it is more than soap. It is more than soap and naptha. 
It is the exclusive Fels-Naptha blending of splendid soap and 
real naptha that gives you the benefit of these two great cleaners 
at the same time, and in one economical golden bar. 

Order Fels-Naptha from your grocer, and start using it 
te nee pn ees today. Treat yourself fairly by making your work lighter 


in the red-and-green wrapper. Buy : * 
nace alae one while safely getting your clothes cleaner. 


- 


You can tell Fels-Naptha 
by its clean naptha odor. 


TEST the greater cleansing value of Fels-Naptha. Send 2c in stamps 
for sample bar. Address Fels-Naptha Soap, Philadelphia. 


FELS-NAPTHA 


THE GOLDEN BAR WITH THE CLEAN NAPTHA ODOR © “Phiiedions” 


In using advertisements see page 0 IOI 





Plaster cracks like these take away 
dollars in sales value from every 
home, and would destroy the beauty 
of this attractive room, Metal lath 
will prevent them. 


“Tt’s a beautiful place, 
Mrs. Hart,” 


said the prospective buyer, 
“but Jim thinks the Jennings’ 
place is a better value at the 
same price.” 


“Did he give any reason?” 


“ Yes. Your walls and ceilings 
have cracked so badly that 
the house would have to be 
redecorated at considerable 
expense. There isn’t a crack 
on the Jennings’ walls. The 
plaster was laid over Ex- 
panded Metal Lath.” 

ip teeemeot is more annoying to 


the owner—whether his house 
be elaborate or small —than ugly 
cracks and crumbling plaster. No 
room can keep its charm unless walls 
and ceiling maintain a smooth, un- 
broken texture. 


In your new home, insist that your 
contractor use Mahoning Expanded 
Metal Lath on the ceilings of the 
prominentrooms, at least, anda strip 
six inches each way bent into every 
corner of every room. 


Everywhere that walls or wall and 
ceiling meet is a potential starting- 
point for an unsightly crack. 
Whether you are building a new 
home, or buying and repairing an 
old one, metal lath crack insurance 
will save you many hundreds of 
dollars in future repairs and redeco- 
rations, for the slight extra cost of 
less than 1 % of the price of your home. 


Send for a copy of ‘‘Better 
Homes” —free to home builders. 
It explains the economical use 
of metal lath for every home. 


THE YOUNGSTOWN PRESSED STEELCO. 
Warren + Ohio 


MAHONING 


EXPANDED 


METAL LATH 


prevents plaster cracks, saves costly 
decorations, keeps away dust streaks 
and stops fire at small initial cost. 


**‘Metal Lath Makes Good Wood 
Construction Better’’ 
102 June 1924 Good Housekeeping 


Pr. WILE Y’S 
Questtion-Bhox 


| Light Often Produces 
Powerful Effects 


We are all at sea with 
regard to sun baths. An 
invalid friend here is 
strongly urged to take 
them, preferably nude. I 
have lately read that to 
people of white skin the 
direct rays of the sum- 
mer sun are a positive 
injury. Are there differ- 
ent opinions on this sub- 
ject? Miss A. M.A., Pa. 


The sun’s rays, in ad- 
dition to bringing light 
and heat, also produce 
powerful chemical 
effects. Imay mention 
photography as an evi- 
dence of this fact. Like 





ry WILEY has prepared for dis- 
tribution an important series of 
pamphlets: for children, “Artificial 
Foods for Infants,’’ and ‘‘The Feed- 
ing of Older Children’’; for adults, 
“Constipation,” “Reducing Weight,” 
“Increasing Weight,” ‘“‘Diet in Preg- 
nancy and Lactation,” and “Hyper- 
acidity and Fermentation.’”’ These 
pamphlets will be sent for five cents 
in stamps each and a_ stamped, 
addressed envelope. All those inter- 
ested in health should send a stamped 
self-addressed envelope for the ques- 
tionnaire designed for The League 
for Longer Life. With its aid, your 
exact physical condition may be 
determined and improvement made 


Questions concerning foods, sanitation, and health will be answered 
by Dr. Wiley only if a stamped, addressed envelope accompanies your 
request. No exceptions can be made to this rule. 

advice can not be given, nor can samples be analyzed. 
Harvey W. Wiley, Director Good Housekeeping Bureau of Foods, 
Sanitation, and Health, Woodward Building, Washington, D. C. 


Prescri ptional 
Address Dr. 


tion for a pint of whis! 
She gives it to the bal 
in water when he begins 
his exercise, and imme- 
diately he becomes 
drowsy. Please give me 
your opinion on the sub- 
ject. 

Mrs. H. T. McD., Texas. 


About one-half of the 
doctors in this country 
are of the opinion that 
whiskey has no thera- 
peutic value even for 
grown people. The other 
half thinks that there 
are certain cases, usually 
in extreme old age, 
when whiskey has some 
beneficialeffects. I think 
almost unanimously 


all other powerful forces, 
the rays of the sun may do harm as well as 
good. Many cases of sunburn are recorded in 
which the tissues have been seriously injured. 
There is always danger in exposing to the full 
rays of the sun skin which has been protected. 
There is no doubt that sunlight has powerful 
curative effects. Recent medical investigation 
shows that in rickets excellent results are ob- 
tained by the proper use of the sun’s rays. 
Unfortunately, those who want to practise 
quackery and mislead the public have seized 
upon the value of the sun’s rays to sell all 
kinds of colored glass and other methods of 
using the sun’s rays, with the promise of cures 
for all kinds of diseases. There is, of course, 
no benefit whatever from such procedure. 
There isa bright outlook for the future when 
the powerful actinic rays of the sun—that is, 
the rays that produce, for instance, the photo- 
graphic efiect—are scientifically adapted to the 
cure or amelioration of certain diseases. There 
must be the same care in the use of the sun’s 
rays that nowsurroundsthe X-Ray andradium. 
Excellent Propaganda 

I am enclosing for your information a state- 

ment regarding the health examination plan of 


the National Health Council. Possibly you’ will 
be interested in using this in Good Housekeep- 


ing. James A. Tobey, 
Administrative Secretary, 
Washington, D.C. 

I thank you cordially for the description of 
the health examination plans of the National 
Health Council. I am glad to see so many 
different organizations allied in favor of this 
aid to the health of our children, as well as 
our grown people. Our people are entirely 
too indifferent, so long as they are well, or 
think they are well, to the supreme importance 
of periodic health examination. In our cam- 
paign for the League for Longer Life which 
we have conducted now for two years in our 
columns, we have had requests for 16,000 per- 
sonal blanks and 16,000 medical blanks to be 
filled in by a physician, Unfortunately the 
enthusiasm for health appears to ooze out when 
the applicant finds that he has to go to a doctor. 
If your organization can excite a greater 
interest in health examination, it will be a 
service of the greatest value. 


Better Cut Out the Booze 

A friend of mine has an infant son a few 
weeks old, a healthy, beautiful baby as fat as 
can be. The child has two or three crying spells 
each day, which greatly worry the mother. The 
mother is in perfect health, but simply is not 
going to listen to that baby if she can help 
it. The attending physician gave her a prescrip- 





they are of the opinion that whiskey should not 
be used with infants to the extent of put- 
ting them to sleep. In all my wide experience 
I never have known a doctor to believe that 
whiskey was good for a baby. The child is 
evidently intoxicated every time he takes a 
spoorful of the mixture of whiskey and water. 
I accord to the attending physician the fuli 
right and privilege to give the baby what he 
thinks best. My advice to the mother is to 
employ some other physician. This is perfectly 
ethical on the part of the parents provided 
notice is given to the attending physician that 
his services are no longer satisfactory. Were 
it my child, I would far prefer hearing it cry 
than seeing it fall into a condition of drowsy 
intoxication. 


A Very Common Opinion 


I have read that one should not eat acid and 
starch mixtures such as potato salad, cherry pie, 
etc. As for myself, I have discarded such mix- 
tures because I have found cherry pie saturated 
with sugar hard to digest. My family still eats 
such things, but frequently has acid stomach. 


Mrs. C. F. W., Calif. 


I wish you could send me your piece of 
cherry pie. I should find no difficulty in 
digesting it. Acid fruits, to some extent, may 
hinder the digestion of starch in the mouth. 
I do not believe that the acidity of the 
fruits prevents the complete digestion of 
starch any more than the acidity of the stom- 
ach, which is natural and necessary, prevents 
such digestion. What happens is that the first 
digestion of the starch is slowed up by the 
presence of the acid, both in the mouth and in 
the stomach. When the food passes out of the 
stomach into the duodenum any residual acid 
therein is speedily neutralized by the alkaline 
content of the small intestine. The digestion 
of the starch is speedily completed. All the 
digestive ferments of the saliva are retained 
unimpaired in passing through the acid 
stomach and are reinforced by additional 
diastase secreted by the pancreas. The two 
together make short work of the starch 
granules. The sugar that is found in acid 
fruits is of two kinds, ordinary sugar and 
inverted sugar. The inverted sugar is already 
suitable for absorption, and the ordinary sugar 
passing through the acid stomach is converted 
into an assimilable condition. In other words, 
sugars do not require diastase as starch does 
to digest them. There seems to be no valid 
reason for not eating fruit acids with starchy 
foods, provided both are eaten in moderation. 
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Taisho Exhibition, 
Tokio, Japan, 1914 








Schweizerische Koch- 
kunstausstellung Ea- 
hibition, Lucerne 
Switzerland, 1923 














Panama-Pacific Inter- 
Mational Exposition, 
Francisco, 1915 
















Royal Sanitary Instl- 
tute Exhibition, Lon- 
don, 1922 






Royal Sanitary Insti- 
tute Hall, Bourne- 
mouth, England, 1923 









“Greater than honors are deeds” 


Bristol Home Life = 
Economy Exhibition, 
Bristol, England, 1919 





IG \: HAT are you going to ask of the electric cleaner you 
VAL jf buy? That it be a winner of medals? 

“Sreeecel ” If so, you may be interested to know that no electric 
chaner ever won awards or medals over The Hoover where The 
Hoover competed! 

Also, to know that The Hoover has won more first awards 











The Royal Sanitary than any other electric cleaner in the world! 
Institute Exhibition, ; : : 5 net? 
ee It is significant, however, that The Hoover attained /eadership in 






its field without mention ever being made of its prize winnings. 


The million three hundred thousand women who have given it 
their preference have done so purely on the basis of its efficiency. 


They valued most the fact that The Hoover BEATS... as it 


Sweeps, as it Cleans —in itself, conclusive proof of worth ness. 
To be able to deat rugs regularly, on the floor, and dislodge, as 











Anglo-American Ex- only beating will, the embedded, nap-cutting, germ-laden dirt; 
usition, London, a 
manna, 1856 To be able to sweep their rugs thoroughly, as no broom can, 






and to air-clean them; 
To do all these things dustlessly, in one operation; to save 
time and labor and make their rugs wear many years longer— 


These are the things they asked of their electric cleaner! 





















The Royal Sanitary ° P 
Institute Exhibition, And they bought a Hoover in order to obtain them! 
Birmingham, Eng- 

land, 1920 ‘s ‘ 





In the face of these facts, can you conscientiously 
buy any cleaner until you have tried The Hoover? 






See your Authorized Hoover Dealer today. 
The easy payment plan he will offer you 
The Brighton & Hove Makes the purchase of a Hoover no 


Exhibition, Brighton, 
England. 1920 burden at all. 





Panama-California 
Exposition, San Diego, 
1915 
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TIJE HOOVER COMPANY, North Canton, O. 
The oldest and largest makers of electric cleaners 


The Hoover is also made in Canada, at Hamilion, Ont, 
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as it Cleans 


In using advertisements see page 6 











One Peari 


To prove to you 
the matchless 
beauty of Deltah 
Pearls, our Board 
of Directors has 
eet aside a sum of 
money for invest- 
ment in good will. 
We will send you 
a genuine Deltah, 
if you will mail us 
the coupon below. 
We believe this 
investment is the 
quickest, most 
convincing way to 
prove to you the 
quality of Deltah 
Pearls. We invite 
you to make your 
own comparisons. 
We know you'll 
prefer Deltahs 
once you become 
acquainted with 
their quality. 


Che Fi ie 
Touch of Charm 
The Secret~ Pearls 


HAT delight pearls bring to every 

woman! Their touch of distinction 

completes the newest frock.The know!- 
edge of their aid to beauty. . . . no other gem 
is so completely woman’s, no other can bring 
such assurance. 

And among smartly gowned women Deltah 
Pearls are much in vogue... . you see them 
everywhere. Their exceptional fidelity, in repro- 
ducing each tiny curve and dimple of the Ori- 
ental, has created a sensation. 

Leading jewelers are now offering these cele- 
brated gems, imported direct from our Pafis 
and Geneva laboratories. The very latest designs 
in varying lengths from chokers to three-strand 
ropes are ready for your selection—clasped in 
gold, platinum or diamonds. Prices range from 
the modest, inexpensive strings to elaborate, 
costly strings. 


The Art of Wearing Pearls 


A noted style authority and fashion editor has 
just prepared an interesting little book, “The 
Charm of Pearls.” 

This cells of the latest modes in the wear- 
ing of pearls .... the lengths appropriate 
for various occasions . .. . individual and 
artistic methcds of adorning the neck, wrists 
and coiffure . . . . noting especially those used 
by prominent women of society and the. stage. 

We shall be glad to mail you this useful 
little booklet free of charge. Fill out and mail 
the coupon below. 


DMeltah 


Deltah Pearls are for sale throughout the country by 
leading jewelers, men who take pride in giving their 
customers the best. Please inspect these matchless gems. 
Become acquainted with their beauty and charm. To 
know Deltahs is to prefer them. 


L. Heller & Sons, Inc., Dept. 8 Please Check a 
358 Fifth Ave., New York City Which You Wish 
O Please send me a Deltah Pearl without cost 
or obligation, also Booklet. 
O Merely send me your free Booklet: “‘ The 
Charm of Pearls.”’ 
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ITALIAN, BRIDGE PARTIES 


By ELAINE, 


ROM the famous Italian Riviera di 
Levanti, Elaine sends a bit of bright Italy 
for summer Bridge Afternoons. , What 

more delightful than to give to a summer 
Bridge Party a little touch of that decorative, 
light-hearted charm which makes the! whole 
year summer in Italy! . 

Although the Bridge itself is the important 
thing, every hostess feels really successful only 
when she has prepared also a few fresh and 
original touches for the tea table and sug- 
gested by her favors some piquant or pic- 
turesque topics of conversation: This she may 
do charmingly by giving the Bridge a color- 
ful Italian turn with Elaine’s suggestions. 


Decorations and Favors 

The very breath of life to Italy is her sum- 
mer sun shining the whole year round—the 
olive pickers, barefoot, gathering the olives on 
the green, terraced hillsides in December—the 
fisher folk putting out to sea in January, their 
tiny boats hardly more than rose-petals afloat 
on the warm, blue waters—in February, the 
lace-makers sitting in the sun and enmeshing 
in infinitely fine threads some of the softness 
and summeriness of Italy itself. 


Entertainment 


Editor 


All these fresh and picturesque Italian scenes 
Elaine has managed to suggest in simple plans 
for the summer Bridge Parties of this year, so 
the guests will give a start of pleasure at the 
cool, dainty Italian decorations; will laugh 
with amusement over the Italian favors; and 
will spend a delectable hour talking over the 
tea table. The decorations include the little 
Italian fishing boats and coral boats, fantasy 
olive trees, and the ever-present Italian baskets 
of fruit, their long handles streaming with nose- 
gays. The invitations begin the flowery 
Italian atmosphere and the prizes contribute 
the last characteristic Italian touch. 


Formal Bridge Party 

As the arrangements for a large Formal 
Bridge Party do not change, the directions for 
the Formal Bridge Party Elaine sent out last 
year will also be included with the plans for the 
Italian Bridge Party. These directions are 
correct and carefully arranged. 

Complete instructions for both the Italian 
Bridge Party and the Formal Bridge Party 
will be sent on receipt of ten cents in stamps. 
Address Elaine, Entertainment Editor, Goop 
HOUSEKEEPING, 119 W. gothSt., New York City. 


Leap Year Party or Bazaar 


F YOU have not yet begun your Leap Year 
adventures, you can begin them at once at 
a Leap Year Party or Bazaar. The latest 
ways for a girl to propose to a man; O Sailor, 
Save the Gentlemen First; Pie Crust Engage- 
ment Rings; a whole series of amusing sugges- 
tions anent the old Leap Year customs has 
been arranged for the Leap Year Party. 

The Leap Year instructions also include 
ideas for adapting the customs to money- 
making schemes for bazaars, for churches, 
schools, or clubs. These money-making ideas 
are to be used in connection with the usual 
booths for selling bazaar articles. 

For the Leap Year Party and Bazaar sug- 
gestions, send ten cents in stamps to Elaine, 


Entertainment Editor, 119 West goth Street, 
New York City. 

Owing to the great amount of correspondence 
received every day, it is no longer possible for 
Elaine to plan individual parties. Only the 
parties listed in the magazine each month are 
available, but these have been carefully 

lanned so that they may be adapted for all 
sinds of seasonable entertaining. In addition 
to the Italian Bridge Parties and the Leap Year 
Party or Bazaar, the following suggestions are 
now available, and will be sent upon receipt of 
ten cents in stamps for each party: 

French Bride’s Shower or Announcement 
Party; Spanish Party; All Ireland Party: Col- 
onial Dance or Party; Frozen Heart Party. 








How the younger women are caring 
or their skin 











Out in the wind for hours, yet 
her skin hasn't coarsened 





On her dressing table the sure 
means of skin perfection 

















stantly, giving a fine, normal texture, 
a smoothness and an enchanting pearly 
tone. Nowwith this perfect foundation, 
notice how evenly your powder goes on 


HE whirls gaily through a crowded 
day, yet there is no end to her buoy- 
ant enthusiasm, her electric energy. 
































































i Look at her smiling over her morning i 

oy oe coffee. She played eighteen holes of —and it will cling for hours. 

t the golf in yesterday afternoon’s wind and After any exposure Pond’s Cold 

“— danced until four on top of it. Cream is especially soothing. Just feel 

> ae But her creamy skin hasn’t a trace of your face relax as you rub the soft deli- 

little roughness or coarsening. There’s nota cate cream in after a long drive or a 

itasy line at the corner of her mouth or eyes— morning of golf or tennis. The hungry 

_ no lifeless look to tell of a skin improp- cells drink up the oil they lack, the 

sel erly cared for. feeling of strain disappears, and the skin 

bute For these lighthearted girls know how is soft and supple again. Follow this, 
important a clear, fresh, smooth skin is, of course, with Pond’s Vanishing Cream 
and they realize that their strenuous man- before powdering. 

‘mal ner of life seriously threatens to destroy : If you are entertaining or going out 

for its fragile loveliness. THE younger woman of today does not permit fatigue in the evening, use Pond’s Cold Cream 

= So everywhere they have now defi- to mark her skin with tiny lines, or exposure to redden followed by Pond’s Vanishing Cream 

are nitely adopted the new method of skin and coarsen it. She knows how tremendouslyimportant for a smooth, clear loveliness. 

¢are—the method devised by Pond’s is a clear, smooth skin and the fragile loveliness that 

~ and based upon the two fundamentals withstands her exceedingly strenuous way of life. Try the Famous Method that 

ps. i aE A ne gal Keeps the Skin Young 

me ing and a delicate Protective Finish. a ee ee ee 


care every day, you will be astonished to see how 
clear and smooth, how soft and velvety your skin 
looks. And it will keep this charm of freshness and 
youthfulness for years longer than one would sup- 
pose possible. Buy Pond’s Two Creams in jars 
or tubes from any drug or department store. 


The Pond’s Extract Company. 





How the Younger Women Stay So ¥*} 
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First—the all important cleansing that leaves the | 
skin immaculate, supple, lustrous. For this, Pond’s 
Cold Cream on the face and neck every night, 
and after any exposure. Rub it in generously, 
with the tips of the fingers, or on a piece or 
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as moistened cotton. The fine oil sinks deep into Bf ; é 
for the pores to remove the impurities, the tiny pare £5 Generous tubes—mail coupon with 10 cents today 
he ticles of dust and powder that clog them. ts 1% ‘ SS ALLA ASA A SILLA LL AAS AAS AIS Ge 
ly With a soft cloth wipe off the cream — you (4 © 4 THE PoND’s EXTRACT COMPANY, Dept. F K 
all will marvel at the dust and dirt that come with @ : . 135 Hudson Street, New York it 
on it. Your skin is deliciously clean and supple—and : . . Ten cents (10c) is enclosed for your special intro- s 
ar the tiny cells have a chance to breathe and func: x ceca meee mee 3} ductory tubes of the two creams every skin needs. K 
of tion normally. , ea Teepe tm Rep . NI a errr aoe ba eee eneeoeta i 
Next—the delicate finish that protects. Smooth PESOS, FHM: SEPA g iia t 
nt a little Pond’s Vanishing Cream into your face USED BY WOMEN WHO TAX fala iid saenaati ic ; 
I after every cleansing—just enough to rubineasily, THEIR SKIN MOST AND % Se State ke 
This exquisite, pure soft cream is absorbed ine KEEP 1T LOV ELI EST epee ee 88 EE EEE EEE EEE ES ~~ 
35 
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Carry it home ina 

Iridht 
Liquid Tight 

per Container 


Made for packing moist 
and liquid foods 
































CARE of the HAIR 


By Anna 



































































































































This attractive window 
transparency 
the dealer 

right Service. 
it to be sure of 
moist foods packed in 
sturdy, sanitary, 
rate-measure 
Containers 


identifies 
Seal- 
Look for 
etting 


accu- : 
Sealright Wont 
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A Sale ean Way 
’ CarryMoist Foods 


Midspring and all the world 
a-picnic calling! Get out 
into the deep green of 
things—take along your 
favorite foods, whether 
salads, cottage cheese, may- 
onnaise, pickles, baked 
beans or refreshing ice 
cream. Just have your 
dealer pack them in Seal- 
right Liquid-Tight Paper 
Containers. They'll carry 
better, keep better, and 
taste better! 


Sealright Containers assure 
you a 100% safe, leak- 
broof, sanitary and more 
convenient way of carrying 
and keeping any moist or 
liquid food. Best of all, 
moist foods packed in Seal- 
rights retain their flavor and 
are more palatable when 
served. All convenient 
sizes from a quarter pint to 
a gallon. When ordering by 
phone tell your dealer to 
send moist foods in Leak- 
Proof Sealright Containers 


Sealright Co., Inc. 
Dept. 15-AM 
Fulton, N. Y. 


Also makers of Sealright Pour- 
ing-PullandOrdinaryorCom- 
mon Milk Bottle Caps and 
Sealright Paper Milk Bottles 
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O WOMAN can be truly beautiful, even 
with perfect features and coloring, unless 
her hair is beautiful. On the other hand, 
no one thing does so much to alleviate the 
plainness of a face or to embellish its beauty 
as glossy, luxuriant, skilfully dressed hair. 

The hair is really the frame for the face, so if 
the hair line is allowed to lose its natural, beau- 
tiful shaping above the forehead, at the tem- 
ples, in front of the ears, or at the base of the 
neck, it changes the expression of the face, 
often making it harsh and ten years older in 
appearance. 

It is a curious fact that many fastidious 
women who wage daily warfare with the dust 
and grime of modern life as enemies to the 
skin pay small, attention to the care of the 
scalp. This may be due in great part to lack 
of knowledge rather than lack of care, for in 
comparison with the volumes written upon 
facial massage and grooming, little has been 
said of sca!p treatment that is both simple and 
intelligent. 

Regular shampoos, massage, and brushing 
are necessary to eliminate old skin, oil, dust, 
and foreign particles from the hair. While the 
scalp is protected by the hair so that foreign 
particles do not lodge upon it so freely as on 
the face, yet the skin of the scalp itself is con- 
stantly being renewed, new skin replacing the 
old, and oil glands pouring out their secretions 
constantly. The fashion for close-fitting hats 
which has so strong a hold on the feminine 
world decreases the chances for ventilation of 
the hair and scalp and makes more necessary 
than ever systematic care and cleanliness if the 
women of this generation would have the 
sweet-smelling, lustrous, and healthy crown of 
glory that is their birthright. 

Brushing is the best of all aids to increase the 
blood supply and loosen the cells about the 
hair shaft. A too vigorous stroke is just as 
injurious to the hair as a gentle brushing is 
beneficial. The real purpose cf brushing is to 
remove the dirt on the hair shaft and to dis- 
tribute the oil from the scalp the entire length 
of the hair. The hair should never be brushed 
while wet, and sharp bristles should not be 
allowed to touch the scalp. 

The best brush is made of good qu>lity 
bristles, neither too coarse nor too flexible 
An expensive brush is not necessary if proper 
care is taken in the daily washing and drying 
of the hairbrush, so that it does not become 
too soft. 

From ten to twenty strokes, night and morn- 
ing, will keep the hair in good condition. 
Remember always to brush from the crown 
diagonally to the circumference of the head. 

There is no fixed rule for the frequency of the 
shampoo; this must be decided by conditions. 
The girl whose business keeps her outdoors 
will find that the constant wearing of a small 
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hat necessitates more frequent shampoos than 

if she were indoors or could give her hair the 
daily sun. bath which is so helpful. On the 
other hand, too frequent shampoos induce 
unnatural conditions. 

For the best shampoo, use a pure, mild, 
scentless soap, soft water, and lintless towels. 
Too much emphasis can not be placed on 
the necessity for repeated rinsings. Let the 
last water be cool, but not noticeably cooler 
than the temperature of the body. 

Nothing surpasses warm towels for drying 
the hair. Sit in the sunshine, if possible, let- 
ting the sun’s rays penetrate to the scalp as 
you lift and shake the hair. Electric fans and 
hot-air drying machines should be avoided, for 
they leave the hair brittle and lusterless. 

Exercise is as necessary to the scalp as it is 
to any other part of the body, therefore those 
who desire abundant hair must attend to the 
circulation in the scalp, encouraging it by daily 
massage and exercise of the neck. 

Lotions rubbed into the scalp do not enter 
into the blood and nourish the hair. Their 
function is to stimulate the nerves, which in 
turn stimulate the blood supply. The virtue 
of oil rubbed into a dry scalp is to relax the 
tissues about the capillaries, while the massage 
movements used to rub in the oil bring to the 
scalp the necessary supply of nourishing blood. 

Dry hair requires massaging to loosen the 
scalp and to keep the oil glands and muscles 
free. Often a dry, tight scalp is caused by 
indigestion or nervous strain, and these diffi- 
culties must be removed before the scalp will 
respond to external treatment. Oily hair is 
caused by too active glands or by oil glands 
that are torpid and do not hold the oil in 
reserve. 

The first object in scalp massage is to create 
a looseness of the scalp, so that all veins, 
arteries, and nerves are perfectly free; then 
every part of the scalp must be manipulated 
to free all the capillaries and nerve extremi- 
tics and bring a forceful circulation to them. 

An upward massage movement also soothes 
the nerves, because it forces a stronger circu- 
lation through the arteries, thereby causing a 
stronger movement through the veins; while a 
downward massage movement toward the base 
of the brain stimulates the nerves. because the 
veinous and lymphatic circulation is increased 
and the toxic matter is carried away. 

At the root of each hair there is a tiny nerve 
that is twined about the hair root. Massaging 
the scalp stimulates these tiny nerve ends, 
bringing more blood to the capillaries and 
increasing the capillary circulation. 

Daily massage, for about three minutes, will 
help to keep the scalp in excellent condition. 
If possible, and to bring the best results, the 
time should be divided, massaging a moment 

or two at night and again in the morning. 
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The Carolinian 
(Continued from page 33) 


This time the captain gave him back sneer 
for sneer. “Inference, you see, Mr. Latimer, 
is not always the weakness of the official 
mind.” 

But Latimer’s counter whipped the weapon 
from his hand. 

“That was not inference, Captain. It was 
information. That is one of the things I ascer- 
tained this morning. It is one of the things I 
went to ascertain. For the rest”—and without 
giving the captain time to answer him, he 
swung again to Sir Andrew—‘“‘we desired to 
avoid here what was done in Boston, British 
subjects shot down by British troops. Si vis 
pacem, para bellum. It’s sound philosophy. 
Since England, or rather England’s king, act- 
ing through a too pliant ministry, chooses to 
treat this Britain overseas as enemy country, 
what choice is left us? We prepare for war 
that we may avert it, that we may prevail 
upon a ministry at home to receive our peti- 
tions, consider our grievances, and redress our 
wrongs, instead of brutally compelling us by 
force to submit ourselves to injustice.” 

“My God! You’re mad! That’s it! Mad!” 


CAPT: AIN Mandeville interpolated gently, 
Did not Boston bring down upon itself 
this trouble by its insubordination?” 

“Insubordination?” Mr. Latimer shrugged 
a little. ‘To what should Boston have been 
subordinated? The subjection of a free people 
to the executive authority of government is no 
more than a compliance with the laws they 
have themselves enacted.” 

“You are quoting Dr. Franklin, I suppose,” 
said the captain with the suspicion of a sneer. 

“T am quoting from one of the letters of 
Junius, Captain Mandeville, one of the letters 
addressed to a king and a ministry who are 
threatening the liberties of Englishmen in 
England as well as in the colonies.” 

Sir Andrew was in a blaze of indignation. 
“Ts that a thing to say of his gracious majesty?” 

“That there should be occasion to say it is 
deplorable. But the occasion itself is not to be 
denied.” 

“Not to be denied!” Sir Andrew almost 
barked. ‘JZ deny it, for one, as I deny every 
word of your trumped-up pretexts of rebellion? 
The damnable gospel of these Sons of Liberty. 
Sons of Liberty!” he snorted. “Sons of riff- 
raff!”’ 

The tone stung Latimer to a momentary re- 
sentment. “It was an Englishman, a member 
of the House of Commons, who gave us that 
name at which you sneer, spez king i in admiring 
terms of our stand for liberty.” 

“T nothing doubt it. There are rebels in 
England, just as there are loyal men in 
America.” 

“Ves, and as time goes on, there may be 
more of the former and fewer of the latter. 
For this, sir, I say again, is no quarrel between 
England and America: That independency by 
which the North American colonies may be lost 
to Britain, desired at present by so few of us, 
may yet come to be the only issue. If it should 
come to pass, it will be the achievement of a 
besotted king who, although he glories in the 
name of Britain—” 

But he got no further. 

Sir Andrew on his feet, livid with passion, 
furiously interrupted him: “You infamous 
traitor! My God! That such words should be 
uttered in this house! You heard, Robert. 
You have a duty, surely!” 

Captain Mandeville, too, had risen, and was 
obviously ill-at-ease. 

“Robert!” 

It was a cry from Myrtle. In her distress— 
for she well understood her father’s invitation 
to him—the ceremonious term of cousin was 
omitted. Both Mandeville and Latimer re- 
marked it, intent though they might be upon 
a graver issue, and both were thrilled, though 
each after a different fashion. 

“Pray have no fear, dear Myrtle, 


” the 








captain reassured her. And he swung to 
Latimer, who was watching him. 

“Here, under Sir Andrew’s roof, I can not 
take heed of the words you have used.” 

The tilt of Mr. Latimer’s nose seemed to 
become more marked. “If you imply regret, 
sir, of that circumstance, I shall be happy to 
repeat my words in any place and time your 
convenience would prefer.” 

Again Myrtle distractedly intervened, yet 
never beginning to suspect that she herself it 
was, rather than any political consideration, 
that disposed these two in such ready hostility. 

“Harry, are you mad? Robert, please, 
please! Don’t heed what he says.” 

“T do not,” said Mandeville. He bowed a 
little to Latimer, his manner entirely disarm- 
ing. “I do not wish you to misapprehend me, 
sir. All I offer is an explanation of conduct in 
one who wears his majesty’s uniform.” 

“Tt did not occur to me, sir, that you would 
offer more.” 

Sir Andrew swung to him, his face as purple 
as a mulberry. “Leave my house, sir! At 
once! I had never thought to see you here 
again, but that you should come to offend 
my ears with your abominable doctrines of 
rebellion—” 

Latimer interrupted him. “That, sir, was 
not my intent. I came for the purpose of 
doing you a sefvice.” 

“T desire no service from you! Go! OrI 
will have you thrown out.” 

Myrtle stood behind Sir Andrew, white and 
distressed, her soul bursting with desire to in- 
tervene, to seek yet to make the peace between 
her father and her lover—for that he was her 
lover still her heart was telling her—and yet 
not daring to attempt to curb a passion so 
sweeping as that which now controlled the 
barohet. 

“The matter that brought me,” 


life of Gabriel Featherstone.” 


His ear caught the sharp intake of breath | 


from Sir Andrew, and he saw the sudden move- 
ment of Captain Mandeville. But not even so 
much was necessary to announce how deeply 
he had startled them; their countenances 
abundantly betrayed it. He paused a moment, 
looking squarely into the baronet’s glowering 
eyes. 

“You would do well to bid your factor get 
his son out of Charles Town and out of the 
province before evening.” 

Before Sir Andrew could speak, there was 
for the second time something akin to an ex- 
plosion from that normally very self-possessed 
Captain Mandeville. 


R. LATIMER smiled a little. “Captain 

Mandeville, you see, realizes the occasion.” 

“What do you mean?” demanded Sir 
Andrew now thoroughly intrigued. 

“T mean that if Gabriel Featherstone is not 
beyond the reach of the Sons of Liberty by 
evening, he will certainly be hanged, and 
probably tarred and feathered first.” 

“Gabriel Featherstone?” 
cheeks had grown actually pale. 


“T see,” said Latimer, “that you are ac- | 


quainted with his activities, Sir Andrew, with 
the particular form of service to the royal gov- 
ernment in which he has been employed by 
Captain Mandeville.” 

“By me, sir?”’ Mandeville demanded. 

Latimer’s ironic smile was momentarily 
turned upon him. 

“Lord William Campbell,” he said, “is 
hardly the most discreet of men. He is rather 
too easily drawn. And that without the lure 
of personal gain that dulled your own wits, 
Captain. There are times when self-interest 
becomes a bandage to the eyes of caution. 
That, I think, was your own case this 
morning.” 

“You infernal spy!” said Mandeville with 
cold rage. ‘ 


said Lati- | 
mer, coolly fronting that wrath, ‘‘concerns the 
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But Latimer’s manner remained airy. “A 
thief to catch a thief,’ said he. 

“Will you tell me what it means?” demanded 
Sir Andrew. “What has this to do with 
Featherstone?” 

“T’'ll tell you, sir,” cried Mandeville. 

But Latimer stayed him. He dominated 
now by the fear for Featherstone which he had 
inspired. 

“I think it will come better from me, per- 
haps. Gabriel Featherstone is a member of 
the General Committee of the Provincial Con- 
gress, and a member also of more than one of 
its sub-committees. He has abused his posi- 
tion to keep the King’s Council informed of all 
our secret measures. That is bad enough. 
But there is something far worse against him. 
He has already woven a rope for the necks of 
several of us. The moment is not opportune for 
hanging us. But should it come, as the king’s 
government confidently believes, Feather- 
stone will be brought forward as a witness to 
swear away our lives. I gather that the royal 
council will be content with hanging me, the 
ringleader, as a warning and an example. It’s 
a bugbear that does not greatly alarm me. 
Anyhow, I am prepared to take the risk sooner 
than give you occasion, Sir Andrew, to mourn 
a valued servant, the son of one still more 
valued. But you can’t expect the others con- 
cerned to be equally lenient. To remove the 
risk, they will remove Featherstone, as I have 
said.” 

Sir Andrew stared at him, his jaw fallen, his 
anger, which seethed abundantly within him, 
momentarily held in leash by dismay. And 
then at last Mandeville spoke. 

“Tt’s false,” he said. ‘False! It’s a silly 
trap to catch the name of the real denouncer. 
Featherstone is not the man. It was not 
Featherstone who supplied Lord William with 
his list.”” 

“In that case it is odd that it should be 
in Featherstone’s handwriting,’ Mr. Latimer 
mocked him. ‘You'll remember that I saw it, 
Captain.” 

Mandeville remembered not only that he 
had seen it, but that he had very closely 
inspected it. 

“When did you see it? How did you see 
it?” Sir Andrew demanded. 


ND it was Mandeville who answered him, 
and who by his answer which related the 
whole of that morning’s interview at the 
governor’s explained to him several obscurities 
in what Latimer had just said. 

“So that you’re no better than a dirty spy!” 
cried Sir Andrew in disgust and fury. “A dirty 
spy! You and your friend Cheney.” 

“No, no,” said Latimer. ‘That I disavow. 
Cheney’s no friend of mine.” 

“And you’ve denounced Gabriel to your 
fellow rebels?” Sir Andrew asked him. 

Mr. Latimer shook his head. “If I had 
already done that, there would be little point 
in my warning you to get him removed. The 
moment after I denounce him, he will cer- 
tainly be apprehended, and then—” Mr. 
Latimer. shrugged eloquently. “I trust, Sir 
Andrew, that you will place this at least to my 
credit; that out of my anxiety to spare you 
unnecessary pain—the pain of one who may 
feel himself in part responsible for the dreadful 
fate that overtakes another—I have been less 
than faithful to my duty.” 

Sir Andrew made him noanswer. He looked 
heavily at Mandeville, as if for guidance. 
Mandeville’s face was now a mask of complete 
composure. Behind it his mind was active; 
the dismay and anger at the prospect of losing 
so very valuable a spy—for whether Feather- 
stone were escaped or hanged, he would be lost 
to Mandeville as a channel of information— 
was being dissipated by the knowledge that 
Latimer had not yet denounced him. In that 
case all might yet be well. 

“And of course,” he said acidly, “‘your regard 
for Sir Andrew will hardly go so far as to cause 


you to refrain from denouncing Featherstone.” 

Latimer did not conceal his rather scornfy] 
amusement. ‘Such guilelessness, Captain! Oh 
the official mind! But I make you a present 
of the knowledge you desire. I shall go before 
the Committee at six o’clock today with the 
information you were good enough to give me 
this morning.” 

“You really think you will, do you?” said 
Mandeville unpleasantly. 

“T know I will. Which is why I must be 
taking my leave. Meanwhile, Sir Andrew, you 
are warned, and in good time to pass the 
warning on to Featherstone.” 

Sir Andrew, standing stiff and scowling, 
made him no answer. : 

Mr. Latimer bowed gracefully and turned to 
depart. : 

But he found that Mandeville had got be- 
tween him and the door. The captain spoke, 
his voice cold and level but full of menace. 

“Sir Andrew, this man must not be allowed 
to leave.” 


CHAPTER VI 


SiR ANDREW roused himself at that sum- 

mons. Relief and determination were sig- 
naled in his face. He reached out a hand to 
arm himself with the riding-whip that lay 
across the board. 

But Mr. Latimer, midway between the 
baronet and the equerry, although arrested by 
the latter’s words and clear purpose, did not 
appear to suffer any distress. 

‘You think to detain me by force?” he asked, 
and smiled. 

The captain found himself admiring the 
young man’s composure. And he was some- 
thing of an arbiter in matters of deportment. 
He belonged to an age in which artificiality, 
the suppression of emotion, the _histrionic 
affectation of nonchalance in all circumstances, 
were accepted as the outward mark of the man 
of quality. In England, where between West- 
minster and Oxford he had spent some six 
years, Mr. Latimer had readily acquired this 
art of genteel conduct which, for the rest, sat 
easily enough upon a spirit that was naturally 
calm, detached, and critical. 

“You must see, Mr. Latimer, that in the cir- 
cumstances we can not possibly suffer you to 
depart.” 

“Naturally. In fact, I foresaw it. It was 
part of the risk I took.” 

“Lay hold of him, Robert,” cried Sir 
Andrew. 

He sprang forward as he spoke, and Captain 
Mandeville did the like from Latimer’s other 
side. 

To avoid them, Latimer backed swiftly to 
the sideboard and at the same time lugged from 
the pocket of his bottle-green riding coat a 
heavy, ugly-looking pistol. 

“Not so fast, gentlemen!” he begged them, 
displaying that intimidating weapon. 

It brought them up sharply in their advance, 
and Myrtle cried out at the same moment. 

“You didn’t understand me, I think,” said 
Latimer. “I told you that I foresaw some- 
thing of thiskind. Praemonitus, praemonitus.” 
And he wagged the pistol. ‘It is the motto of 
my house. As Sir Andrew can tell you, I come 
of a singularly prudent family, Captain Mande- 
ville. And now that you realize you are at 
a disadvantage, perhaps you will permit me 
to depart without doing violence to the 
proprieties.”’ 

“My God, you graceless blackguard!” Sir 
Andrew railed at him. “Do you dare to 
threaten me? D’ye dare to draw a pistol on 
me? On me? Have I brought you up for 
this?” 

“Nay, Sir Andrew. It is you who threaten 
me. I dono more than protect myself. Self- 
preservation is the first law of nature.” 

Thus his cursed irony, which he could not 
repress, dug wider than ever the breach be- 
tween himself and the man he loved, the man 
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who, because his erstwhile love for Harry was 
now turned to gall, would, he knew, show him 
no mercy. 

Sir Andrew measured him with eyes of 
unspeakable hate, the hate born of anger that 
is baffled and mocked. 

“Let the dog go, Robert,” he growled. 

Mandeville had no intention of doing any- 
thing of the kind. He would risk being shot 
rather than lose the services of Featherstone. 
But because he preferred—self-preservation 
being the first law of nature with him, too— 
that Latimer should first empty his pistol into 
somebody else, he made a pretense of acqui- 
escence. He bowed a little, shrugged, and 
stepped aside. 

“You win. the trick, Mr. Latimer,” he said 
lightly. “But it is only the first in the game.” 

“Observe, though, that I’ve trumped the 
knave,” Mr. Latimer smiled back at him. 

He pocketed bis pistol again, but took the 
precaution of keeping his hand on the butt. 
As if perceiving this, and as if ostentatiously to 
show him that his way to the door was clear, 
Captain Mandeville turned aside and crossed 
the room to the mantelpiece at the other end. 

Latimer paused a moment, looking at Sir 
Andrew, and his eyes clouded with regret. He 
appeared on the point of speaking, and then as 
| if realizing that here words must be wasted, he 
bowed again and walked to the door. But even 
jas his fingers closed upon its crystal knob, 
Captain Mandeville’s hand seized the bell-rope 
| by which he had gone to stand. Once, twice, 
thrice he tore at it, sounding in the servants’ 
quarters a tocsin of alarm that must bring 
every lackey in the place at the double to 
|intercept Latimer before he could leave the 
house. 


| 
| 


| RUT out of the corner of his eye Mr. Latimer 
| caught the violent pumping action of 
| Mandeville’s raised arm, and instantly divined 
its purpose. He paused, his hand upon the 
knob and looked across at the captain. 

| “TT ought to shoot you for that,” he said. 
| “But it isn’t necessary.” He locked the door, 
withdrew the key, and crossed the room again 
under their wondering eyes. “I shall have to 
follow the example of King Charles and leave 
by the window.” He unfastened the long 
glass door that gave egress to the lawn. 

“Tt’s an omen,” Carey raged at him. 
go to the same fate.” 

“But in a better cause,” said Latimer as he 
pulled open the wing of the door. 

“T warn you, sir,” Carey flung after him as 
he was stepping out, “that if any harm comes to 
Featherstone, I'll see you hanged for it. I will 
so, by God! Though it cost me life and for- 
tune. You graceless, treacherous hound!” 

Mr. Latimer was gone. Mandeville sprang 
to the window and stepped out, to see him 
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racing across the lawn to the graveled drive, 
where his negro groom was waiting with the 
horses. At the same moment came clattering 
steps across the hall outside, alarmed beatings 
on the door, and alarmed, plaintive, liquid 
accents of the black servants calling to their 
master. 

Sir Andrew bade them cease and begone with 
a roughness that he rarely employed with 
those who served him. They departed chat- 
tering and wondering. To increase their won- 
der Mr. Latimer from beyond the porch, 
already mounted, was calling Remus. He 
tossed the abstracted key to the old butler, 
then wheeled his horse about and rode off with 
his groom. 

He was halfway down the avenue before 
there surged out of the pain seething in his 
mind under the mask of nonchalance he had 
worn, the recollection of another matter with 
which he had hoped to deal while here at Fair- 
grove. And it was not until he had reached 
the gates that he conquered the anger that was 
driving him headlong away despite that 
recollection. 

It had been his hope to make a very differ- 


ent impression, to earn some consideration in 
return for the service he went to clo at some 
risk to himself. And he had also hoped from 
this to be given an opportunity to explain him. 
self to Myrtle, to reason her into a gentle 
frame of mind, and to persuade her that 
because he loved his country was no sufficient 
reason why she should refuse to marry him, 

He had not reckoned upon finding Mande. 
ville at Fairgrove. It was Mandeville’s pres- 
ence which had made shipwreck of his hanes 
sweeping the interview into a course so differ. 
ent from all that he had expected. 

He drew rein, undetermined. He could not 
depart thus, leaving the situation between 
Myrtle and himself a hundredfold worse than 
it was before he came. 

He paused, considering. From the distance 
came a plaintive chant, the singing of the negro 
slaves in the rice fields by the river, and the 
sound inspired him. He would write a note 
to her, begging her to come to him out here, 
and a friendly slave—and he was well known 
to them all—should be his messenger. 

He flung down from his horse, gave his reins 
to the groom, and ordered him to ride on fora 
half-mile or so, and there await him. Then he 
left the avenue and plunged away through the 
live oaks and the tangle of vines in the direction 
of the chanting voices. But progress through 
the undergrowth of that leafy wilderness be- 
came more difficult the farther he penetrated, 
And at last he was forced to pause, and in 
pausing, reconsidered. Better for his purpose 
than a plantation slave would be one of the 
house servants, and some one of these would 
surely pass along the avenue before very long, 

So he retraced in part his steps until the flat 
stump of an oak that had been felled offered 
him a seat at a point whence he could, himself 
unseen, command a view of the avenue, dappled 
with sunshine and shadow. He sat down, and 
from an inner pocket he produced a notebook 
and a pencil, and hurriedly scrawled a brief 
but earnest appeal to Myrtle. He tore out the 
leaf, folded it, and settled down to wait until 
chance should send him the messenger he 
needed. 


ND meanwhile, up there at the house, Sir 
Andrew was still storming, and Mandeville 

and Myrtle between them were engaged in 
soothing him, a task which brought them into a 
close alliance very pleasant and consoling to 
the captain. He had held aloof from all con- 
tention, refraining from the obvious quips 
and sneers at Mr. Latimer’s expense to 
which the young apostle of liberty rendered 
himself vulnerable. A less subtle man would 
never have missed those opportunities of 
displaying his own wit and _ consequence. 
But Mandeville knew too much of human 
nature. He had perceived that under 
Myrtle’s indignation with Harry lay a real and 
deep, if momentarily numbed, affection for 
him. And he knew that avowedly to range 
himself on the side of Latimer’s enemies 
might only serve to arouse that affection 
of Myrtle’s into activity and provoke her 
indignation against himself. Therefore even at 
the cost of having his courage put in question, 
Mandeville had clung to the réle of the unwill- 
ing and pained witness of a painful scene, until 
the circumstances had cruelly forced him to 
become an actor. The bad impression he feared 
thereby to have created he was now anxious 
to efface. And it was a relief to him to find 
Myrtle, in her ready understanding of the ne- 
cessities, unresentful of the part he had played. 
He was not the man to cry over spilled milk 
of however precious a quality. Latimer had 
got away, and therefore the utility of Feather- 
stone as a spy was at an end. It still remained 
to save his life. But his life, shorn of its use- 
fulness to Mandeville, was not a matter of 
much interest to the captain. He was In- 
finitely more concerned to set himself right 
with Myrtle by assuming the rdle of tolerant, 
broad-minded peacemaker. When Sir Andrew 
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apoplectic with anger reminded himself that he 
should have said this and answered that, 
Mandeville’s calm voice laden with compassion 
for the object of the baronet’s invective acted 
as a timely sedative. 

“Mr. Latimer, sir, is to be compassionated. 
A young man of such parts, of such agreeable 
qualities, to have been led away into such 
error!” He sighed his infinite regret. 

And he had his reward, when presently he 
took his departure, furiously urged by Carey 
+, lose no time in getting to Charles Town and 
placing Featherstone for safety aboard the 
Tamar. Myrtle came with him, not merely to 
the steps. She would walk with him to the 
gates. So Captain Mandeville must go also 
to the gates on foot, leading his horse. And 
because of the impulse to express the increase 
of friendliness, almost the tenderness, which 
his selflessness and his alliance with her in that 
troubled hour had inspired, she thrust a hand 
through his left arm as she stepped along 
beside him. The captain was conscious of 
a slight quickening of his pulses. But ever 
master of himself, he conceived that here 
his attitude should be one of affectionate 
elder-brotherliness. 


“MY DEAR child, I protest my heart bleeds 

‘v4 for you,” he sighed. “And I am angry 
with myself. To desire so intensely to lift 
something of this burden from your shoulders, 
and to be powerless! It exasperates me.” 

“But you have done so much already, 
Robert. You have been so good, so gentle, so 
patient, so generous!” She leaned a little 
more heavily and looked up into his face 
almost fondly, so great and natural was the 
kindliness he inspired in her. 

“Generous? If only { could think so! My 
every impulse is to give and give—and, my 
dear, I am empty-handed.” 

“Oh, it is like you to forget. Did you not 
persuade Lord William not to arrest Harry? 
Was that nothing?” 

“Nothing at all. I would have saved him, 
yes. Not for himself, because I did not even 
know him. But for you, because he—because 
he has, or had, the inestimable blessing of your 
regard. I conceived that unless I did so, you 
might suffer, and so, even at the cost of duty, 
I—oh, but what am I saying? For, after all, 
I have failed. I have betrayed a trust to no 
purpose.” 

“But I shall never forget what you have 
done. Never.” 

“Then I have not altogether failed. 
sufficient reward for me.” 
“But there is Harry. 

are we to do?” 

His face grew overcast. ‘What can one do? 
One can not argue with a passion. I had 
hoped that when he saw whither he was going, 
into what danger he was thrusting himself, he 
would have paused. But I might have known 
that if the thought of offending you could not 
have acted as a curb upon his conduct, per- 
sonal danger would hardly have counted. At 
least, that is how it would be with me. And 
we are often misled in judging others by our- 
selves. Oh, itisall most damnable. IfI could 
have detained him now, on the pretext of sav- 
ing Featherstone, we could have put Mr. 
Latimer under lock and key until these troubles 
are over, as over they soon will be, once the 
troops arrive.” 

“Was that your intention 

“What else? What other way was there of 
saving him from his own rashness? Perhaps— 
if you were to see him—” 

“IT? See him?” 

She looked up at her companion, her little 
face stern, her eyes almost flashing. And Cap- 
tain Mandeville, who had made the suggestion 
by way of testing her, was now given a glimpse 
of the sturdy spirit that governed this frail 
body. He could not guess that much of it was 
begotten of resentment because Harry had 
almost ignored her presence throughout the 


It isa 


What—oh, what— 
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interview. Later, when reviewing it more 
calmly, she. would see that the occasion had 
been denied him. But at present there was 
only the sense of indignation.’ And this she 
expressed. . 

“T do not think that I want to see him ever 
again. 


me, I wonder?” 


She halted him, and was confronting hin, | 


almost imperious. , 
“Does it matter what I think?” 

a gentle wistfulness in his tone. 
“Should I ask if it did not?” 


They were, although they knew it not, in full 


view of Harry Latimer, where he sat on the 
oak stump, observing them with frowning 
eyes. And unfortunately they were out of 
earshot. So that while he saw all, yet he 
heard nothing. 

And what he saw was Mandeville turn to 
her, and with the bridle over his arm, take both 
her hands in his, looking down at her with a 
face that was all tenderness. What he was 
left to guess were the captain’s words. 

“And I, I dare not answer you,” the captain 
said in tones that were an answer in themselves. 
“T dare not. And yet I am not a coward, 
although God knows I feared you might have 
thought so once this morning.” 

“Thought so? I? Robert, I thought you 
wonderful in your patience and magnanimity. 
Only a brave man could have borne himself as 
you did.” 

“My dear, you fill me with pride. 
for what I think of you—” 

He paused, he raised the hands he held, and 
stooped to kiss them, first one and then the 
other, and then, because he felt a loosening of 
the grip of those hands which had been firm in 
his own, because he grew conscious of a shrink- 
ing on her part from that which she feared 
instinctively that he was about to say, he 
checked himself upon the brink. No man 
knew better than Mandeville the conquering 
power of patience. Indeed, in that knowledge 
lay all his strength. His tone grew light, rob- 
bing his words of all solemnity. 

“Why, if I were to say that I think you 
adorable, you would laugh at me, I know.” 
And himself he smiled, looking into her face 
which had grown very pale. ‘So, since you 
insist, I’ll say you are the sweetest cousin ever 
a man discovered in the Colonies, and that in 
Robert Mandeville you have a steadfast 
friend.” 


“A FRIEND! A friend! Ah, yes!” Her grip 

of his hands tightened again, before finally 
releasing them; the color came racing back to 
her cheeks, “I knew that I was not mistaken 
in you. How rarely can a woman find a friend, 
a true friend to depend upon in her need. 
Lovers she may have if she will. But a friend! 
Oh, God bless you, Robert!” 

And as they moved on he, safe now in that 
elder-brotherly position to which he had re- 
treated, went sc far as to put an arm about her 
shoulder, hugging her momentarily. 

“Count on me always, my dear Myrtle. In 
any trouble arising out of all this, command 
my help. You promise?” 

“Why, gladly,” she answered, looking up at 
him and smiling. 

And that was the last that Latimer’s scowling 
eyes saw of them, the soldier’s scarlet sleeve 
with its gold-laced cuff about her shoulders, 
her little face upturned to his. Mr. Latimer 
realized that he had been too long away from 
Charles Town, and he conceived that all the 
cynical utterances of misogynists with which 
he was acquainted fell lamentably short of 
truth. Slowly he tore up the little note he 
had written. And when presently Myrtle re- 
turned alone, Mr. Latimer resentfully neglected 
the opportunity afforded him. He waited until 
she had passed, then went in quest of his horse 
and his groom and rode straight back to 
Charles Town. 


And as | 


It is finished. Finished. Did you| , 
think I have no pride? What do you think of | { 


There was | 
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Captain Mandeville had departed as uplifted 
as Mr. Latimer was depressed. They were 
both deceived, a common enough condition, 
and of the twain perhaps the more astute 
Mandeville suffered the greater deception. 


CHAPTER VII 


APTAIN MANDEVILLE got back to the 

gubernatorial residence that afternoon to 
find Lord William deep-in the sociabilities of a 
reception which herladyship was holding. The 
long drawing-room was a little crowded. There 
was an abundance of. Tories present, such as 
the Roupells and the Wraggs, and there were a 
few who, like Miles Brewton, her ladyship’s 
brother-in-law, were so conservative in the 
method of their opposition to the royal govern- 
ment as to appear—at least in the eyes of 
Whigs—to stand somewhere between the two 
parties; but the remainder, and they made up 
the major part of the attendance, were mem- 
bers of families that Sir Andrew Carey would 
have described as “rebel.” 

The discerning and rather scornful dark eyes 
of Captain Mandeville beheld here an epitome 
of the colony itself. ‘Two parties secretly hos- 
tile, each arming against the other, and yet 
each anxiously straining to preserve the peace, 
since neither felt itself yet ripe for war, nor 
knew what war might bring it; each prepared 
for battle as a last resource, yet each intent not 
to precipitate battle, and each hoping that the 
ultimate need for it might yet be averted. 

The captain made his way toward his lord- 
ship, and found himself presently confronting 
Lady William, a splendid, vigorous young 
woman between fair and dark, who stood 
almost as tall as her viceregal husband and 


| displayed an opulence of charms that compelled 
| in the classical-minded the thought of Hebe. 


“You are late,” she rallied the captain. 
“And you bring the usual excuse, no doubt. 
Poor slave of duty!” 

“Your ladyship’s penctration spares my poor 
wit.” 

“Not penetration, sir. Compassion.” She 
took him by the arm. “You are to come and 
talk to Miss Middleton. She loves a redcoat 
so much that it almost makes her loyal.” 

“Your ladyship must forgive me. I must 
see Lord William at once.” 

He was grave, and observing him sharply, 
there was a flash of apprehension from Lady 
William’s eyes. For all her high and at times 
rather reckless courage, she dwelt in constant 
anxiety for the husband she loved, who had 
been elevated to this position of as much 
difficulty as honor. 

“Ts it serious?” she asked. 

‘Not so much serious as urgent,’”’ he reas- 
sured her. “I have had a busy day.” 

She recovered the caustic humor that was 
natural to her. ‘Nothing fills me with so much 
anxiety as your activities, Robert.” 

He smiled his acknowledgments and passed 


| on to draw Lord William presently from the 





ladies who had been engaging him. They were 
joined in the small adjacent room by Captain 
Tacker, his lordship’s other equerry whom 
Mandeville had beckoned, and Innes, who had 
followed of his own accord upon seeing them 
withdraw. Mandeville wasted no words. 

“The fellow who waited upon your excellency 
this morning, calling himself Dick Williams, 
was Harry Latimer.” 

It was necessary for him to repeat the state- 
ment in other terms before it was understood. 

“Good lack!” said his lordship then, as in 
dismay he proceeded to recall what had passed. 
When he had recalled it, he added, ““My God!” 
and stared blankly at Mandeville. 

Mandeville answered the stare with a nod. 
“T am afraid he got a good deal of information 
out of us. He was sent to spy out the land, to 
pry into your excellency’s real feelings toward 
these provincials, and to discover the channel 
through which certain secret information of the 
transactions of the Provincial Congress was 
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finding its way to you. I am afraid he has 
succeeded in all three aims.” 

“Oh, but it’s impossible! 
Cheney,” his lordship exclaimed. 

Very briefly Mandeville informed him of the 
source of his sure knowledge and of what had 
passed at Fairgrove. His lordship groaned. 

“You see with what a dangerous man you 
have to deal,” said Mandeville. “He is re. 
sourceful, daring, and a passionate rebel, and 
his wealth gives him extraordinary influence 
and extraordinary power.” 

“Yes,tyes,” snapped his lordship impatiently, 
“But Featherstone? Have you warned him?” 

“That is not important,” said Mandeville 
coldly. ‘Featherstone is a pricked bubble, 
He is of no further use to us since I was unable 
to detain Latimer.” 

“But, my God, man! We must save him!” 

“I wonder,” said Mandeville in such a tone 
that the three stared at him in amazement. 

“But didn’t you say that they’ll hang him 
once Latimer has denounced him?” 

“That or tar and feather him.” Mandeville 
mentioned the alternative casually. And in 
the same level, well-bred voice he added: “If 
any such harm were to come to him, we should 
have a clear case against Latimer. I, myself, 
and probably Sir Andrew Carey, too, can bear 
witness that it was brought about by Latimer’s 
seditious agency.” 

“And you would sacrifice Featherstone to 
obtain that?” The young voice was charged 
with horror. 

Almost Mandeville looked surprised. “This 
is neither a case nor a time for sentiment,” he 
said dryly. “Better men than Featherstone 
have been sacrificed before this to policy. 
Myself, I am not tender where a spy is 
concerned. A short shrift is the stake on the 
board with him. And consider what you stand 
to gain. You are afforded the means to rid the 
state of a dangerous enemy.” 

There was a long moment’s silence before his 
lordship found an answer. His humane young 
soul was shocked. “You’re a cold-blooded 
Machiavel,” he said at length in accents of 
wonder, 

Mandeville shrugged. ‘Your excellency is 
the governor of a province that is rotten with 
sedition, and you must take what means you 
can to stamp it out. The ministry at home 
expects no less. Is the life of a miserable crea- 
ture like Featherstone to prove an obstacle in 
so great a work?” 

His lordship clenched his hands behind his 
back and took a turn in the room, a prey to 
obvious agitation. Tasker and Innes looked 
on, saying no word, both of them a little 
appalled by Mandeville’s soulless theories of 
statecraft. Mandeville watched his excellency 
almost in contempt. Was this boyish, emotional 
young nobleman the sort of man to crush the 
hydra of rebellion? 

But Lord William, though humane and 
emotional, was not by any means so inept in 
statecraft as Mandeville supposed him. This 
his pronouncement now showed. 

“Humancly speaking, what you suggest, 
Mandeville, is horrible. Politically it is mad. 
If we use Featherstone as a bait, how shall we 
afterward dare to take Latimer? Before what 
court in the province will you bring him to 
trial? What court do you dream would 
convict him?” 

“He could—indeed, he should—be sent to 
England for trial on such a charge.” 


Ther was 


IS excellency crashed fist into palm to ex- 
press his exasperation. “You would make 

use of an enactment which is one of the present 
Colonial grievances against the government to 
deal with one who is a hero in the eyes of the 
mob, and for an offense for which the province 
will acclaim him? Is that your sense of state- 
craft? Don’t you see that it would precipitate 
the very thing that we are at all costs to avoid? 
That it would bring open rebellion about our 
ears? That it would compel us to have 
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FTER a hard day of shopping or. 


housework doesn’t your skin feel 
tired—sort of jumpy and irritable? You 
can’t bear to have anyone even touch you. 
Sometimes the palms of your hands itch. 

This peculiar sensitiveness of skin to 
fatigue is due to a marvelous network of 
tiny nerves just below the surface. The 
skin is the first part of you to get tired. 

To me one of the most remarkable vir- 
tues of Lifebuoy soap is the almost mirac- 
ulous way it soothes, calms and revives 
tired skin. 

When I am grumpy, worn out, depressed 
and as irritable as a caged wildcat a 
Lifebuoy bath always puts me into a con- 
dition of delightful relaxation which is 
better for my looks than a dresser full of 
cosmetics. 

Just sousing my hands and face with 
creamy Lifebuoy lather chirps me up and 
rests me. 

It is the gentle antiseptic in Lifebuoy 
which exerts this soothing influence on 
skin nerves. I have never found any other 
soap possessing this invaluable aid ‘to skin 
beauty. Nothing in the world will more 
quickly rob your skin of its radiant, healthy 
charm than always being tired. Skin must 
relax at frequent intervals or it soon gets 
sallow and lifeless. 


Lifebuoy is pure and fine 
So many women write to me, “Lifebuoy 
agrees with my skin.” A homely phrase, but 
it meansalot toa woman. I know, both from 
scientific experiments and from actual 
use that soap cannot be made which 





Every Mother 
is a Health Doctor 


The children of this generation will 
be healthy and good looking in 
middle life because twenty million 
mothers are wagingdetermined war- 
fare against dirt. 


America is the healthiest nation 
in the world because it has more 
bath tubs and uses an enormously 
greater quantity of water and pure 
soap. 

American mothers are intelligent. 
They know that most sickness is 
caused by germs which get on the 
hands from touching things on 
which many other hands have de- 
posited germs —such as car straps, 
money, door knobs, public tele- 
phones and books. 


Because mothers know that it 
removes germs and really purifies 
the skin, Lifebuoy has become the 
most widely used toilet soap in the 
world, 




































After shopping ora hard day 
of housework, a Lifebuoy 
bath soothes tired nerves. 


Skin fatigue is the foe of beauty 
Ohe Health Doctor tells how to avoid it- 








is more pure and kind to the skin than 
Lifebuoy. 

Its suave oils of palm fruit and cocoanut . 
combine with the mildantiseptic ingredient 
to form a lather of wonderful cleansing 
power but with literally not a trace of 
any after irritation. The more often you 
use it, the better your skin feels and looks. 


Wonderful for children 


This lather is peculiarly desirable for 
children because it removes from the skin 
all germs and impurities which would 
so quickly destroy lovely youthful com- 
plexions. 

And it is these germs, that get on the 
hands from almost anything children touch, 
which are carried to nose and mouth and 
result in colds and sudden fevers. 


I do hope you will give Lifebuoy a 
real trial—get two or three cakes at least. 
If you are accustomed to highly perfumed 
soap it may take you a few days to get 
used to the cleanly, antiseptic odor but 
you'll be fond of it in a week, it gives 
you such a comfortable feeling of being 
genuinely, honestly and safely clean. The 
odor disappears almost instantly—but the 
protection remains. 


The Health Doctér 


Send 10 cents for my book“‘Health Beauty” 


It tells how to keep children well and how to 
preserve your own good looks. 

Itisa charming book, bound in stiff coversand 
exquisitely illustrated. It will be sent to you 
if you will enclose 10 cents in stamps with your 


request. Lever Bros. Co., Cambridge, Mass. 
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recourse to violence on our side, and so make 
an end of the last hope of conciliation between 
the Colonies and the empire?” 

“That hope is chimerical,” said Captain 
Mandeville with assurance. “It is the illusion 
that brings indecision, and the weakness of 
indecision, into our policy.” 

But now Lord William asserted himself. “A 
matter of opinion, Mandeville, and not the 
opinion that I hold myself. However I may 
prepare for the worst, I hope for the best. And 
I hope with some confidence.” 

“But if—” Mandeville was beginning. 

The Governor held up his hand. “There is 
no more to be said.” 

Mandeville might dominate him upon all 
points but this, for upon this his lordship was 
dominated by his Colonial wife and her numer- 
ous relatives in Charles Town, in all of whom 
the hope was confident—being firmly based 
upon their intense desires—that conciliation 
must yet prevail, and that nothing must be 
done to place conciliation out of reach. 

“T will thank you,” his excellency con- 
tinued, “to waste no time in finding Feather- 
stone. Let him join Kirkland aboard the 
Tamar. Thornborough will see to him, and 
he will be safe there. At need we must send 
him to England.” 

If mortified, Mandeville betrayed no sign of 
it. He bowed his acceptance of the governor’s 
commands. 

“Tt shall be done at once,” he said as evenly 
as if there never had been any question of 
another course. 

And Mr. Innes, in relating the afiair, offers 
upon it this comment: “His excellency called 


| him to his face a cold-blooded Machiavel be- 


| ing. 
| of this province there would be a speedy end to 











cause he displays energy and determination, 
qualities in which Lord William is sadly lack- 
If Captain Mandeville were the governor 


its mutinous spirit.” 

Mr. Innes little suspected that in this case 
the captain’s determination went so much 
farther than his energy that, failing to discover 
Gabriel Featherstone at the house of the mar- 
ried sister with whom he dwelt—and where of 
necessity he must inquire for him in view of the 
Governor’s explicitorder—Mandevillewascare- 
ful to seek him nowhere else where there was 
the faintest likelihood of his being found. Cap- 


| tain Mandeville intended that the province 


should be governed according to his own ideas, 
and when these ideas were in conflict with the 


| Governor’s, it only remained for him to force 


the Governor’s hand. 


MEANWHILE, Mr. Latimer, too, had re- 


turned to Charles Town, and at just about 
the time that Mandeville was threading his way 


| through the ranks of Lady William’s guests, the 


young rebel was striding into the dining-room 
of his splendid mansion on East Bay. 

It was a room of rather somber dignity, 
paneled in dark oak, with portraits of bygone 
Latimers sunken into the paneling. Like most 
of the house, it was furnished mainly in walnut 
imported fifty or sixty years ago from Holland, 
and of the character that in England is associ- 
ated with the reign of William and Mary. 
From the wide-overmantel the room was sur- 
veyed by a saturnine gentleman in a ponderous 
periwig, between whom and Harry Latimer a 
resemblance was to be traced. A still stronger 
resemblance migkt be traced—and has been 


| traced rather’ maliciously by Lord Charles 
| Montagu—between this portrait by Sir God- 


frey Kneller of Charles Fitzroy Latimer, who 
was the founder of his house, and—in the actual 
words of Lord Charles—‘‘that merry prince 
who was charged to his face by the Duke of 


| Buckingham with being indeed the father of a 
| good many of his subjects.” 


If there is any truth in the story, who knows 
but that in some dark way racial forces had 
been secretly at work to predispose Harry 
Latimer against the House of Hanover? 

On a cane day-bed under one of the tall 
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windows lounged a large, fair young man read- 
ing “The Vicar of Wakefield.” He was the 
male counterpart of Lady William Campbell 
but his countenance lacked a good deal of the 
force of hers, and his personality a good deal 
of her magnetism. Still, he remained a young 
gentleman of amiable exterior whom it was 
impossible not to like. That he was indolent 
and good-natured you perceived at a glance, 
That the most serious business he knew in life 
was horse-racing, cock-fighting, and fox- 
hunting, you would have no difficulty in be- 
lieving at once. That he should be taking 
sufficient interest in provincial politics to be 
whole-heartedly on the side of the Colonials 
was less obvious. 

On Latimer’s appearance, Mr. Thomas Izard 
tossed aside his book and stifled a yawn. 

“T was beginning to grow anxious for you,” 
he said. 

“Why, what’s o’clock?” As he asked the 
question, Latimer sought the answer to it from 
the tall walnut clock standing in the corner, 
“Egad,” he cried, “it’s half-past five. I had 
no notion it was so late.” 

“The time will ha’ been agreeably spent.” 


“ AGREEABLY!” Latimer flung himself into 

a chair and briefly gave his friend an ac- 
count of what had passed at Fairgrove. “You 
see,” he ended, “I didn’t overrate the risk to my 
liberty, although I hadn’t reckoned on finding 
Captain Mandeville there.” 

Tom looked at him with a gloomy eye. “I 
could ha’ told you it would be long odds,” he 
said. “The gallant captain rides out there 
almost daily.” 

“Then why didn’t you?” 

“You'd ha’ seen the inference and given me 
the lie, most like. And, let me perish, I don’t 
want to quarrel with you about any member 
of the faithless sex, Harry.” 

His bitter allusion to womankind derived 
from the fact that his wife had left him a year 
ago to run off with a young French nobleman 
who had visited the colony. Considering that 
she was a termagant and a scold who had given 
him two years of married torment, he should 
have been thankful. Instead, the human mind 
being tortuous, he was resentful and prayed for 
the day when he might call out and kill the 
Frenchman who had really done him the 
greatest service of his life. 

I mention the otherwise irrelevant fact that 
you may realize that he was about the unlike. 
liest counselor Harry Latimer could have found 
just then. 

“Ye-es,” he answered slowly, his eyes trou 
bled. And then he brushed the painful thing 
aside. His voice was almost casual. ‘Myrtle 
has discovered that she can’t marry a man who 
doesn’t believe that King George can do no 
wrong. And she has demonstrated to me her 
preference for a redcoat who has the honor to 
serve his gracious majesty. It’s logical, I 
suppose.” 

‘Logical!’ Mr. Izard sneered. ‘Who ever 
knew a woman to be logical. It’s calculating. 
That’s what it is, Harry. And so, let me per- 
ish, not worth a thought. . I’m glad you take 
it so well. As I wrote to you, Mandeville may 
be Earl of Chalfont some day if his luck holds.” 

But to his surprise Harry turned on him 
fierce as a tiger. 

“What the devil do you mean, Tom?” 

“Good Gad! Isn’t it what you mean?” 

“D’ye suppose I’d suspect Myrtle of being 
mercenary? Of selling herself for a title?” 

“Never been known in the history of the 
world, has it?” sneered Mr. Izard. 

“Never with such women as Myrtle.” 

“Tt seems to me you’ve a lot to leam, 
Harry,” said Mr. Izard, as one speaking with 
the authority of experience. “Women are the 
most—” 

“T’ll thank you not to generalize. Mr. 
Thomas Izard on Women, isn’t edifying.” 

“No. By Gad! He isn’t! The subject don’t 
allow it. But he’s instructive.” 
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And then the entrance of old Julius put a 
timely term to an unprofitable discussion. He 
brought a tray on which were glasses and a 
silver bowl containing a delectable punch of 
rum and pineapple and lemons, also a silver 
box of fine leaf and a couple of pipes. 

Not until they were alone again did any word 

ass between the two friends, and then the 
interrupted subject was not resumed. There 
was a much more urgent matter. 

“Since I require no deputy at the meeting, 
Tom, you may give me the letter that I left 
with you.” 

“Gladly enough,” said Tom, and fetched the 
package from his pocket. “Egad, if you hadn’t 
returned, and I had had to attend the meeting 
for you, I shouldn’t have been there long. I’d 
ha’ had a party of Sons of Liberty out at Fair- 
grove to fetch you away tonight.” 

“T was sure I could trust you for that,” said 
Harry, smiling. ‘They little knew what they 
would be visiting themselves with when they 
thought to detain me.” 

The walnut clock struck the hour of six. 
Mr. Latimer bounded to his feet. 

“T must go,” he said. “Six is the hour of 
the meeting. Stay to sup with me. [I'll not 
be very long. Smoke a pipe meanwhile.” 

He was almost at the door when Tom called 
after him. ‘Look to yourself, Harry. Don’t 
go abroad unarmed. You'll be a marked man, 
stab me, after what’s happened.” 


CHAPTER VIII 


ig WAS but a step from Latimer’s hguse to 

that of Henry Laurens, where the special 
and self-elected committee of investigation 
was already assembled to receive the report 
which Mr. Latimer had promised. 

They came to business without loss of time. 
Briefly and lucidly Mr. Latimer gave his ac- 
count of what had transpired that morning at 
the Governor’s. Leaving, with true dramatic 
instinct, the more sensational matter for the 
end, he began by relating all that had passed 
between himself and Lord William bearing 
upon Lord William’s correspondence with the 
back-country Tories. And already here the 
first note of discord was sounded in that 
meeting. 

“I formed the impression, gentlemen,” he 
was saying at the end of his plain narrative of 
what had passed, “that Lord William is in the 
peculiar position of—” 

He was unceremoniously interrupted by the 
elder Rutledge. Turning to Laurens, who now 
presided, and speaking in the cold, unemotional 
voice that was habitual with him: “I submit, 
sir, that this is irrelevant. Mr. Latimer’s 
personal impressions are not evidence for our 
consideration.” 

It was the lawyer speaking, and those who 
were not lawyers were quick to resent it. In 
particular was Gadsden of these. 

“Hold your tongue, John Rutledge,” he 
snapped. “What you think of what Latimer 
thinks isn’t evidence neither.” 

It raised a laugh against Rutledge which, 
outwardly at least, perturbed him not at all. 

As it subsided Latimer continued. What 
he said amounted to an assurance that 
Lord William honestly desired—as was to be 
expected in a man of his Colonial attach- 
ments—reconciliation, and that he would labor 
earnestly to this end, while at the same time 
laboring no less earnestly to prepare for the 
Worst so as not to be taken unawares. 

The benign Mr. Pinckney rapped the table. 
“Sirs, we are digressing. The matter is one 
for the Provincial Congress, when we lay before 
it the result of Mr. Latimer’s investigations. 
We have yet to hear Mr. Latimer on the subject 
with which we are more immediately con- 
cerned—the leakage of information that has 
been taking place.” And he nodded to 
Latimer to continue. 

_ “In that matter,” said Latimer, “my inves- 
tigations were attended by singular good for- 
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tune.” And he told them of the list which the 
Governor had shown him. “That list was in a 
hand with which I happen to be familiar. It 
was written by Gabriel Featherstone.” 

It created such a sensation as the disclosure 
of the identity of a traitor must ever create in 
any society of conspirators. Nor were all the | 
exclamations hostile to the accused. Scoundrel | 
though he was, Featherstone had known how 
to insinuate himself by flattery and other arts | | 
into the good graces of several leaders of the 
Colonial party, among whom were the Rut- 
ledges and Colonel Laurens. These were dis- 
posed to suspend judgment and desired first to 
cross-examine the accuser. They were, how- 
ever, anticipated in utterance by Gadsden, 
who bounced up as Mr. Latimer, his report 
concluded, resumed his seat. 

“This calls for action,” he announced vio- 
lently. “Immediate action. An example must 
be made. The blackguard must be arrested at 
once.” 

“Upon what grounds, sir?” Colonel Laurens 


asked him. ' 
“Grounds? My God! Hasn’t Mr. Latimer | 
given us grounds enough?” 


“Yes, yes. But I mean upon what actual 
charge is he to be arrested. What offense at 
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law has he committed? My indignation against 
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him is no less than Mr. Gadsden’s; but we must 
preserve the forms.” 

“To the devil with the forms!” Gadsden 
roared. “The man’s a traitor. For our own 
preservation he must be weeded out. And 
there’s more than that. Haven’t you heard? 
Haven’t you understood from what Mr. Lati- 
mer has told us that there’s a rope about the 
neck of several of us, placed there by this 
scoundrel? And you talk to me of forms! | 
What forms did you observe in the case of 
Cheney? What forms would you have ob- 
served in the case of Kirkland if you could have 
got him? And what had they done compared 
with what this treacherous kite has done?” 
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INCKNEY answered him: ‘Kirkland was a 

deserter from the militia. In that there was 
at least a technical offense upon which we could 
proceed against him. Featherstone, unfor- 
tunately for us, has done nothing which under 
the constitution would warrant so much as our 
expelling him from our midst, much less 
calling him to legal account.” 

“You'll sit and talk about constitution and 
legal forms until we are all destroyed. You 
spend your days in consideration while the 
other side is arming to crush us into sub- 
mission.” 

Thus Gadsden began, and it was clear that 
he was but gathering his forces for an oratorical 
campaign upon his associates’ scruples, when 
John Rutledge’s cold, incisive voice sliced into 
the outburst. Correct in all things and at all 
times, he addressed himself scrupulously to the 
chair. 

“This heat, sir, in a matter asking calm 
deliberation is to be deprecated.” 

“Deliberate and deprecate and be damned,” 
said Gadsden, and he sat down in a huff. 

Rutledge pursued his even way, unrufiled. 
“There are one or two points to be considered 
before we can regard the accusation against 
Featherstone as established. “Mr. Latimer 
has told us that he recognized the hand of | 
Featherstone when shown the list of names by 
the Governor. I take it that in reality,” and his 
calm, full eyes turned slowly upon Feather- 
stone’s accuser, “this is no more than an 
expression of opinion on the part of Mr. 
Latimer. I take it that it can not possibly be 
more.” . 

Latimer looked at Laurens, and Laurens 
nodded to him, 

“Tt is much more,” he said, his voice now as 
quiet and even’ as Rutledge’s, and so invested 
with a note of finality. “It is a statement not 
of opinion, but of fact. _My opportunities for | 
becoming -as intimately acquainted with the | 
hand of Gabriel Featherstone as with my own | 
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are far greater than Mr. Rutledge imagines.” 
And he stated them. 

“Are you answered?” shouted Gadsden to 
Rutledge. 

Rutledge’s reply to the taunt was so full of 
dignity that it immediately placed Gadsden in 
the wrong and entirely vindicated himself. 

“T am solely concerned that we should not 
do an injustice to one who has labored for 
many months as our colleague. Beyond that 
I have no interests to serve. I regret that it 
should become necessary for me to state it.” 
There was no heat in his words, no shadow of 
resentment. “Even now, even after this clear 
statement, which goes far to justify Mr. 
Latimer, and with which he would have been 
well-advised™ to have” begun, T- should still 
deplore ‘any action until we have obtained by. 
tests independent confirmation of his evidence.” 

“T have already applied a test and obtained 
independent confirmation,” Mr. Latimer an- 
nounced. 

“You have?” Rutledge’s dark, level brows 
were raised a little in a surprise whose source 
was easily discerned. “May we know the 
nature of it?” 

Mr. Latimer realized to his annoyance that 
he was now constrained to go into matters upon 
which he would naturally have preferred not 
to have touched. ‘But is it really necessary?” 
he said. 

Rutledge answered him directly. ‘Surely 
you must see the necessity of putting forward 
all your evidence to substantiate so grave a 


Then he 


charge as you are making?” 


Latimer looked at him a moment. 
turned to the president. 

“T begin to wonder, sir, whether it is Feather- 
stone or myself who is accused. It certainly 
appears to me that I am made to stand here on 
my defense.” 

There were cries of repudiation from Gads- 


den, Drayton and Moultrie, a friendly smile 


from Laurens and another from Pinckney. 
Only the two Rutledges—the younger follow- 
ing the elder’s lead—remained impassive. They 
dealt with evidence, not with emotions. 

“Before I continue, sir,” Latimer resumed, 
“T invite you to place me on my oath.” 

“Mr. Latimer!” It was an exclamation of 
deprecation from the president. ‘You are a 
man whose honor no one questions. Your word 
is enough for all of us.” 

An assenting murmur ran 
table. 

“Ts it enough for the gentleman who con- 
stitutes himself the advocate of the traitor?” 


round the 


UT the imperturbable John Rutledge dis- 
dained altercation. “It is quite sufficient, 
Mr. Latimer. You name me advocate for the 
traitor. I accept the office without shame. 
In commonest justice it is necessary that the 
absent should be represented. I should do the 
same for you, sir.” 

“The need is not likely to arise,” said Lati- 
mer curtly. ‘But let me proceed. I had the 
admission that the list was supplied by Feather- 
stone, if not from the Governor himself, at least 
from the Governor’s equerry, Captain Mande- 
ville, who procured Featherstone to act as his 
agent and convey to him intelligence of our 
deliberations and acts. And I had practically 
the same admission from Sir Andrew Carey, 
who was a party to placing Featherstone in our 
ranks for purposes of betrayal.” 

“Sir Andrew Carey?” Laurens questioned. 
“How does he-come into the affair at all?” 

“{ had~best be entirely frank, though you 
reproach me- with indiscretion in the. end.” 
And now Latimer told them of his visit to 
Fairgrove, and of what had there transpired. 

A silence followed the conclusion of his 
account, and after waiting a moment for any 
question that might be put to him, Latimer 
resumed his seat. It was only then that 
Rutledge spoke. 

“In view of the energy employed by Mr. 
Latimer, I deplore to be compelled to censure 


’ 


the lack of discretion by which it has been 
accompanied. It was a grave error to permit 
the other side to become aware of the discovery 
of Featherstone’s treachery.” 

All eyes were turned upon him, and there 
was a heavy silence of disapproval in which all 
waited for some further explanation of his 
meaning. Since he made no shift to add any- 
thing, Moultrie took up the cudgels on behalf 
of Latimer. 

“Ye’re a cursed curmudgeon, John, whom 
there’s no satisfying.” 

“T confess,” said Mr. Latimer, “that the last 
thing I had expected was that I should be 
reprimanded by any member of this meeting.” 

‘The meeting, Mr. Latimer, is very far from 
reprimanding you,” Colonel Laurens assured 
him. 

“Which means, sir,” Rutledge calmly re- 
plied, ‘‘that the meeting reprimands me. That 
is only because the meeting does not fully 
appreciate either the rashness of Mr. Latimer’s 
action or the loss’to ourselves which it entails. 
Let me make these clear. In the first place, 
Mr. Latimer exceeded his commission, which is 
in itself a reprehensible matter. He was re- 

quested to visit the Governor so as to sound 
his real feelings and to endeavor if possible to 
discover by whom we were being betrayed. 
There are various ways of leading a spy into 
betraying himself. One of these—and it is 
the method I should have recommended—is to 
supply him with false information of intentions. 
If the opposite side is seen to act upon that 
information, it is very clear whence it was 
derived. Such a method would have had all the 
advantages of that adopted by Mr. Latimer, 
without any of its disadvantages.” 

“What are these disadvantages?” Moultrie 
demanded. 


ME: RUTLEDGE looked round the table 

with eyebrows raised. ‘Really! Really!” 
he said slowly. ‘But can it be necessary to 
enumerate them? When a body such as ours 
discovers a spy in its midst, one of two courses 
of action remains to be considered. Either the 
spy is to be utilized as a means for supplying 
the other side with false information calculated 
to lull him into a sense of security and gen- 
erally to mislead him as to intentions which it 
is desirable to mask, or else the spy is to be in- 
stantly suppressed. It is probable that Mr. 
Latimer’s unwarrantable independent action 
has made either course impossible.” 

The faces about the board became grave. 
The hostility to Rutledge passed out of them 
as the force of his reasoning sank into the minds 
of all. Latimer was conscious to his infinite 
vexation that a flush was slowly creeping into 
his cheeks. 

“That we can no longer make use of the spy 
for our own purposes is certain, since Mr. 
Latimer has announced the discovery of him 
to the other side. That he will now elude us, 
perhaps to work mischief against us on another 
occasion, is for the same reason now probable.” 

Gadsden heaved himself. “Then; by God! 
I am going to lessen that probability.” 

But Rutledge stayed him. “A moment, 
Colonel! There has been impetuosity enough 
already. For Heaven’s sake let us now proceed 
with some calm and forethought.” 

“And whilst you so proceed,” cried Latimer, 
also rising, ‘‘you insure this fellow’s escape and 
so make certain that I shall deserve your 
censure on both counts.” 

Only the rage possessing him could have 
driven, him to attribute to Rutledge motives 
so,.unworthy and so alien to his character. 
That -imputation of dishonesty in one so 
rigidly honest lost him much of the sympathy 
in,which that assembly had still been holding 
him despite Rutledge’s crushing condemnation 
of his imprudence. But Rutledge smiled again 
his inscrutable smile. 

“Mr. Latimer goes from rashness to rash- 
ness. Before action is taken against Feather- 
stone, it is necessary that this meeting should 
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determine what that course of action is to be.” 

“I have no doubt on the subject myself” 
Gadsden assured them. ‘ 

Rutledge looked at him sternly. “The 
greater reason why you should wait.” 

And the others, whom this forceful man was 
gradually subduing to his will, confirming him 
Christopher Gadsden, though not without 
making plain his sullen resentment of the delay 
resumed his seat. Mr. Latimer, in a resent. 
ment still deeper, was forced to follow his 
example. 

“There is apparent rashness on yet another 
score, which Mr. Latimer might be well advised 
to explain to this meeting.” 

“Haven’t you done with me yet?” cried 
Latimer. 

“Unfortunatcly—in the interests of the cause 
we all have at heart—I have not.” 

“God give me patience!” said Mr. Latimer 
wearily, and sank back in his chair. 

Rutledge went inexorably on: “Mr. Latimer 
himself has told us of the grave danger of deten- 
tion at Fairgrove to which he was exposed. It 
is impossible that he should not have foreseen 
this risk.” 

“T didn’t foresee that I should find Captain 
Mandeville there,” Latimer defended himself, 

“So much was not necessary. Sir Andrew 
Carey is a resolute, uncompromising man, 
And the risk existed. Mr. Latimer must have 
known that it existed.” 

“Well! I took the risk,” Mr. Latimer an- 
swered. And he added the sneer, ‘What risks 
do you take?” 

“None that I am not entitled to take,” was 
the calm retort. “And you were not entitled 
to take this. Had you been detained at 
Fairgrove, had you disappeared, what then?” 

“T should have been spared your impertinent 
questions.” 

“Not impertinent. What I require to know 
is in what case should we have been? We 
should have been deprived of your report, we 
should not have known the result of your 
investigations, and Featherstone would have 
continued undisturbed to spy upon us.” 


R. LATIMER was very angry, and strive 

though he might, he could not entirely 
keep the fact from appearing. He got to his 
feet again in a bound. 

“Sir,” he said to the president, “Mr. Rut- 
ledge sweeps from conclusion to conclusion 
with a rashness far, beyond anything with 
which he charges me. Let me say, sir, 
that I had provided for the emergency 
which he supposes. I left behind me a written 
report of what I had discovered from Lord 
William. Had I failed to return home by six 
o’clock this evening, that report would have 
been laid before this meeting, and nothing 
would have been lost to it of my investigations.” 

The completeness of the answer and the 
degree of heat with which it was delivered won 
them all to his side again. He perceived the 
reflection of this on their faces and swept on 
to follow up his advantage. 

“Is Mr. Rutledge sufficiently answered? 
Does he confess that it is himself and not I 
who want for prescience? I await the admis- 
sion, and I shall accept it as a sufficient 
apology.” 

“With whom did you leave that report?” 
Rutledge asked him, hardly in view of the 
present temper of the meeting. 

There was more than a murmur of disap- 
proval. But it disturbed Rutledge no more 
than a breeze disturbs the oak. 

“Tt imports to know,” he insisted. 

“My God, man! What do you imply now? 
Do you cast a doubt upon my word?” And 
white and wicked-looking, Latimer leaned 
across the table toward his questioner. 

But Rutledge remained cold, hard, and clear 
as a diamond. “I imply nothing I ask 4 
question.” : 

“Answer him, for God’s sake, Harry,” said 
Moultrie impatiently. 

And Harry answered: “I left it with my 
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The Carolinian 


friend, Tom Izard, who awaited at my own 
house my return from Fairgrove. Is that 
enough, or shall I fetch Tom Izard to confirm 
my word?” y : 

“There is no need to bring Mr. Izard into 
this,’ said Rutledge. “We all accept Mr. 
[atimer’s word. But may I ask him why he 
should have preferred Mr. Izard to one of 
ourselves?” 

“Because I did not wish to waste time in 
seekingeany of you. Mr. Izard is my friend, 
and he happened to be at my house this morn- 
ing when I returned from the Governor’s. 
Apart from yourselves he was the only man 
who knew of my presence in Charles Town.” 

“Well, well, itis a trifle, perhaps. But when 
men move as we are moving, trifles must be 
weighed and all risk avoided.” Significantly 
he added, ‘Mr. Izard is the brother of Lady 
William Campbell.” 

Latimer’s eyes flashed. ‘‘He is a member of 
the Sons of Liberty.” 

“So was Featherstone.” 

“Mr. Rutledge, you go too far. I have said 
that Tom Izard is my friend.” 

“T heard you, sir. That, unfortunately, does 
not affect his other relationship to which I have 
alluded. I am not suggesting that Mr. Izard 
isdisposed to treachery. I mentioned Feather- 
stone merely to show that no reliance can be 
placed upon the fact that he is a member of the 
Sons of Liberty. But it is to be remembered 
that he is constantly seeing his sister, Lady 
William, who is a very clever, enterprising 
woman; that he is constantly at the Governor’s 
residence; and that he is a young man of light 
and pleasure-loving habits not by any means 
remarkable for discretion. That such a man 
should be acquainted in however slight a degree 
with any of our secret measures—” 


E GOT no further. ‘You may spare me 

more of this,” Latimer interrupted him 
furiously. “I have allowed you te make havoc 
of my character, sir, but I’ll be damned if I 
listen to you while you defame my friend. At 
least, not in this place, where you shelter your 
impudence behind necessities of state. If you 
have anything to say of Tom Izard, you may 
say it to me elsewhere where I can horsewhip 
you if you are wanting in respect to him.” 

With the single exception of John Rutledge 
himself, every man present came to his feet on 
that. Rutledge alone continued to sit wrapped 
over in that mantle of aloof disdain. 

Moultrie caught Latimer’s shoulder to re- 
strain him. Angrily Latimer shook off the 
grip. 

“Gentlemen,” he said, “I take my leave of 
you. Since no word of thanks is forthcoming, 
since insult is my only recompense, I’ll leave 
you to continue your deliberations without 
me. And while you and this windy attorney 
sit here weighing straws and splitting offensive 
hairs, I’ll act. Come, Gadsden, we know 
what’s to do.” 

“By God, we do!” said the firebrand. 

Drayton, too, ranged himself on their side. 
“T’m coming with you,” he announced. 

“Gentlemen! Gentlemen!” Colonel Laurens 
called after them as they made for the door 
which Latimer had already flung open. 

_ “There’s been taik enough,” was all he got 
from Gadsden, who passed out. 

Drayton shrugged in silence, and followed 
him, 

Harry Latimer was going last when 
Rutledge himself raised his voice to detain 
him. 

“Mr. Latimer, I warn you solemnly that the 
committee will require an account of the action 
you now intend.” 

“Tl render it with the Sons of Liberty at 
my back,” Latimer answered him from the 
threshold, 

“Mr. Latimer! Let me prevail upon you to 
return and listen to us.” 

“Go to the devil!” said Latimer. And he 
went out and closed the door. 

(To be continued) 
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HEINZ PEANUT BUTTER is a welcome taste 
on your table. Eat all you want of it, and satisfy 
the children with it when they get hungry between 
meals. It is nourishing and wholesome—as well 
as dainty and satisfying. 

That smooth, mellow, full-flavored goodness is 
the goodness of selected golden peanut kernels— 
prepared in the spotless Heinz kitchens in the skill- 
ful Heinz way. Small wonder it excels—with all 
the experience behind it gained in making the 

“57”? Varieties so famous! 


HEINZ 


Peanut Butter 


In using advertisements see page 6 129 
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THE 


Sibson, 
REFRIGERATOR 


Keeps the freshness 
in your foods 


HEN you place food in the Gibson 

Refrigerator you have the assurance 
that it will be kept fresh and wholesome. Its 
well insulated walls with dead air space resist 
heat, and the automatic lock closes the doors 
so effectively that the refrigerator is virtually 
hermetically sealed. 

- . With such protection the ice melts very 
slowly. As the melting process goes on, @ 
remarkable circulation of cold, dry, pure, 
food-preserving air is created. This is 
the atmosphere which makes the Gibson 
Refrigerator the ideal place to keep food 
fresh and wholesome. 


The porcelain lined provision compartment 
is absolutely seamless. Its hard white surface 
is easy to clean and provides for the utmost 
sanitation. 

With a Gibson Refrigerator in your house 
you are perfectly equipped to care for your 
food. The economy increases with every year 
of service. The Gibson Refrigerator is built 
to last. A dealer in your town sells the 
Gibson. 

GIBSON REFRIGERATOR COMPANY 
Greenville, Mich. 
Sales offices in all principal cities 
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Peacock Feathers 
(Continued from page 72) 


be happy, chérie. And Jerry must remember 
that you and he are not a god and goddess on 
the peak of Mount Olympus. You'll find each 
other’s faults. And you must love because of 
the faults as well as because of the virtues,” 

Mimi clung to her. ‘You’ve been such a 
darling, Aunt Lucille. Some day you shal] 
come and see our happiness.” 

Then the taxi—the train. It seemed to me 
that I must wake from my dream and find 
myself alone and wanting Mimi. Yet there 
she was in the seat beside me, a little low hat 
with a peacock feather on her lovely head, the 
daughter of a proud race, yet with her pride 
submerged for the moment in her sense of 
romance, and in her faith in the future that my 
love had promised her. z 

And now we were in the midst of our great 
adventure. If Mimi had been adorable amid 
all the distractions of her own gay world, what 
shall I say of her when I had her to myself? 
Yet there are things which can not be spoken. I 
can tell only of my joy in the assurance she 
gave me of her devotion. 

“T love you because of your steadfastness, 
Jerry. Men never know what it means to a 
woman to find a lover who doesn’t split his 
affections up into little bits. Strength and 
constancy—these are the essentials. It is so 
heavenly to rest in your care of me, Jerry.” 

I told her of my father’s care of my mother. 
“T want to be like that,” I said, “but you have 
something which my mother never had—and 
which my father missed. His soul adventured, 
but hers did not.” 

There was a long silence after that, and then 
she said, “Jerry, I wonder, would you have 
loved my soul if I hadn’t had a pretty face and 
stunning clothes?” 

“T should have loved you in rags, Mimi.” 

“But how can I be sure, Jerry? How can any 
woman be sure?” 

“Why ask questions, my dearest? When you 
are old and wrinkled and gray, I shall still love 
you. Isn’t that an answer?” 

She shook her head, “I am afraid that isn’t 
any answer. And I don’t want to be old and 
wrinkled and gray, Jerry.” 


E WERE sitting by the window, in our 
hotel in Denver. The air was as clear as 
wine, light and stimulating. Far off in the dis- 
tance, billowing up like huge gray waves against 
the line of the horizon, was the mountain range 
which was our goal. 

“Our mountains, Mimi,” I said, “and in 
another day we shall be among them.” 

We were. to motor from Denver. With 
fast driving, and by starting early, we could do 
it in a day. I had considered buying a car. 
But an interview with Uncle Jerry’s lawyer re- 
vealed that there was practically no ready 
money at my disposal. The attorney repeated 
what he had said in his letter, that Uncle 
Jerry’s affairs were involved. He would make 
me an advance if I wished, taking part of the 
ranch land as security. 

I had a sudden sense of foreboding. ‘Do you 
mean that there won’t be any income?” 

“T can’t tell. But the ranch ought to yield 
fairly good crops. If you are anything of a 
practical farmer, you should be able to work 
it.” 

I was immediately reassured. ‘My boy- 
hood was spent on a farm.” 

“In the West?” 

“In New York State.” 

“Tt isn’t quite the same thing. But you may 
get away with it.” 

I saw myself riding over those wide acres— 
rounding up my cattle. I said something of the 
kind and saw his look of surprise. 

“There are no cattle. The free ranges are 
too limited in these days. The most profitable 
crop is alfalfa. And there are some exper! 
ments with small fruits—cherry orchards are 
beginning to pay fairly good returns, Your 
uncle, I believe, planted a lot of trees.” 
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Malnutrition ” ” 


More and more the main source of 
human ills is being traced to this 
one thing— malnutrition 


“We now know definitely chat 
the regular diet of a large por- 
tion of the people of the United 
States is falling short of main- 
taining satisfactory nutrition.” 

—American Home Diet 


A hundred and forty-five thou- 
sand doctors and forty-eight 
thousand dentists areinterested 
in wtat you eat. 


Back of these men there are 
others, biologicalchemists,who 
are devoting their lives to find 
out just what it is you need. 


They haven’t spoken to you 
aboutit. Even yourown doctor 
hasn’t mentioned it to you un- 
less you have been ill. 


They haven’t spoken because 
they know that except when 
you are ill you will eat what 
you want to eat. 


Eat “what you want to eat’ 
but see that the food you do 
eat is such that your body can 
turn it into nourishment. 


In Grape-Nuts is nourishment 
you need, in the form your 
body can digest. 


“A set of healthy teeth is nec- 
essary for good digestion and 
to get all the nourishment out 
of food.” 


—Teeth, Diet and Health 


Grape-Nuts is in a form which 
makes you chew. This gives 
your teeth healthful exercise 
and makes your mouth do its 
work, which, if it doesn’t do, 
your stomach must do in addi- 
tion to its own. 
















Yet you can do much to protect 
yourself from its evils if you will 


Malnutrition is not limited to the 
poor. It takes its toll from those 
whose tables are loaded with food 
as well as from starving people. 

In the mouths of the American 
people are more than one billion 
bad teeth. At least one-third of our 
adult population suffer from indi- 
gestion or dyspepsia. Hardly a man 
or a woman today who is not from 
time to time troubled with 
constipation. 

And all of these—dyspepsia, bad 
teeth, constipation—lead slowly 
but surely into far worse ills. 


Doctors, dentists, and biological 
chemists—men spending their lives 
to find out just what your needs are 
—more and more are tracking down 
the main source of these conditions 
to this: malnutrition. 


Malnutrition means that your 
body is not taking up sufficient 
nourishment for its daily needs. 
Food and nourishment, these au- 
thorities will tell you, are two very 
different things. Food is what you 
eat. Nourishment is what your 
body gets out of it, what it can 
digest. 


In this food is nourishment you need, 
in the form your body can digest 


A* LEAST one-third of all your nourishment 
should come from the carbohydrates 
(starches and sugars). For the carbohydrates 
are your greatest source of strength and vitality 
—your power to do work. 

But if they are not rightly prepared- —if they 
are not broken down as your body wants them, 
they may become a heavy burden and still 
leave you undernourished. They must be in a 
form your body can utilize. 

* * * 
Grape-Nuts gives you the carbohydrates in the 
most easily digested and most nourishing form. 


+ 


Serve with cream or milk and 
pour at sides of saucer to retain 
to the full the crispness and 
flavor of the grains 


More than three-fourths of the contents of 

Grape-Nuts are the precious carbohydrates. 
They have been dextrinized, that is, scientifi- 

cally broken down into the form your body 


‘ most readily digests and transforms into 


strength and vitality. 

No matter how much you have abused your 
body with difficult foods, you can digest Grape- 
Nuts quickly and easily. It is good for your 
digestion and it gives you nourishment you 
should daily have. 

And Grape-Nuts starts digestion right. It 
comes in crisp golden kernels you must chew. This 
chewing keeps your whole mouth healthy, and 
starts the proper fiow of the salivary and gastric 
juices—the first step towards sound digestion. 

Eat Grape-Nuts for a week and see how much 
better you feel. 

There is no other food like Grape-Nuts in form 
or taste. You will like it and it will do you good. 

All grocers have Grape-Nuts. All restaurants 
serve it in individual packages of a single portion. 
The Postum Cereal Company, Inc., Battle Creek, 
Mich., U. S. A. Canadian address: Canadian 
Postum Cereal Co., Ltd., 45 Front Street, East, 
Toronto, Ont. 


Free Trial Offer 


Write today for free sample 
packages: four generous serv- 
ings. Includes the book of 101 
prize recipes for which $7,550 
was paid. Address: Postum 
Cereal Company, Inc., Dept. 
K-6, Battle Creek, Michigan. 
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Save Kitchen Work 


One Dish Does the 
Work of Three 


Vollrath Refrigerator Dishes serve three distinct 
purposes, as illustrated in this advertisement. 


First of all, these dishes conserve space in your 
refrigerator. Note how they are shaped:so as to 
set closely side by side and fit right into the corners 
of the ice-box. Each dish has a flat, firm-fitting 
cover which permits one dish to be set on top of 
another, Saving additional space. This economy 
of space makes a small refrigerator serve the 
purpose of a larg_> one, thus reducing ice con- 
sumption. 


Again these dishes save for you when you cook 
or warm up foods that have been stored in the 
refrigerator. You simply transfer the dishes and 
contents from ice-box to stove. The next step is 
from stove to table. Food is stored, cooked and 
served in the same white enameled dish, thus saving 
dish-washing. 


Vollrath Refrigerator Dishes offer an acid-proof 
surface that is most suitable for storage of 
food. The ease with which they are cleaned and 
their snow-white beauty are essential qualities of 
modern kitchen ware. Made in four shapes and 
sizes, including a special butter dish. For sale 
at hardware and department stores everywhere. 


Writeusforcircular describing Vollrath Refrig- 
erator Dishes and their usein detail and also for 
free copy of Mrs. Christine Frederick’s bock on 
kitchen management, ‘Come Into My Kitchen” 


THE VOLLRATH COMPANY 


Established 1874 
DEPT. A SHEBOYGAN, WIS. 


bears this blue 
oval label 


Every genuine 
Vollrath Article 






FOR THE BABY—FOR THE SICK ROOM 
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Peacock Feathers 


My imagination seized at once on the Pic- 
torial aspect of cherry orchards in bloom—of 
trees dripping red fruit—if I could not have 
cattle, I would have cherries. 

I wonder now that the attorney was not 
more definite in his discussion of the situation, 
But I fancy we were playing at cross-purposes, 
He did not know what I expected, hence saw 
no reason to warn me. The income which 
might be made, he had judged, would be sufii- 
cient for the expenses of a modest young couple 
who went in for practical farming. How could 
his mind grasp for a moment the vision of the 
thing as I was seeing it—and as my Uncle 
Jerry had described it? 

I am sure, however, that it would have been 
hard to shake my belief in the happiness which 
was ahead—youth, love, aspiration—my mind 
was hopeless of change, until on my arrival on 
the scene I was confronted by the truth. 

We were to leave the next morning. I made 
arrangements for a hired car and went up to 
our rooms to find Mimi dressing for dinner. I 
told her about the cherry orchards—of the 
bloom of them, of the trees dripping red 
| “Could anything be more beautiful?” I de- 
| manded. 

“T like it much better than cows,” she said, 
“T hate to think that things have to be 
killed.” 

We lingered, talking about it. Then she 
“You aren’t dressed, Jerry, and I’m 
simply ravenous. Is it romantic to be hungry, 
dearest?” 








“Fairy princesses can be anything,” I as- 
sured her, “and get away with it.” 


HE was to me, indeed, a fairy princess, sur- 

rounded as she was at the moment by be- 
longings which seemed to my crude, country- 
boy experience almost too exquisite for use. 
There were brushes of silver and bottles of 
crystal, a traveling case of fine leather, delicate 
laces, clinging silks and satins, little shoes that 
matched her gowns. On everything, where it 
could be engraved or stamped or embroidered, 
was a peacock feather. 

I had asked her how it happened that she 
had chosen it. 

“One of my great-grandmothers had peacock 
feathers on her linen and on her silver. She 
owned an estate in France, and there were pea- 
cocks on the terrace, and she was so proud that 
she refused to marry a member of the royal 
family because he had plebeian blood in his 
veins. 

“T am glad,” I said to her, ‘that you are not 
like that.” 

“Why?” 

“You wouldn’t have married me.” 

“Perhaps she wasn’t in love with him—” 
Her blush was charming. 

“You have an air, Jerry, as if you owned the 
world,” she told me later, ‘and you are so 
awiully good-looking. Everybody stares at 
you in the dining-room.” 

But it was Mimi who drew their glances. 

There was one man who recognized her and 
came toourtable. “Ileft St. Louis yesterday,” 
he said. ‘Your elopement is creating a great 


| sensation.” 


We had seen the papers. And I told him so. 

Mimi’s manner of carrying it off was charm- 
ing. “It was my fault—I have always wanted 
to do something different. Jerry doesn’t like 
clandestine things. But it was easier than the 
other—bridesmaids, and a trousseau, and all 
the rest of it.” 

He laughed. “Andy is in mourning. I saw 
him just before I left. He was like a thunder- 
cloud.” 

When the man went in a few minutes later, 
neither he nor Mimi had mentioned Mrs. Le 
Brun. But the paper said that Mrs. LeBrun 
had treated the matter as the whim of a 
spoiled child. It was, we thought, rather 
sporting of her to put it as she did. The effect 
was of there being no reason why Mimi should 
have run away. She might have been married 
athome. There would have been no opposition 
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Peacock Feathers 


I was my uncle’s heir and in every way 
eligible. 

We had told her of my inheritance in a letter 
which we had mailed to her on the moment of 
departure. It had been a hard letter to write. 
We had left her, as it were, stranded on the 
shores of her ambitions. Vet the small income 
which she had from her husband’s estate would 
be sufficient for her own needs when she had no 
daughter to launch on the social seas. While 
I could not feel sorry for her, I promised myself 
that as soon as I knew something of my own 
finances I would make her an allowance. 

Mimi’s mind was not at rest. “I feel posi- 
tively brutal, Jerry. Mother loves luxury, and 
I was her last hope.” 

Ihad no sympathy to spare. “Perhaps she’ll 
have time to think of some of the finer things,” 
I said with a touch of smugness. 

“What are the finer things?” 

“Well, the love of money deadens people’s 
souls,” 

“But one can’t be civilized without it.” 

“It depends on what you mean by civiliza- 
tion, Mimi.” 

“Oh, having servants to keep things in order, 
and dressing for dinner, and plenty of bath- 
tubs.” 

We laughed at that. “Some day,” I prom- 
ised her, “I'll take you into the mountains, 
miles away from bathtubs and dinner gowns, 
and I'll teach you the charms of the wild.” 





She shook her head. “I should love it,” she 
said, “for a little while. But we couldn’t live | 
like that alw ays, could we, Jerry?” 


) 

T WAS toward noon of the next day that we | 

came to the great hills which rose higher and | 

higher as we proceeded on our way. Neither 
Mimi nor I had ever been among those Western 
mountains, so that our first view of the tower- 
ing battlements of pink sandstone which guard 
the valleys gave us the feeling of entering en- 
chanted ground. The man who drove our car 
told us the names of the various formations, 
but we knew them only as magic gateways to 
those higher peaks, silver-topped and touching 
the sky. 

The roads, as we left the highway, were 
rough and narrow—little traveled. We passed 
through small settlements which were huddles 
ef unlovely houses. Here and there we came 
upon crude hotels, where we stopped for meals, 
finding the food, as a rule, well-cooked and 
hearty, but served with a lack of formality 
which shocked Mimi’s fastidiousness. 

Yet she took it all rather easily. ‘It is all 
like something in a book, Jerry. But I am glad 
our house will be different.” 

Looking back upon it, I wonder why doubts 
did not then assail me. But they didnot. The 
splendor of the hills and of those shining peaks 
had woven a spell about me; I felt that I could 
ride on forever, with Mimi by my side. 

Flowers were everywhere—p2le columbines, 
faint mauve and white; harebells trembling in 
the breeze, the exquisite and mystical Mariposa 
lily on its single stalk. Mimi exclaimed, and I 
stopped the car and loaded her arms with 
them, and felt that not even lilies were lovelier 
than my young wife in her bridal happiness. 

And now the shadows began to fall on the 
mountains, the valleys were dim—but the light 
struck in a golden shaft across the great Leas 
Ww hic h towered ahead of us. 

“About half-way up that mountain is ‘your 
house,” the driver told us. ‘There ain’t a 
better view anywhere.” 

My hand went over Mimi’s. Her fingers 
curled themselves about mine in a quick, un- 
derstanding clasp. We leaned a little forward, 
trying to pierce the gloom. 

The golden light faded, the mountain peak 
grew dark against a sea of silver sky on which 
floated a galleon of rosy cloud. Then the cloud 
sailed on, and the sky was faint amethyst with 
one breathless star. 

So we came to our home at night. My 
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of uses as a safe antiseptic. But do you know 
of its unusual properties as a safe, non-irritating 
deodorant? 


Whenever you don’t have time for a tub or 
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and clean it leaves you feeling. 
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Best Way 
To Cook Breakfast Prunes 


First, soak them over night or for several hours at 
least. Second, cook slowly until tender in the water 
in which they were soaked. Third, use plenty of water 
so the fruit will be “loose.” Fourth, do not cook 
them too long as they will become too soft. Flavor 
with cinnamon, sliced lemon, or orange juice. Sugar 
to taste. 


Breakfasts of Vitamines, 
Energy, and Iron—of Real Importance to a Child 


ERE are sweet, luscious, tender prunes— 
plum-flavored, by the ripe, fresh, juicy Cal- 
ifornia plums from which they are transformed 
into prunes. 
Note how these delicious prunes attract your 
children—and then try this: 
Serve them every morning as the breakfast 
fruit until it gets to be a breakfast-habit. Then 
watch the improvement in your little folks. 


For this is what these luscious prunes accom- 
plish: 

First, they tempt the appetite. Then they 
furnish nearly 1300 calories of energizing nutri- 
ment per pound—digestible in one-tenth the 
time that some foods require, so the child feels 
the quick effects. 

Then they supply iron. A bit of food-iron is 
a daily need. You insure it in a daily dish of 
dainty prunes. 


“ SUNSWEET 


Prunes 
Selected from Ripe, Juicy Plums 


Ca .iFoRNIA Prune & Apricot Growers AssociATION 
11,252 Grower-Members—San Jose, CALIFORNIA 


Ask for Sunsweet— 
selected, graded prunes. 
Sold in fresh, clean 2-lb. 
cartons, or in bulk from 
25-lb. boxes at all stores 


Mail coupon for han- 
dy packet containing 36 
selected prune recipes. 
Clip the coupon so you 
won't forget. 





The handy 2-lb. carton 
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Then vitamines. Such prunes provide two 
of these growth-producing elements 


which all dietitians are advocating now. 


Every doctor also knows the value of the 
fruit-salts and the pulp of prunes. Investigation 
shows that more than 60,000 of them—more 
than half of the entire medical profession— 
start their own breakfasts in this way. 


So there are certain breakfasts that have all 
things in their favor and are of real importance 
toa child who plays hard, and whom you want 
to help to proper growth. 


Those breakfasts should be mainly good 
cereals, fresh milk and tasteful prunes. 


Prunes are economical—one of the least ex- 
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imagination had seen it as we swept up to the 
door—the light streaming out; within a leap- 
ing fire, a groaning board, eager hands to 
help us. 

My lawyer had told me that there were a 
half-dozen laborers on the place, and the super- 
intendent, Hayes, and his wife. 

As we stopped in front of the house, I was 
aware for the first time of a chill foreboding, 
The only light was a faint glimmer through a 
small square pane. The driver honked, a door 
opened, and a dark form emerged. 

“Ts that you, Chandler?” a voice demanded. 

Resenting fiercely the familiarity of the ad- 
dress, I answered, “Yes.” 

The man came forward. “I’m Hayes, the 
superintendent.” 

I shook hands with him and presented him 
to Mimi. 

“Glad to see you,” he said. ‘My wife wants 
to know if your driver’s going to stay to sup- 
| per.” 

“‘No, he has to get back.” 

I helped Mimi out. Her ungloved hand, as I 
| touched it, was cold. She had not spoken, 
The men behind us were busy with the bags. 
Together we crossed the little porch and went 
through the open door. 
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HE room which we entered was utterly with- 

outcharm. There was no fireplace. A great, 
high-shouldered, black stove gave out waves 
of heat which were grateful after the chill of 
the mountain air, but there was no glowing 
welcome of flames—only a sickly flicker of yel- 
low and blue through the mica squares. 

The furniture was expensive but hideous— 
golden oak and maroon brocade. The lamp on 
the table had a painted china shade. The pic- 
tures on the walls were colored photographs. 
Their flamboyant pinks and blues brought a 
rushing memory of the little blonde who had 
dined with Uncle Jerry at the Washington 
restaurant. 

At the far end of the room, a long dining- 
table was set for two. Above it hung a lamp 
with a chain mechanism by which it could be 
raised or lowered. A plump woman in a 
checked gingham dress was setting a huge 
platter on the table. She wiped her hands on 
her apron and came forward. 

“T am Mrs. Hayes,” she said. ‘“I told Hayes 
I'd better get your supper. I thought Mrs. 
Chandler would be too tired to do anything 
herself.” 





pensive of all foods—so it is easy to make them 
a daily dish in any home. 


a wwe lel Thie- - 


| Cauirornia Prune & Apricot Growers Ass'n. 
Dept. M-406, San Jose, California. 


Please send me without charge your handy packet of 
| 62 Sunsweet Recipes. 


My voice seemed to come from far off 
“Where is the cook?” 

“There ain’t any hired girl since your Uncle 
Jerry left. They’re hard to get. He had some 
Indian help. The men about the place cooks 
for themselves, and I look after Hayes.” 

Again that far-off voice which was mine. 
“This is Mrs. Chandler, Mrs. Hayes. If you 
will show her to her room, she can get ready 
for supper.” 

Without a glance at me, Mimi followed her. 
And I stood there in that dreadful room, 
stunned by the impact of realities. 

The men brought in the bags. Mrs. Hayes 
came back. The food was steaming on the 
table. 

“You’d better hurry or things will get cold,” 
the good woman warned me. 

“Pll call Mrs. Chandler.”’ I found it hard to 
speak. . I went toward the room into which 
Mimi had disappeared. The door was open. 
As I entered, I saw that there was a room be- 
yond. The effect of both of the bedrooms was 
quiet and comfortable. The furniture was 
walnut, and the covers on the dressers and 
tables were snowy white. In the second room 
Mimi was unpacking feverishly the bag which 
Mr. Hayes had brought. 

I stood on the threshold. “Mimi,” I said, 
and my tongue seemed thick, “supper is 
ready, my dearest.” 

She turned and faced me, and I saw then 
that the radiance which had been hers was 













ne. 
“Vor 
“Wh 


Jerry. 
her v0! 
to give 
becaus 
life wit 
“Mii 
Uncle . 
“Tk 
to brin 
J had 
of her 
which 
“do yc 
She 
things 
the sil 
too, J 
“Your 
I de 
his wi 
pearec 
arms, 
her ru 
jacket 
OW. 
had te 
Mir 
had t 
would 
had kr 
“Vo 
said M 
women 
any m 
old, an 
She | 
again | 
gry, al 
the st 
the effi 
But 
incong 
delicio 
don’t ' 
Mrs 
lous ¢ 
tied. 
Mimi 
erranc 
up th 
relays 
found 
sociab 
dered 
talkec 
Haye: 
mesti 


AT | 
and r 
morm 
make 
few lc 
but s' 


seen 
and 
mad 


) the 
leap- 
S to 


rea 
iper- 
was 
ing, 
tha 
loor 


led. 
ad- 


the 
1im 


nts 
up- 

















Peacock Feathers 


ne. “I am not dressed, Jerry,” she said. 

“You needn’t dress, my darling.” 

“Why not? I’ve always dressed for dinner, 
Jerry. Do you think I’m going to give it up—” 
her voice was tense, ‘ ‘do you think I am going 
to give it up—just because I am married? Just 
because you have dared to begin our married 
life with a lie? , 

“Mimi,” I implored, “it isn’t my fault. 
Uncle Jerry told me it was wonderful.” 

“J know what he told. But you had no right 
to bring me here until you knew the truth. If 
I had dreamed I would find this—” the wave 
of her hands seemed to include the room in 
which we stood and the dreadfulness beyond, 
“do you think I would have come?” 

She turned from me and began to lay out her 
things on the dresser—the crystal bottles and 
the silver brushes—“‘You’d better get ready, 
too, Jerry,” she said in a cool little voice. 
“Your bags are in the other room.’ 

I don’t know what my superintendent and 
his wife thought of us, when we finally ap- 
peared. Mimi with her bare neck and bare 

arms, her wisp of train, the glittering comb in 

her russet hair. I, miserable in my dinner 
jacket, drew out a chair for her. 

“We are sorry to be late, ” I said, “but we 
had to freshen up a bit.” 

Mimi, too, apologized. “It is too bad you 
had to cook our dinner, Mrs. Hayes. We 
would have brought some one with us if we 
had known.” 

“You might bring ’em, but they won’t stay,” 
said Mrs. Hayes pessimistically. ‘The Indian 

women weren’t so bad. But you can’t get ’em | 
any more for housework. The old ones are too | 
old, and the young ones don’t like it.” 

She had kept the food hot in the kitchen and 
again brought in the big platters. 
gry, and the fried beefsteak and hot biscuits, | 
the stewed cherries and excellent coffee, had 
the effect of a feast to me. 

But Mimiate little. She simply sat there, an 
incongruous, exotic figure. 
delicious,” she told Mrs. Hayes, “but I really | 
don’t want anything else.” 
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I was hun- ‘This New Book tells how to make your home more artistic, 
cheery and inviting—How to have beautifully finished wood- 
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“Your coffee is | dusting—How to make your linoleum look better, last longer and 
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Mrs. Hayes, who had promised to be garru- | 
|of immaculate cleanliness. All you need to accomplish this is 


lous on first acquaintance, seemed tongue- | 
tied. She and her husband stole glances at 
Mimi as they came back and forth on various 
errands, he to put wood in the stove—to build 
up the fires in the bedrooms—she, with fresh 
relays of biscuits. When supper was over, I 
found that Mr. and Mrs. Hayes expected to be 
sociable, so we all sat around the high-shoul- 
dered stove, and Hayes and I smoked and 
talked of ranch matters, while Mimi and Mrs. 
Hayes discussed, as I learned afterward, do- 
mestic affairs. 


ATL LAST our guests rose. 

“T told Mrs. Chandler to leave the dishes, 
and my daughter, Dora, will come over in the 
morning. I’d come, but it is baking day, and I 
make all my own bread. I’m going to send a 
few loaves to you. Dora ain’t much of a cook— 
but she can help with the hard work, And Mrs. 
Chandler don’t look strong.” 

“I am strong enough,” Mimi said, “but I 
am not very experienced.” 

She was smiling, and a faint hope warmed | 
my heart. 

At last we were alone. I came back from 
seeing them to the door and found Mimi stand- 
ing in front of the high-shouldered stove. I 
put my arms around her. She shivered, but did 
not draw away. 

“My dearest,” I said, “I am sorry 
But we’ve got to make the best of it . . 

She gave me a little push and stood back. 
“If you hadn’t said that, Jerry, I—I might 
have forgiven you. But there isn’t any best to 

make of it. If you had said, ‘Mimi, it is 
horrible. Tomorrow we’ll run away.’ But to- 
morrow you expect me to talk to that awful 
Mrs. Hayes and her daughter. I’ve never 
seen such people, Jerry. And there they sat 
and sat and sat until I thought I should go 
mad. One can’t be ungracious in one’s own 
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house. But you might have got rid of them 
You might have told them I was tired. And 
—I don’t want to make the best of it, Jerry 
There isn’t any best!” ; 

“My dear,” I said, “it is our home. And we 
are married.” 

She flung out her hands, “Oh, wouldn’t 
mother crow over me—and Olga—and 
Andy—” 

I dropped my hands heavily on her shoul- 
ders. “Do you think,” I-asked sternly, “that 
I care what your mother thinks, or Olga, or 
Andy, or anybody else in the whole wide world 
but yourself? I would rather have died than 
have had this happen. But it has happened, 
Mimi, this is our first night in our new home 
- . » are you going to shut your heart against 
me?” 

For a moment she wavered, then she said: 

“T can’t talk about it. I only know that if 

we go on arguing I shall say things that hurt 

you, and Iam tired. Perhaps in the morning, 
Jerry, I can think better.” : 
And so she left me, without a tender word, 
without a kiss. And I sat by the high-shoul- 
dered black stove and thought of the wide 
hearth of my dreams. I thought of Mimi as 
my fancy had painted her, the mistress of my 
| castle. I thought of the simple grace which 
| my father had always said, and with which ] 
| had hoped to bless the food served at our own 
| table. 
| And now my dreams were shattered; my 
| hopes were dead. If Mimi’s love had not sur- 
| vived this shock, it was not love as I knew it. 
| In this lay the heartbreak. What cared I if the 
| furniture was frightful, the pictures a blot on 
| the walls, the high-shouldered stove a travesty 
| on the leaping flames of my imagining. If 
| Mimi had loved me, we could have laughed at 
| it all, have surmounted all obstacles, have 
found bliss even against such a background. 

I told myself that I had seen people happy in 
| surroundings as primitive as these; there were 
compensations in austere living; that my fa- 
ther and mother had been content on their 
little farm. I forgot, you see, that I had not 
been content, and that I had asked for some- 
thing more than ideals and aspirations. I had 
wanted luxury, beauty, a life packed to the 
brim with vivid experience, and I had gone 
forth to find it. 

It was late when at last I rose and went out 
of doors. The moon was flooding the valley, 














turning the stream which writhed through it 
into a shining silver serpent. The beauty was 
so intense that I was hurt by it, as if it mocked 
the ugliness of the things which man had made. 
I felt that if Mimi were by my side, lifting her 
eyes to the hills, there could be between us no 
barrier or rancor of bitterness. I wanted to 
call her, but I dared not. 

As I stood there, something brushed against 
me—a cold nose touched my hand. A great 
dog had come out of the shadows which struck 
athwart the house. He had been, I learned 
afterward, my uncle’s pet. He was a collie, 
and his name was Quentin. By some subtle in- 
stinct he seemed to know me at once as the 
new master. He stood panting beside me, his 
tail waving like a plume. 

I was glad to have him there. I had thought 
before he came that my loneliness was insup- 
portable. The heavens had seemed empty— 
the earth—and I a desolate atom in a uni- 
verse of despair. 


CHAPTER X 
I 


M™! and I ate breakfast the next morning 
4V4 under the amazed eyes of Dora Hayes. 
In a sort of daze of admiration she set on the 
table the hot rolls which her mother had sent 
over, the ham and fried eggs, a great bowl of 
fresh cherries. She had never, I am sure, seen 
any one like Mimi, slim and white in short 
skirt and sweater, her hair an oriflamme in the 
morning sun. 





Dor: 
tow-he 
she fel 
her, ta 
discov 

Min 
house, 
have ¢ 
ate ch 

“Th 
told h 

Her 

“Ve 
over t 
isn’t s 

Hot 
said n 
with 1 
or tw 
se eal 
the c 
outsid 

The 
moutl 
travel 
didn’t 
Moth 
left hi 
and s 
and t 
alway 
to Col 

ai F 
and u 











Peacock Feathers 


Dora’s youth was scrawny and freckled and 
tow-headed and badly dressed. Yet Iam sure 
she felt no jealousy of Mimi. She gloated over 
her, rather, as a child gloats over some newly 
discovered treasure. 

Mimi played her part, as mistress of the 
house, pleasantly. She asked if she might 
have an egg boiled instead of fried, and she 
ate cherries while she waited. 

“The cherries are from our own orchard,” I 
told her. 

Her eyes met mine coldly, “‘Are they?” 

“Yes. Ipicked them. I’ve been out looking 
over the place—”’ I tried to speak easily. “It 
isn’t so bad.” 

Hot color flamed up into her cheeks, but she 
said nothing. And presently Dora came back 
with the egg, and Mimi asked her a question 
or two—whether her mother had really risen 
sc early to bake the bread, and the name of 
the collie who stood waving his plumed tail 
outside the screen door. 

The collie, Dora said, had missed and 
mourned my uncle. ‘‘Mr. Chandler had been 
traveling, you know, before he died, and he 
didn’t live long after he came back here. 
Mother and [ nursed him. And Quentin never 
left him. He goes up the mountain every day 
and sits a long time by Mr. Chandler’s grave, 
and then he seems to be satisfied. And he 
always stays in this house. We can’t get him 
to come to us—we don’t try any more.” 

“Let him in, Jerry,’’ Mimi said, and I rose 
and unlatched the screen. 


HE BIG dog, with a flash of his eyes for me, 
went straight up to Mimi and stood by her 
side, his ears cocked. He seemed to be waiting 
for her to make the first move in the affair of 
their friendship. 

“Quentin,” said Mimi. 
him a name like that!” 

“It was after one of Scott’s books, and Mr. 
Roosevelt’s little boy. Mr. Chandler was 
crazy about Mr. Roosevelt.” 

The big dog still waited. ‘Quentin?” Mimi 
said again, and this time it was an interroga- 
tion. ‘How much are you going to love me?” 

He gave a quick bark as if he understood and 
answered. It was his pledge of loyalty. He 
dropped down on the floor by her chair, laid 
his head on his paws, his bright eyes seeming 
to weigh us as he watched. 

Quentin from that day was Mimi’s dog in a 
way he was never mine, although he gave me 
an unwavering devotion. He became her 
guardian, the companion of her walks, her pro- 
tector. There were times when I envied him 
the hours he spent with her, and from which I 
was shut out. 

He followed us this morning, when breakfast 
was finished, and we went out on the porch. I 
had said, ‘‘Come and look at our farm, Mimi,” 
and she had hesitated. But Dora’s eyes were 
upon us. She was clearing the table with 
much clattering of dishes. 

“You’d better put on your hat, Mrs. Chand- 
ler,” she volunteered; “‘you’ll get all freckled.” 

Mimi shook her head. “I love the sun.” 

Our house stood on the side of the mountain, 
with the ranch lands the broad lower level 
which might, in prehistoric times, have formed 
the bed of some great river. The barns were 
red-painted, the chickens and ducks at this 
distance gave a kaleidoscope effect of many 
colors, the pigeons snow-dotted the roofs. 
There were cows in the pasture, and men and 
horses in the wide meadows. Toward the west 
were the cherry orchards, their round-topped 
trees like great bouquets, and beyond the or- 
chards a neighboring mountain rose silver- 
crested against a sapphire sky. : 

I wanted to say, “‘God made it,” as my father 
had so often said, when we worshiped beauty. 
But I lacked the courage to speak my thoughts 
to Mimi. I had my first sharp sense of a point 
cf divergence in our ideals. 

What I said was, “Mimi, doesn’t all this 
make up a bit for the house?” 

She did not look at me. “Jerry, nothing can 
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| moves it with an 
| agent far softer 
| than enamel. 
| Never use a 
| 


| 
| 
CUT OUT THE 


the film at all stages of formation. 
One removes it without harmful 
scouring. 

Many careful tests have proved that 
these methods mean a new era in teeth 
cleaning. A new-type tooth paste has 
been created to apply these factors 
daily. The name is Pepsodent. 

Dentists the world over began to 
advise it. Now millions of careful peo- 
ple, of every race, employ these meth- 
ods daily. 

Errors corrected 

It was found that old-time tooth 
pastes also brought unfortunate effects. 
They reduced the alkalinity of the 
saliva. That is there to neutralize 
mouth acids. They reduced the starch 
digestant in saliva. That is 
there to digest starch de- 
posits on teeth. 

Pepsodent brings the op- 
posite effects. It multiplies 
the alkalinity, multiplies the 
starch digestant. ‘Thus it 
gives multiplied power to 
these great tooth-protecting 
| agents. 

You will be amazed when 











| THE PEPSODENT COMPANY 
Dept. 952, 1104 S. Wabash Ave., Chicago, IIl. 


Mail 10-day tube of Pepsodent to 
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STAR-Rite 104 Oscillating Fan, $15.00 
In Canada, $19.75 


OR cool home comfort and personal 
freshness in summer an electric fan is al- 
most indispensable...... 


STAR-Rite Electric Fans for the home ofter 
a rare combination of handsome appearance 
and genuine service. 

STAR-Rite fans are made in three sizes: 10" 
oscillating, 10" straight and 8" straight. Each of 
these may be had in Universal type—working on 
either alternating or direct current—or in induction 
type—operating on alternating current only. We 
particularly recommend for general home service 
the 10" oscillating fan, because of its greater cool- 
ing power and flexibility. 

Beautifully finished in a refinement of polished 
all nickel, STAR-Rite fans have drawn steel bases 
with felted bottoms to protect your furniture; they 
are fitted with a three-speed control, hard rubber 
theostat; and heavy wire protecting guard. 

STAR-Rite profits by comparison—contrast other 
makes with STAR-Rite. 


8" Seraight Fan, $10.00 
In Canada, $12.75 


10" Straight Fan, $12.00 
In Canada, $15.75 





SLE CTR ICAL NACE BSAA ES 


FITZGERALD MANUFACTURING CO. 
TORRINGTON, CONN. 


Makers of STAR-Rite Waffle Irons, Toasters, Heating 
Pads, Hair Dryers and Household Motors 
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Peacock Feathers 


make up. I’m not fitted for this life. I don’t 
know where to begin. 

Something seemed to die in me. Through 
the darkness which had fallen upon me, I tried 
to grope my way back to the words of that 
radiant ceremony, ‘For better, for worse . 
for richer . . . for poorer. .. .” 

Mimi had never meant them. She had said 
she could not be poor. And I, knowing how 
she felt, had urged her to perjure herself with a 
promise. Well, I wouldn’t hold her to it. 

I spoke with an effort. “I have no right to 
ask you to stay, Mimi—” 

She turned on me her startled glance. 
“What do you mean?” 

“T thought it all over last night. The best 
thing we can do is to go back to St. Louis.” 

“But we can’t go back!” 

“Why not?” 

“Do you think I could face them? No, we'll 
stick it out somehow. I couldn’t bear to have 
my friends know how I have been—fooled.” 

Her pride spoke there—peacock feathers! 
She wasn’t thinking of my love of her. She 
was thinking of what other people would say 
—Andy and Olga and all the rest. Pride mat- 
tered more to her than love—more than any- 
thing in the whole wide world. 

I tried again, “If we love each other 
enough—” 

She broke in: ‘Oh, what does either of us 
know of love? If you had loved me, you 


| wouldn’t have made me risk a thing like this. 


We’ve been just two children playing with 
our emotions.” 

I caught her hands up in mine, crushing them 
until she winced. ‘Speak for yourself, Mimi. 
But you shall not say such things of me.” 

“You are hurting my hands, Jerry.” 

“You are hurting my heart.” 

I did not let her go, and presently she ceased 
to struggle, and I had her in my arms. “Oh, 
Jerry, Jerry,” she whispered after a long, tense 
silence, “I’ve been such a little—beast to say 
such things—to you.” 

I knew then that she was mine again. But 
the things she had said had left a scar. And 
the problems which were before us had found 
no real solution. 


? 


‘THE question of a maid became a burning 

one. Dora Hayes was, it seemed, to go in 
a day or two to a summer hotel on the other 
side of the mountain. I offered her equal 
wages, but she wanted the excitement of the 
change of scene and of the company she would 
meet. It was, in a sense, to Dora a social op- 
portunity. There were young men employed 
about the hotel—other girls in other seasons 
had found their mates. 

Mrs. Hayes was sorry that she could not 
cook for us, but Dora was the oldest of a family 
of six. Left thus, by her daughter’s departure, 
to do the work for a family of seven, plus cer- 
tain of the farm laborers who were boarders, 
Mrs. Hayes’ hands were more than full. 

“Tt wouldn’t be hard work for just the two 
of you, Mrs. Chandler,” she told Mimi, “‘if you 
knew how to doit.” 

“But I don’t know how, Mrs. Hayes. I’ve 
never made a biscuit, or baked a cake, or fried 
a chicken in my life.” 

“Well, I could learn you,” said kind Mrs. 
Hayes, beaming. 

But it was I who protested. ‘We simply 
must have some one to help my wife.” 

I could not see Mimi as a daily drudge— 
with her hands rough, her lovely face zbove 
a pan of steaming dishes. It made no difference 
to me that.my mother had done these things. 
I wanted Mimi always silken and shining. 

On the day that Dora left us we annexed the 
half-breed wife of one of the farm laborers. 
Her name was Sally, and she came up twice a 
day and did the heavy work. She could cook 
nothing, however, except the coarse food which 
her husband demanded. So I supplemented 
her efforts and became the family chef. It was 









easy € 
writing 
“Tt Vv 
and wi 
fruit a 
Denve! 
week 0: 
be easy 
I mu 
of it al 
of the 
when t 
on the 
boiled 
and M 
look w! 
Thos 
great c 
They 1 
they W 
Dora. 
above 
our do 
have € 
down | 
scene. 
Exc 
labore! 
end tc 
severa 
owned 
farmer 
borly, 
in con 
ually « 
their 
somev 
cheeke 
headec 
tribe. 
“Td 
stated 
calls a 
“Pe 
and tl 
the re 
Mir 
becau: 
scornf 
We 
was U: 
twent 
was h 
and w 
absolt 
timbe 
stone 
beaut 


The | 
ronag 
nized 
ba | 1 
buy i 
with 
home 


Oe 
] 
tratic 
the u 
got ft 
refug 
the ¢ 
and | 
but t 
ings. 
E | 
alway 
the v 
woul 
I wa 
inde¢ 








ion’t 


ugh 
ried 
that 


said 
how 
tha 


t to 


ed 
h, 


se 
he od 


ut 
id 
id 


bt OD my OQ 


on — 


- 








Peacock Feathers 


easy enough in a way, and a relief from my 
writing. When Mimi protested, I laughed. 

“Tt will be a great game, just the two of us— 
and with Mrs. Hayes’ bread, and plenty of 
fruit and vegetables. And I’ve written to 
Denver. They ought to get a maid to us in a 
week or ten days, perhaps before that. It will 
be easy enough until she comes.” 

I must say that Mimi entered into the spirit 
of it all. We lived picnic-fashion and thought 
of the arrangement as temporary. Except 
when the weather was bad, we ate our meals 
on the porch which overlooked the valley. I 
boiled the eggs and made the toast and coffee, 
and Mimi set the table—giving it a festive 
look with fruit and flowers. 

Those out-of-door feasts were a matter of 
great curiosity to the five small Hayes children. 
They ranged in ages from two to eleven, and 
they were all as tow-headed and as freckled as 
Dora. The Hayes’ house was on the mountain 
above us, but faced, fortunately, the back of 


down upon us, spoiling our solitude and the 
scene. 


laborers, we saw practically no one from week- 
end to week-end. The nearest ranches were 
several miles away, and two of them were 
owned by upstanding Scandinavians, practical 
farmers with whom I found it easy to be neigh- 
borly, but whose wives had absolutely nothing 
in common with Mimi. They talked contin- 
ually of their housekeeping, their health, and 
their children. Both of them were heavy, 
somewhat blowzy creatures, though rosy- 
cheeked and smiling, with families of tow- 
headed, freckled children not unlike the Hayes 
tribe. 

“T don’t see what they get out of life,” Mimi 
stated, as we rode home one day from brief 
calls at two places. 

“Perhaps,” I said, “they love their husbands 
and their children enough to make up for all 
the rest.” 

Mimi tilted up her chin. “They are happy 
because they don’t know any better,”’ she said 
scornfully. 

We rode one day in the little Ford car, which 
was used about the farm, to the summer hotel, 
twenty miles away, where Dora worked. It 
was high up on one of the highest mountains 
and was a charming, rambling structure, built 
absolutely in accord with the landscape. Its 
timbers were rough-hewn, there were great 
stone fireplaces, and the simple furniture was 
beautified and brightened by Indian rugs and 
pottery. 

“If we had a house like this, Jerry,” Mimi 
said, “it would be wonderful!” 

“Perhaps we may some day.” 

She stood looking into the roaring fire._ ‘It 
was a hearth like this of which I dreamed.” 

We stayed for dinner and danced afterward. 
The hotel had a fashionable mid-Western pat- 
ronage, and I am sure that Mimi was recog- 
nized. We were much observed. 

“When you get your affairs settled, we can 
buy a good car and come often,” Mimi said 
hie something like her old gaiety, as we rode 

ome. 


3 


UR honeymoon progressed in a sort of 
haphazard housekeeping. Sally’s minis- 
trations kept us from actual chaos, and when 
the ugliness of golden oak and maroon brocade 
got too much on Mimi’s nerves, she found 
refuge in our own rooms, which shone with 
the crystal and silver which she had brought, 
and from which she had banished everything 
but the walnut furniture and our own belong- 
ings. 

[ had a desk by my window, and Mimi 
always kept flowers on it. I had believed that 
the view of the mountains and Mimi’s presence 
would inspire me to write masterpieces—but 
I was doomed to disappointment. TI found it, 
indeed, difficult to write anything at all. For 





our domicile, otherwise I am sure we should | 
have eaten always with an audience gazing | 
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K * 


on 
odd 


‘86 


round trip 


from Chicago 
to North Pacific 
Coast destinations. 


Round trip from 
St. Louis $81.50 


Photo by Hileman 





ies 


On St. Mary’s Lake, 
Glacier Park 
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Travel Bureau, Dept. 30-C illustrated booklet, “The 
1403 Burlington R. R. Bldg., Chicago, Ill. American Wonderland.” / 
Please send me your free book, Fill in coupon and mail. / 


“‘The American Wonderland.”’ 


Name 


Address 
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Burlington, 
Route 


| ©The American Wonderland 


calls you! 


Get on a train this summer and let it take you 
straight to the heart of the most glorious profusion 
of scenic grandeur on the American continent. The 
Pacific Northwest includes: 


Glacier National Park | 

Yellowstone National Park 

Crater Lake National Park 

Rainier National Park 

The Alaskan Tour 
The Travel Bureau of the Burlington-Northern 
Pacific-Great Northern Railroads will help you plan 
your trip and give you details as to the cost. Ifyou 
are going to any other point on the Pacific Coast, it 
will tell you how to plan so as to include the Pacific 
Northwest. 


P. S. Eustis, Passenger Traffic Manager 

Chicago, Burlington & Quincy R. R. 
A. B. Smith, Passenger Traffic Manager, Northern Pacific Ry. 
A. J. Dickinson, Passenger Traffic Manager, Great Northern Ry. 


The Chicago Burlington & Quincy R.R. 
‘The Great Northern Ry. 
‘The Northern Pacific Ry. 


Write for free book 
Send today for the free 
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in oil stove Cooking / 


Here at last is an oil stove adequate for every 
cooking need. Quicker in heat, ample in 
capacity, better in equipment — yet it sells for 
a moderate price. Because of its low fuel con- 
sumption, it is a most economical stove to use. 


More than a good cook stove—its beauty adds 
new attractiveness to the kitchen. Its effi- 
ciency sets a new standard for all the work of 
the household. And it has the new conven- 
iences and equipment the modern woman 
demands for year-’round use. 


New Cook Book 
Send ten cents forthe 
1924 New Perfection 
Cook Book—forty-four 
Pages of recipes, 
menus for all occa- 
sions and invaluable 
cookery suggestions. 


* 


PERFECTION 


_ double-draft construction. 


At your dealers you will find styles and sizes sensing 
from $7.00 to $145.00, to suit every requirement — eac! 
one the utmost in cooking satisfaction at its price. 

THE CLEVELAND METAL PRODUCTS Co. 

7527 Platt Ave. 


Cleveland, Ohio 


Also makers of the well known PURITAN 
“Short Chimney” oil stove. 













New Blue Chimney Burnet / 


‘Jaster-Morve Economical 


The remarkable increase in cooking heat 
and the greater fuel economy of this new 
burner, are due to its new double-wall, 


The picture above shows how the EXTRA 
volume of air drawn in through the small 
holes around the chimney, is converted into 
an ADDED ring of intense cooking heat. 
This quicker cooking cuts down fuel con 
sumption. 


Your Dealer Will Demonstrate \\ 
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Peacock Feathers 


| some reason my pen lacked fire. It was as if jp 


living so vividly, I had robbed myseli of the 
power to express that vividness on paper. 

Moreover, I yearned to be out of doors with 
Mimi, riding over our domain and beyond it— 
up the trails to little lakes cupped in the top of 
the lower peaks, with yellow lilies reflected jn 
their depths and the slim trunks of the pale 
aspens. It was wonderful to be alone in al] 
that vast loneliness—going up and up through 
spruce and pine—to see a coyote like a gray 
shadow crossing our path, or a deer with 
startled eyes, and the lovely wild leap which 
took it out of our sight. 

It was as if our lives had two sides—the side 
of the ugly house with the hateful shadows of 
drudgery which hung over it; the side which 


| had to do with ugly memories of the things 


Mimi had said to me on the night of our arrival 
and the morning after; the ugly side of my 
financial uncertainties. And that other side, 
of Mimi in the orchard with cherries looped 
over her ears, Mimi in the sweet hay of one 
of the barns, with a puff-ball of a kitten in her 
lap; Mimi, brushing her bright hair with a 
silver brush; Mimi, whipping the streams with 
her troat line and beating me at it with a skill 
she had learned in the Maine woods. 


DYLLIC? Yes. And it couldn’t last. There 
was always that haunting thought of the 
other side of things, and the crash came in a let- 
ter from my lawyer. There were, he said, practi- 
cally no funds at my disposal. If I could make 
the farm pay, I might tide over the present 
crisis. Otherwise, he would advise me to sell. 
There was a letter, too, from the employ- 


| ment agency at Denver. They gave me little 


| hope—they might be able to send a cook if I 








| wages took my breath away. 


was willing to give very high wages. There 
was much objection on account of the remote- 
ness of the ranch. The sum they named as 
I had never 
dreamed of such rewards for domestic service. 

I had made up my mind, when we were first 
married, I would have no secrets from Mimi. 
In an ideal singleness of soul a man and his 
wife should bear their burdens together. But 
it seemed to me now that I had better let well 
enough alone. Why worry Mimi with things 
which might straighten themselves? I would 
give more time to the management of the ranch 
and less to writing. I might even get along 
without Hayes. He had himself suggested it. 
He wanted to accept an offer to take charge, for 
the summer, of the livery stable at the hotel 
where Dora worked. He knew all about the 
mountain ponies and could teach guests to 
ride. He could make more money in three 
months than I could give him in a year. 

When I told Mimi that Hayes was going, she 
asked, ‘“‘But who will manage the farm?” 

“T shall do it myself.” 

“But when do you expect to write, Jerry? 
You can’t be cook and manager and an author.” 

“Why not?” 

“Well, it isn’t fair.” 
her cheeks. 

“T am strong. 

“T am strong, too, Jerry. 
help.” 

But I felt it would be an ‘entering wedge to 
destroy her exquisiteness. I had a desperate 
feeling that something must turn up. I wrote 
again to my lawyer and told him to sell an 
acre or two of land. I wrote, too, to the em- 
ployment agency in Denver, urging them to 
send a cook, and I would pay the price. 

It was when I began to do Hayes’ work, 
however, that I found what I had undertaken. 
The men who worked for him lacked any sort 
of initiative. They were accustomed to con- 
stant supervision and could not work without 
it. They must follow a leader or remain in- 
active. This made it necessary for me to be 
with them almost constantly; it made neces- 
sary, indeed, actual physical labor on my part. 
I helped them with the hay, I helped them with 
the cows; I stood over them while they white- 
washed chicken-houses and put up wire fences, 
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Why men crack. . . 


An authority of international standing recently wrote: 
“You have overeaten and plugged your organs with moder- 
ate stimulants, the worst of which are not only alcohol and 
tobacco, but caffein and sugar.” . . . He was talking to men 

who crack physically in the race for success. 


Oo 


OU know them. Strong men, vigorous 
men, robust men—men who have 
never had a sick day in their lives. They 
drive. They drive themselves to the limit. 
They lash themselves over the limit with 
stimulants. They crack. Often, they crash. 
You have seen them afterward. Pitiful 
shells. The zest gone, the fire gone. 
3urnt-out furnaces of energy. 

“He was sucha healthy-looking man—”’ 

He was. His health was his undoing. His 
constitution absorbed punishment. Other- 
wise he might have been warned in time. 

For every ounce of energy gained by 
stimulation, by whipping the nerves to 
action, an ounce of reserve strength is 
drained. If the reserve is great, its loss may 
not be felt immediately. But repeated 
withdrawals exhaust any reserve. Physi- 
cal bankruptcy. Then the crash. 

The last ten years have been over- 
wrought. People have disregarded much 
that they know about hygiene—about 
health. “Keeping up with the times.” 
It is time to check up. It is time to remem- 
ber some of the simple lessons of health 
everyone learned in school. 

Avoid stimulants. You remember the 
rule. It was not meant for children only. 





Borrowed Energy Must be Repaid! 


Two million American families avoid 
caffein by drinking Postum. And two mil- 
lion American families are better off for it. 
They have deprived themselves of nothing. 

The need they feel for a good, hot drink 
is amply satisfied by Postum. They like 
its taste. They like its wholesomeness. 
They prefer the energy—real energy—of 
body-building grain in place of artificial 
energy borrowed from their own reserve 
by drug stimulation. 

Postum is made of whole wheat and 
bran, roasted. A little sweetening. 
Nothing more. 


It is not an imitation of any other 
drink, It is an excellent drink in its 
own right. It has a full, rich flavor, in- 
herited directly from nourishing wheat and 
system-toning bran. Instead of retarding 


or upsctt'ng digestion, it 
is an actual help, making 
the whole meal more ap- 
petizing and warming the 
stomach without counter- 
acting these good effects 
by drug stimulation. 


There isn’t a wakeful 
hour, a taut nerve, or a 
headachein it. Yourfamily 
can drink it every meal of 
the day, relish it, crave it, 
knowing it is a help, no’ 
a hindrance, to health and 
efficiency. 

So we speak to you— 
the wife, the mother— 
because the well-being of 
your household is largely 
in your hands. You know 
how the men in your family look rather 
helplessly to you for a certain amount of 
*“mothering’”—you know how you can 
usually detect significant variations in 
their welfare before they are aware of 
them themselves. 


An Experiment in “Mothering” 


Those thus dependent on you have a 
good many years yet to live, we hope. A 
good many years to do with as: they 
please. In the interest of their health, 
efficiency, and happiness during these 
remaining years, we are going to ask you to 
see that they try Postum for thirty days. 

We will give you the first week’s supply 
of Postum. Enough for a cup with every 
meal for a week. All we ask is that the 
trial be carried on from there for thirty 
days. The accumulated effect of a habit 
of years cannot be shaken off in two or 
three days, or even a week. 


There is a woman in Battle Creek, 
Mich., famous for her Postum. She has 
traveled all over the country, preparing 
it. She has personally served it to over 
half a million people, at expositions, food 
fairs, and at Postum headquarters in 
Battle Creek, where she has 25,000 
visitors yearly. 





Healthy children love Postum made this way !— You know how much youngsters like to have the same 
drink as the grown-ups! You know, too, that many of them do not get the milk they need, because they do 
not like its flavor. Make Instant Postum for them with hot (not boiled) milk, instead of water. It has the 
wholesomeness of a warm drink, all the nourishment of milk and Postum, and the real goodness of Postum 
flavor. .. . For hot summer days, both children and grown-ups find iced Postum delicious! 
» » » 

YOUR GROCBR SELLS POSTUM IN TWO FORMS~—Instant Postum, made in the cup by adding boiling water, is the easiest 
drink in the world to prepare. Postum Cereal (the kind you boil) is also easy to make, but should be boiled 20 minutes. 
Either form costs less than most other hot drinks. 
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Her name is Carrie Blanchard. People 
who have tasted Carrie Blanchard’s 
Postum have the habit of remembering its 
goodness. We have asked her to tell you 
about Postum made in the Carrie 
Blanchard way. She wants to start you on 
the thirty-day test with her own direc- 
tions—in addition to the week’s supply. 

As the guardian of a man who has not 
cracked—it might be well for you to 
accept Carrie Blanchard’s offer. 


Carrie Blanchard’s Offer 


“Men have always been partial to mr 
Postum. Any woman can please her m2- 
folks with it, made my way—but ther> 
are a few simple things to remember. 


“T have written these things down, ara 
will be mighty glad to send my directions 
to anyone who will write. I also want to 
send enough Instant Postum, or Postum 
Cereal (the kind you boil), to get you 
well started on your thirty-day test. 

“Tf you will send in your name and 
address, I’ll see that you get the kind you 
want, right away.” 








: || PostuM CEREAL CO., Inc., Battle Creek, Mich. 


| I want to make a thirty-day test of Postum. |} 
|| Please send me, without cost or obligation, one |} 
| 


INSTANT Postum ...0) Check which 
POSTUM CEREAL 0 you prefer 


|| Name 
Address 


City State 





NERY. TASS ITE : ; oe 
Canadians address POSTUM CEREAL Co., Ltd. 
45 Front St., East, Toronto, Ont. 


I G.H. 6-24 
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and while they taught the young calves tg 

drink. 

And after such efforts I would come into the 
house dead-tired and dirty, to find Mimi im. 
maculate with flowers on the table, with a great 
can of hot water ready for my bath, with my 
clothes laid out on the bed. 

One night, when I had had an exceptionally 
hard day, the thought of such formality ir; 
tated me. I had had to stop in the kitchen tg 
supervise Sally—to see that the lettuce was 
cold and the oil, and that the little roasted 
ducklings were done to a turn. I had asked 
her questions about the sweet potatoes, and 
the coffee. I had seen myself, suddenly, as a 
farcical figure—a plain farmer, trying to 
measure up to a fairy-princess of a wife. 

So I said to Mimi who stood cool and crisp 
by the screen-door looking out or the moun- 
tains: “I think I shall stop dressing for din- 
ner. It is rather out of keeping, isn’t it, with 
the tout ensemble?” 

“People who won’t dress for dinner are— 
barbarians.” 

“My own people didn’t do it.” 

“Do you mean that they looked—like you?” 

There was scorn in that, and I winced. I 
told her the truth: “No, they didn’t. My 
father always wore his black coat. My mother 
insisted on it. She was proud of him.” 

“It is a woman’s pride in her man which 
keeps the world civilized,”” my wife told me. 
“T—I think I should—hate you, Jerry, if you 
—degenerated into the kind of man like those 
on the other ranches.” 

| “Do you think I could?” I demanded. “Do 
you think that clothes count as much as that?” 

“They count a great deal,” coolly. ‘You'd 
hate me if I wore my hair in a tight knot and 
had a shiny nose like Sally.” 

I fled then, and dressed. We had been very 
near a quarrel. But I was aware when dinner 
was over, and Mimi and I sat on the porch, that 
my self-respect was much increased by the per- 
fection of my attire. Yet I was aware, too, 
that there must be something the matter with 








both of us if externals counted so much. 

So I continued to labor through the day like 
any farm-hand. At night I played the gentle- 
man. The thing couldn’t, of course, continue. 
And I couldn’t see where it would end. I felt 
that I ought not let things slide, but they were 
sliding. I wondered how I should meet the 
avalanche of disaster when it came. 


(To be continued) 


Ann Goes to the Sunday- 


School Picnic 
(Continued from page 49) 


Directions: Provide yourself with a pair 
of. scissors and a rubber band. It is best to 
paste the whole sheet on another piece of paper 
and put under a weight to dry before cutting 
out. Cut the two slits marked A and B on the 
lower edge of the doll. From the back of the 
doll insert one end of the rubber band in slit 
A and the other through slit B, and slip a bow 
through each loop to keep it from pulling out. 
Put your first two fingers through the rubber 
band at the back of the doll and they will make 
cunning little legs for Ann to dance about with. 

Note: See the illustration at the top of the 
page. So that your fingers will appear to be 
the same length, roll one end of the paper shoes 
around and paste on or near the dotted line 
according to the size of your finger. When you 
wish to use the legs that you have cut out, 
carefully remove the rubber band and insert 
the tabs A and B from the back of the doll. 

Cut the slot marked with the dotted lines on 
the left side of the doll’s legs. Bend the long 
end backward and around so that you can 
insert the hook into the slot, and Ann will 
stand by herself. Cut the dotted lines on 
either side of Ann’s head and insert the tabs 
of the hair-ribbon. 
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The Mill on the River 
(Continued from page 55) 


not a horse or an ox to be marketed that way. 
Let him build ten mills.” r 

Upon that he returned to his work, while the 
old man muttered, “You will do as I say,” and 
went to his shop. 

A few days later bricks were being brought 
in big carts and deposited on the other side 
of the river. Bricks and beams and lumber, 
and gipsies came to dig the foundation of a 
large building. 

Dimitru’s heart stopped beating when he 
saw that Dan really intended to build a mill. 
He sent word he wanted to speak to him, but 
Veta’s father refused to come. The old miller 
could not sleep nights, nor could he work at his 
jathe. The noise of the work across the river 
maddened him. Another mill was rising. 
Another mill, and his son seemed not to care. 
He asked George to go to the dance across 
the river and get better acquainted with 
Veta. . . . The mill had to be stopped. 
George refused. He would not be traded away. 
He would take a wife of his own choice, mill or 
no mill. Veta was out of the question. 


TEN the foundation had risen above a 

man’s height from the ground, Dimitru, 
compelling his son to come along, rowed across 
the Bistritza to have a talk with Dan. He 
found the man busily engaged in giving 
orders, flushed by the activity about him. 

“What is it you are doing, Dan, Petru’s 
son?” Dimitru asked, as if he did not know. 

“As you see, my neighbor across the water— 
putting up a mill for the people on this side of 
the river, so that they shall not have to row 
across to your mill.” 

“But a good half of my milling comes from 
your side of the river,” Dimitru answered. 

“That is just why I am putting up the mill,” 
Dan replied sarcastically. 

“But this is impossible! My mill has been 
there for over a hundred years,” remonstrated 
Dimitru. “Are you going to starve the stones?” 

“To each one his own way of doing,” replied 
the would-be miller. “But young men de- 
mand such dowries, nowadays, they can only 
be made by milling and not by farming.” 

“But we have been millers for hundreds of 
years,” Dimitru insisted. 

“T hope my grandchildren will be able to say 
the same thing about this mill,” Dan retorted. 
“Perhaps things will change, and people will 
begin to row from your side of the river to this 
mill, for I shall mill cheaper than you do.” 

“So that is what you want to do,” cried 
Dimitru. ‘Starve me out!” 

“You see,” Dan retorted, “I have only 
daughters in my house. And the young men 
about this place want big dowries, which only 
millers can give to their daughters.” 

While the two men were speaking, Veta, 
Dan’s daughter, came riding upon a small 
horse. George raised his fur cap as he saw her, 
and approached to help her from the saddle. 
Instantly the two older men looked at each 
other with a look of understanding. Perhaps 
the problem was nearer a solution than they 
had just thought. The conversation between 
them lost its acridity, as they saw the two 
youngsters together, Dimitru saying: 

“Tt is not a mill that I should like for my son 
as dowry. He already has one.” 

To which Dan answered, “TI have not offered 
the mill as dowry, have I?” 

They tried conversation on other subjects, 
but it always reverted to what one had to offer 
as dowry, and what the other one would be 
willing to accept for his son. In the midst of 
that, Dimitru, having remarked a too great in- 
terest in his son for the girl, abruptly decided 
to leave for the other shore. 

_ “Go on and work your mill, son. This is no 
time to idle. Come.” 

“Come dance at our inn,” George urged Veta, 
as he jumped into the boat. 

_ “There is a big dance at our inn tomorrow, 
Sunday,” the girl answered. 
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“That's Why I Decided 
on Super Plate” 


*T may be an old bachelor but I know how to se- 
lect the weddin} gifts. Those forks and spoons 
will keep their beauty and wear a lifetime.” 


Holmes & Edwards Super Plate is different. Every 


piece is heavily plated with pure silver and in 
addition those most used have Solid Silver Inlaid 
under the plate at the two rest points to insure 


permanent satisfaction, 


» Super Plate— Inlaid 
Solid Silver Where It Wears" 


The Century lea Spoon 
Set of Six $3.75 


Complete Chests $31.25 and up 
Write for Gift Booklet 


Shows where Solid Silver is inlaid under the plate 


SILVERPLATE 


from the House of 


HOLMES § EDWARDS 


BRIDGEPORT, CONNECTICUT 


SUCCEEDED BY ) 1.8.C0. 1924 
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SPECIAL OFFER—Only 10c—See Coupon 


ONE MONTH’S SUPPLY OF WONDERFUL BRILLO 


Modern 


Housewives 
BRILLO Everything! 


— how the pots and pans shine 
— how quickly the new Method cleans 


OU want an immaculate kitchen, with 
neat rows of burnished pans, a shining 
stove, afresh, clean sink and refrigerator. 
Use the Brillo Method. 
Brillo is the new-style 
cleaner that women every- 
where are talking about. 
It does the hardest clean- 
ing in less than half the 
time—without chemicals, 
without messy solutions 
that redden your hands— 
almost without effort on 

your part. 


Cleans Like Lightning 


Brillo will make bathroom fixtures glisten 
like silver after a few seconds of light 
rubbing. It cleans win- 
dows, mirrors, porcelain 
—cleans them so quickly he 
and easily that you will ie 
neveragain be satisfied with oe yw , 
the slow, harsh compounds pe . 
that require so much rub- 465 
bing. 

It takes but a few sec- 
onds to Brillo a burned 


pan—to make it look like new. A cleaner 
so marvelously efficient naturally is used 
throughout the house. In fact, modern 
housewives Brillo 

everything. 


The Great 
Brillo Secret 


In the Brillo Method, 
the drudgery of kitch- 
en and household 
cleansing has been 
eliminated by the speed and ease of the op- 
eration. This speed is the manufacturer’s 
contribution to the problem and is not de- 
pendent on the user. Even a child of six 
could polish a burned baking dish in a few 
moments with Brillo. 

SPEED is the secret. You will find it 
actually fun to clean with Brillo. 
And remember—it protects hands, too. 


Our Guarantee 


We will give absolutely free a new alu- 
minum utensil for any old one Brillo fails 
to clean. Over 60 million packages have 
been sold, but no utensil has ever been 
found which Brillo failed to clean. 


The New Style Cleaner & Polisher 


BRILLO- 


CLOAANS LIKE LIGITHWI NG 
For Household Use 
NO RAGS—NO POWDER—NO ACID—NO BRUSHES 


For Kitchen Utensils 


SPECIAL ONE MONTH’S SUPPLY 10c- — ———-— 
BRILLO MANUFACTURING COMPANY 


BRILLO 
IS NOW SOLD AT 


Pearl and Tillary Streets, Brooklyn, New York 
Find enclosed toc for which send one month’s supply of Brillo 


per your Special Offer. (Manufacturer pays shipping charges) 


Woolworth, Kresge, 
Kress and McCrory 
stores; leading Street 
department, hardware 
and grocery stores; 
and all 
19 and 25c stores 
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The Mill on the River 


Then the oars splashed in the water, and the 
boat was rowed across with vigorous strokes 
by father and son. 

Late that night, as the two men were an- 
choring the water wheel over Sunday, the 
father said to his son: 

“TI shall ask as dowry that he stop working 
on his mill.” 

Instantly George rose to his full height and 
looked his father straight in the eye. 

“You might have asked me,” George re- 
monstrated, “for I happen not to wish to 
marry Veta.” 

“You do not?” Dimitru asked furiously, 
“But I do want you to marry her, and marry 
her you will. I shall not live to see the stones 
of my mill idle when they should be milling— 
live to see how the corn is rowed across the 
river to be milled in the other mill, led by un- 
godly German wheels turning of themselves, 
For it is a steam mill he is putting up.” 

“This is certain,” George answered, “you 
can not make me marry her.” 

Then he left his father and went to his room. 
He was furious. Because his father had spoken 
so compellingly, Veta, of whom he had thought 
rather agreeably, had lost her favor in his eyes. 
He was going to marry whom he pleased, and 
not because of fifty pair of dead stones that 
lay around there, requesting him to do other- 
wise. 


‘THE following day, Sunday, he went to the 

inn on his side of the river, in his best clothes, 
looking around for any likely girl whom he had 
not previously remarked, so that he could make 
love to her, knowing full well that his father 
was watching his every movement. In the 
midst of the dance Veta arrived. She was 
fairer than most of them, and she had put on 
her best garb. Upon her bare, full neck she 
wore her gold necklace, her white silk shawl 
hung down from the comb in her hair, and her 
high, well-modeled boots, that reached to her 
knees, were decorated with veins of red and 
green leather. 

The old man smiled to himself when he saw 
her, sure that George could not resist her; 
she was so beautiful. He was also certain that 
she had come to dance with his son, sent prob- 
ably by Dan, her father, who already regretted 
what he had done. Ah! He was not going 
to let Dan off so easily if he saw Veta loving 
his son. 

But the girl seemed to pay no attention to 
George after a perfunctory greeting. At the 
dance she locked her arm into the arm of the 
son of the blacksmith and danced with him 
in the second, and third, and fourth dances, 
avoiding dancing with George. It enraged the 
old man. Seating himself near his son, who 
was resting between dances, he said, 

“That shrew is trying to play with you.” 

“Nobody can play with me,” George an- 
swered. 

“She thinks that if she can make you love 
her, her father will get off with less dowry than 
he should pay.” 

“Who says I want her?” George answered. 

At the end of the fourth dance Veta beck- 
oned to George to come outside; she wanted 
to talk to him. He followed her out quietly. 

Once outside, the girl told him rapidly: ““My 


| father wants to compel me to marry you. 
| don’t want to.” 


“And mine wants to compel me to marry ° 
you, and I don’t want to,” George answered. 

“Then it is understood,” Veta replied, after 
looking the boy straight in the face. ‘Are we 
cattle to be married against our will? We do 
not want it. I always knew you to be a man, 
George.” 

“No, we do not want it.” And they shook 
hands on that. 

They reentered the inn as unobtrusively as 
they had gone out. George watched her walk 


| ahead of him and thought: 


“What a spirited girl! And that fool of a 
father thinks he can compel her to marry any- 
body she does not want to!” 
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PLATE GLASS PROTECTS the TABLE and DRESSER TOPS 
in AMERICA’S MOST BEAUTIFUL INTERIORS 





Gea PR REN 





4 Plate 
Glass top is 
especially 
necessaryand 
) attractive 
. when table 
’ runners or 
luncheon sets 
are used. 
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FTER all, a beautifully finished 
table is no more handsome than 
its top. Preserve its top from the 
disfiguring mars and scars of every- 
day usage, and you save the table. 
Interior decorators have discov- 
ered that Plate Glass makes not only 
a perfect protective surface, but a 
handsome one as well. It protects 









such surfaces as do not ordinarily get 
hard usage, Plate Glass is placed for 
its beautifying effect. 

Plate Glass is particularly effec- 
tive on dresser tops where perfumes, 
toilet waters and cosmetics are kept. 
These articles contain alcohol, which 
is ruinous to varnish or paint. Just 
the slightest bit of alcohol, running 















without hiding the beautifully pol- 
ished or decorated surface of the 
wood. Not only does it reveal the 
handsome grain or painted design, 
but adds, as well, to the beauty of 
the top. 

Some of America’s foremost inte- 
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rior decorators are using Plate Glass 
more and more for table and dresser 
tops, wide windowsills, and wherever 
a broad level surface presents itself. 
On dining tables it protects the var- 
nish from hot plates and liquids acci- 
dentally spilled. On library tables 
and desks it saves the top from the 
hard usage these articles of furniture 
usually get. On console tables and 


(Asove) A hand- 
painted chest of draw- 
ers needs the protec- a 
tion of a Plate Glass | § 
top. i 

(Lerr) Plate Glass 
on the dressing table 
is essential. 

(Ricgut) A table 
cloth is seldom used 
in the breakfast room. 
Here a Plate Glass 
top is particularly 
useful. 


Nothing Else %» 
" is Like it 5 
“= 


— 


PLate Giass MANUFACTURERS of AMERICA 


4 Advertisement 





In using advertisements see page 6 


down the outside of the bottle, will 
leave an ugly ring or mark. 

Fortunately, Plate Glass is not 
expensive. It can be obtained from 
any hardware or glass dealer, cut 
the proper size, with edges nicely 
smoothed. 
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“A nother redskin 
bit the —” 


MOMENT ago he was a 

ruthless savage, devastating 
a paleface settlement. Now he’s 
only a rosy little boy—but he’s 
more than devastating that big 
bowl of tapioca cream! 

Go to it son! You’ve a lot of 
hard playing and fast growing to 
do these next few years. And 
tapioca is the very thing to fur- 
nish the energy you need. 

Here’s why doctors say that 
tapioca is one of the best dessert 
foods for children. In_ itself, 
tapioca is rich in nourishment 
and it can be combined in so 
many ways with the fruits, cereals 
and milk that growing children 
must have. Like potatoes and 
cereals, tapioca is almost a pure 
carbohydrate. But it’s so easily 
digested that even young children 
and invalids may eat all they 
want. 


Of course any food that chil- 
dren eat should be the very best. 


* 
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Be sure to ask for MinuteTapioca. 


Minute Tapioca is unlike most 
tapiocas in three important ways: 
First, Minute Tapioca requires 
no soaking. Secondly, it cooks 
in fifteen minutes. These two 
advantages are due to the scien- 
tific treatment Minute Tapioca 
receives at the factory. 


Lastly, Minute Tapioca is pre- 
pared for your table in a modern 
American factory with the same 
care you take with foods in your 
own kitchen. 


SPECIAL OFFER 


The new edition of the Minute Tapioca 
Cook Book is full of practical recipes that 
taste as good as.they sound. One section 
tells “The Story of Minute Tapioca,” a 
fascinating travel tale. 


This interesting and helpful book will 
be sent free upon request. 


A generous sample of Minute Tapioca 
will also be sent if you will enclose two 
cents in stamps. Use the coupon below. 
Mail it to us today. 


Minute Tapioca Co., 36 Van Buren STREET, ORANGE, Mass. 
Makers of Minute Tapioca, Minute Gelatine, and Star Brand Pearl Tapioca 


Minute Tapioca Company, 36 Van Buren Street, Orange, Mass. 
(Check one or both of the following squares) 


‘a Please send me, free of charge, the new edition of the 
Minute Tapioca Cook Book. 


‘a Please send me a generous sample of Minute Tapioca. I en- 
close two cents in stamps. 


State. 








The Mill on the River. 


Veta and George danced together the last 
dance before parting. But it was the black- 
smith’s son who.rowed her back across the river, 
George returned to his mill, whistling loudly, 
happy with a happiness he did not understand, 

The following day the miller received a visit 
from Dan. The bricklayers had meanwhile 
been stopped on the work. The two men sat 
down in a corner of the mill and began talking 
together in a roundabout way. The question 
was, however, soon driven to the point. Dan 
was already regretting that he had involved 
himself so deeply. Now he had to buy the ma- 
chinery. The price was enormous. He was 
already losing confidence in the quality of the 
mill. He had also begun to doubt whether the 
pele on this side of the shore would be willing 
to bring him their wheat and corn to be milled, 
and thus forsake the old mill of which they 
were so proud. He even doubted now whether 
the people on his side of the shore would all 
give him their trade! 

“T let things stand just as they are. That is 
loss enough. That is Veta’s dowry.” 

“Should I pay for your folly?” Dimitru de- 
manded. 

“Not at all,” Dan answered. “The dowry is 
the existence of your mill.” 

“That is no dowry,” Dimitru answered, re- 
agua now because the man had come to 

im. 

“Maybe it is a larger one than you think,” 
Dan replied hotly. “I have spent a fortune 
already, but if you want, I shall see the thing 
to the end.” 

“Do what you please,” Dimitru answered. 

Dan rowed himself home, where he called 
his bricklayers and started immediately build- 
ing the mill. 

The old miller watched his son out of the 
corner of his eye. Then he approached and 
told him. 

‘He says he would stop work on the mill and 
that would be your dowry.” 

“As far as I am concerned, he may complete 
six mills,” George answered. 

“Do you mean to tell me that you would 
live to see with your own eyes the ruin of this 
one?” his father asked, and clenched his 
fists. 

“Am I to be the father of children by a 
mother I have not loved?” George answered. 

“Tt is saving the mill!’ the father yelled at 
the top of his voice. ““My mill! The mill of my 
fathers! The mill of my grandfathers! The 
mill of my forefathers! It is the mili on the 
Bistritza! Do you understand?” 

“Tt is nothing but bricks and stones,” George 
answered quietly, “and I am of flesh and blood.” 

There was no further talk between the two 
men. They walked about their work mutely 
the whole week. 


N SATURDAY the old miller rowed across 
to talk matters over with Dan. He was 
certain that he could overcome his son’s objec- 
tions if he but drove a favorable bargain with 
the father of the girl. Ot course, it would have 
been such a tremendous help if George had ex- 
erted himself and made the girl love him. Still, 
he had no doubt he would succeed. Dan was 
happy to see the miller’s boat. The mill was 
costing a good deal more to complete than he 
had at first planned. It had swallowed up a 
good deal more than he had intended to give as 
Veta’s dowry. Yet he maintained a defiant at- 
titude and was urging the men to work faster 
and faster, raising his voice, knowing well that 
the other man would hear every word. 

“Move faster! Move faster! This mill is 
going to turn when the summer is over! Move 
faster! Move faster!” he urged the gipsy brick- 
layers working under him. 

Conversation started again between the two 
men, and this time Dan, who felt that he was 
in the stronger position, waited until the other 
made an offer. 

Finally Dimitru said: “You stop working on 
this mill. You give George the four stones you 
have here, which we can use in our mill, and 
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you give my son four pair of oxen and five 
thousand leis as dowry.” 

“This mill is going to be completed,” Dan 
answered, turning his back to talk to the brick- 
layers. 

Put on some speed, men! Move! Move!” 

After a while he turned about and said: 
“Five thousand leis! I have spent five thousand 
leis this last week building here!”’ 

“Do you think that I will accept four pair 
of oxen for my son, for that is all that it will 
be, four pair of oxen? Must I pay for your 
folly?” 

“The mill will be completed.” 

There was a long discussion between the two 
men. Ultimately the five thousand leis were 
halved, on condition that nobody should know 
anything about it, while the four pair of oxen 
were admitted. 

Dimitru had no sooner taken his departure 
than Dan dismissed the workingmen again. He 
went into the house to talk to his daughter. 
He first told the news to his wife, who had 
been set against the building of the mill from 
the very first. For wholly apart from the fact 
that it was risking quite a deal of money, she 
was loath to see a quarrel spring up between 


her family and that of the miller across the 


river. 


UT she received the news without great en- 
thusiasm. Veta had been crying the whole 
day in her room. She refused to be treated as 
if she were cattle. Why should her father 
barter her away against her will? Because he 
had entangled himself in the building of a mill 
for which he had no use, and which he did not 
want to complete? 

Dan received no answer when he called for 
her at the door of her room. But he heard a 
splash in the river near by and saw her rowing 
across furiously to the other side of the Bis- 
tritza. She came to the door of Dimitru’s 
mill. Her father watched her from his door. 
She remained outside for a few minutes, until 
George came out. Then she took hold of his 
hand and dragged him away somewhere be- 
hind the mill, to talk to him. 

“They can not sell us as if we were cattle,” 
Veta began spiritedly. 

“No, they’ can not,” George answered. 
“Those two old people have no consideration 
for our feelings. I may be loving elsewhere, so 
may you.” 

“T? I?” Veta interrupted. “Well, maybe.” 

“The old man was just telling me,” George 
informed her, “that he had settled everything. 
He has agreed upon the dowrywith your father. 
I have to do as he says, or he will take me off 
his will and throw me out of the house.” 

“And what will you do?” Veta asked com- 
passionately. 

“He may cut me out of a hundred wills and 
a thousand mills,” George cried out passion- 
ately. 

She gripped both his hands in hers, and they 
looked into one another’s eyes admiringly. 
They admired each other’s pluck and willing- 
ness to suffer for a principle. 

When Veta returned to her home she found 
her father indifferent. It enraged her. He did 
not care what she thought. He should see. 

He did not tell her anything, sure as he was 
that the bargain was as good as closed. But 
when Dimitru did not show up that night, 
bringing his son to celebrate, as they had 
agreed, Dan was furious. The table was set. 
The nearest of the family had been called. 
They were shamed. 

“Those two millers on the other side think 
they have me by the throat,” he railed, “be- 
cause that fool girl rowed across! It is because 
ef you, Veta. They think because you have 
gone to talk to him that he can obtain any 
dowry he wants from me. Not a penny more 
will he have! Not a penny!” he thundered. 
“And Monday we start building on the mill 
again!’ 

_ They had been shamed. Even Veta felt the 
insult. . . . she did not know how it 
could have been otherwise. Late that night 
she heard loud voices coming across the 
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_fer Beauty 


Copper raises utensils above the commonplace. Copper's 
durability makes a utensil last for years and years—by far 
the most economical utensil you can buy. 


Rome Copper Percolator 


In polished copper or in bright nickel plate it is a hand- 
some utensil, deserving of presentation to ‘the best of come 
pany.” The heat-retaining qualities of copper and a special 
heat-concentrating base keep coffee hot after percolator is 
removed from stove. 


Repeated tests have shown that a Rome percolator on 
a gas stove or a range makes good coffee more quickly 
than by other methods and at less cost. 


A Wedding Gift 


This 8-cup percolator, the dainty tea pot for two, or any 
Rome Copper Utensil is a lifetime wedding gift—kept 
beautiful with the care ordinarily given to other utensils. 
Hardware and Housefurnishing Stores sell Rome Utensils 


and they are really low in price. Write to us for “A GOOD 
CUPOF COFFEE '—a folder giving six simple rules “how’’. 


ROME MANUFACTURING CO. Mate Qise ROME, N. Y. 


an 


ROME 


INUM UTENSILS 


In using advertisements see page 6 157 


COPPER & ALUM 





ee eee ay 


Before retiring, always protect 
your teeth against Acid Decay 


1D peer the long hours of night, the relentless 
—7 enemies of your teeth do their most serious 
damage. These enemies are acids, formed by the de- 
composition of tiny food particles. Unless prevented, 
they attack the teeth, causing Acid Decay. 

Such decay is more: serious at The Danger Line 
(where teeth meet gums) than at any other place on 
your teeth. Decay there quickly extends under the 
gum margins, infecting the gums. Pyorrhea always 
begins at The Danger Line. 

You can prevent, or retard, this relentless Acid 
Decay by brushing your teeth with Squibb’s Dental 
Cream, made with Squibb’s Milk of Magnesia. The 
milk of magnesia contained in it instantly counteracts 
acidity in the mouth. In addition, tiny, soothing par- 
ticles of magnesia are deposited at The Danger Line 
and other inaccessible places, where they remain, 
neutralizing acids as they form. 

In this way, Squibb’s Dental Cream protects your 
teeth for hours after brushing. It polishes them beau- 
tifully, keeping the enamel clear, bright and attractive. 

Enjoy the unusual lasting protective qualities of 
Squibb’s Dental Cream by using it regularly. If your 
druggist cannot supply you, mail us the coupon with 
ten cents for a trial size tube. E. R. Squibb & Sons, 
Manufacturing Chemists to the medical and Dental 
Professions since 1858 


* SQUIBB’S 
DENTAL CREAM 


Made with Squibbs Milk of Magnesia 


THE “PRICELESS INGREDIENT” OF EVERY PRODUCT 
IS THE HONOR AND INTEGRITY OF ITS MAKER 


E. R. SQUIBB & SONS Dept. 4AA 
P. O. Box 1215, City Hall Station, New York 
Enclosed please find ten cents to cover cost of wrapping and 

mailing a generous size sample tube of Squibb’s Dental Cream. 


CCR 
Copyright 1924, E. R. Squibb & Sons, New York 
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The Mill on the River 


waters from the old mill. Father and son were 
quarreling. 

Early Monday morning the gipsies were 
called together again, and the bricks were laid 
furiously and in haste, one on top of the other, 
It hurt George to think that the girl was suffer- 
ing so. He was thinking of the bitter words her 
father was telling her. He should not! That 
fool of a Dan might even beat her! If he, 
George, ever found that out. . . 

But she was not to be bartered away. And 
how proud she was that George was willing to 
be stricken from his father’s will, perhaps 
driven from his home, because of a principle! 


WATCHED closely, the following Sunday 

she could not row across to the other inn. 
She would have liked so much to talk to him! 
She went to dance at her own inn, and as 
the youngsters danced with her, she looked at 
them closely and measured every one. Would 
Stephan, the wheelwright’s son, who danced 
with her now, have shown as much spirit as 
George did? She was certain he would not. 
And would Jorga have refused what his father 
bade him do? She doubted it. And even the 
son of the priest, of the popa, who was the 
school-teacher of the village, would not have 
dared to do otherwise than his father com- 
manded. She wished George was there, so that 
she could tell him how much she admired him. 

At the inn on the other side of the river 
George waited impatiently. The girls about 
him did not measure up to Veta. All their 
fathers would have had to do was to come to- 
gether, agree on the dowry, and the girls would 
have nothing to say, like cattle; even if their 
hearts were already pledged elsewhere. Not so, 
Veta. He waited for her to come. When she 
did not appear, he began to think she was being 
mistreated by her father. Dan was an excitable, 
red-haired man. Undoubtedly she was being 
persecuted, perhaps punished, by her parents. 
She would be present otherwise. 

*The first floor of the other mill was almost 
ready. It was nothing but bricks and stones, 
like his mill, bricks and stones for which the 
older people were willing to barter away the 
happiness of the younger ones. 

When the inn was closed and Veta had not 
appeared, he rowed across the Bistritza and 
stole up stealthily beneath her window. The 
house was in darkness. Only from one little 
window, below, shimmered the flat light of the 
little oil candle under the ikon in Dan’s room. 

George called softly under Veta’s room and 
waited. A light showed a second afterward 
behind the window. Then a head stuck out. 
He greeted her without saying a word. She 
answered, and he beckoned her out. He waited 
a long time, for she had to take many precau- 
tions not to awaken anybody in the house, be- 
fore she came down in her bare feet and with 
only a rug thrown about her shoulders. 

They went hurriedly behind a clump of 
trees. George looked into her eyes and found 
them red. 

“You have been crying, Veta,” he told her. 

She did not answer. 

“Have you been at the dance?” he asked her. 

“T went,” she answered, “but there was not 
much joy in dancing. Have you been at the 
dance?” 

“T was in the inn, but hardly danced at all— 
hardly danced, thinking of what you might be 
doing.” 

“Oh, I could not come across, George,” she 
said. “You understand, I could not.” 

“T understand. That savage father of yours 
If he dared lay his hands on youu . . ” 

“That he won’t do. But that they should 
want to trade us like cattle,” Veta began 
again, trembling with fury. 

“They have found their match,” George 
answered. : 

Suddenly several torches were lit in Veta’s 
room. Scared, the girl pointed them out to the 
young man. . 

“God! They will find out I am not in my 


! 


| room! If he finds me here, he will kill you.” 
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Then the voice of Dan was heard as he called 

at the top of his voice, “Veta! Veta! Veta!” 

She flattened herself against the young man, 
who encircled her with his arms. 

“Do not fear. He shall not touch you.” 

Dan and his wife were now looking every- 
where, calling “Veta! Veta! Veta! Veta!” 

The old man had his gun in his hands. He 
was cursing and swearing as he searched. 

“He will kill you if he sees you,” Veta said 
to George. 

“Tt is of you I am thinking,” he whispered 
softly in her ears. 

The boat in which he had come was hidden 
in a cove only a few hundred feet away from 
them. The other people of the house were by 
now up and making a considerable noise. 
People from near-by houses came out to see 
what it was about. At a sign from George, 
Veta began to crawl after him, under the 
bushes, holding on to one of his hands, until 
they reached the boat. With one powerful 
stroke George shoved the little craft to the 
middle of the river, where it was taken and 
carried down-stream toward his own mill. 

The next moment a loud report from Dan’s 
gun echoed through the hills. People were 
yelling. Women were crying. The dogs howled. 
But in a few more strokes the boat reached the 
other shore and George, protecting Veta by 
remaining behind her, jumped over the wall. 
He almost carried her to the door of the mill. 

The mill was closed. He beat upon the door 
with his fists. 

After what seemed an age his father’s head 
stuck out of an upper window and asked, 
“Who is there?” 

“Tt is I, George,” the son answered. “Open.” 

“You are no son of mine,” the old man 
answered. He had evidently been drinking 
heavily. ‘You are no son of mine, and this 
door is closed to you!” 

People gathered about them. The noise was 
terrific. 

“Open the door!” George yelled at the top 
of his voice. “Open the door, for I have 
brought a bride with me!” 

And he turned Veta so that she should be 
seen by his father. 

“Bride indeed! And is that the way your 
bride is attired when you bring her home? 
And what is the meaning of the hurrying lights, 
and the gunshots across the river, and all the 
people?” 

“Open the door! Her father is seeking Veta 
to kill her!” 

“He will never pay a dowry now,” moaned 
the old miller as he opened the door. 

They had hardly gone in when Dan, too, 
entered the door that had been left open. He 
was still holding his gun by the barrel, and 
put out his hand toward his daughter. The 
villagers burst in in their night-clothes. 

“Call the priest!” -George yelled as he held 
the old man away at arm’s length. “This is 
my wedding night!” 

There still stands an unfinished mill on the 
other side of the Bistritza. The four millstones 
have long since been thrown into the discard, 
worn too light to mill the heavy, hard grain of 
the district. The unfinished mill is known 
throughout the whole neighborhood as “The 
Miller’s Dowry.” 
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Tillinghast Preferred 


(Continued from page 84) 
“A little tonic, sir? Hair is beginning to get 
thin in places.” 

“Sure,” said Tillinghast. 

The man’s firm warm fingers massaging the 
scalp he found soothing. And it left him feel- 
ing cleaner. 

“Shave, sir?” 

Tillinghast had never in his life had a shave 
on the way home. He shaved himself every 
morning, and that was the end of it. 

“Shoot,” Tillinghast decided. 

He leaned back comfortably in the chair and 
felt rested—so rested that when, more con- 
fidently now, the barber suggested a facial mas- 









For Cisterns 


120-gallon per hour 
capacity pump, 8-gal- 
lon galvanized tank. 
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complete, f.o.b. factory 


Now every home can have 


water under pressure 





Complete Fairbanks-Morse 
Water Service Library! 
Tells you how water under 
pressure lightens house- 
work—protects your fam- 
ily’s health—increases 
property value. 

(1) How water under pres- 
sure is the cheapest serv- 
ant you can hire. 

(2) How a Fairbanks-Morse 
Home Water Plant will add 
to modern property value. 
(3) How farms increase 
profits with running water. 
(4) How water under pres- 
sure brings health and hap- 
piness to the home. 

(5) How running water 
reduces fire risk. 

(6) Water under pressure 
—the mark of refinement. 
(7) How water under pres- 
sure protects your baby’s 
health. 

(8) How to have soft water 
under pressure. 


For Cisterns, 


For Wells 


New low-priced 


FAIRBANKS-MORS 
outfit pot mm only $ 6A: 73 





Now you can have water under pressure from cistern 
or well—at the turn of a faucet, just like city service. 
Think of it! This new, low-priced Fairbanks-Morse 
Home Water Plant —only $84.75 complete—supplies 
water under pressure, anywhere, for a few cents a 
week. It can be attached to any electric circuit. 


The operation is entirely automatic—self-priming, self- 
oiling, and self-starting. You have water under pressure all 
of the time—for bath, toilet, laundry and kitchen. In the 
200-gal. and larger sizes the capacity is great enough for fire 
protection, sprinkling your lawn, and washing your car. 

Never before has such sound, usable, practical information 
been put in such readable form as this new Water Service 
Library just off the press. Read the titles. One or’more of 
the subjects comes very close to you. Each pamphlet is the 
result of careful study by Fairbanks-Morse Home Engineers 
working in conjunction with leading authorities on household 
economics and home planning. 

From this library you learn why an abundance of water 
under pressure is the accepted mark of refinement; how it 
makes your home modern; how it makes possible new and 
better methods of living, perfect sanitation, and higher stand- 
ards of personal and household cleanliness. 

The Library shows you clearly the results you can secure 
by using more water—how you can now have that water 
under pressure in your own home, wherever you live, at a 
very low cost. This information is yours for the asking. Mail 
the coupon today. 


You can get the famous Fairbanks-Morse pump only in the Fair- 
banks-Morse Home Water Plant. Make certain the system for your 
home has this dependable pump. Go to your local dealer and see this 
Fairbanks-Morse Plant. If he cannot supply you, write us. 


FAIRBANKS, MORSE & CO. 


Manufacturers -- Chicago 


Mail the 
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| 
Fairbanks, Morse & Co 


901 S. Wabash Avenue, Chicago | 
| Please send me without obligation, the | 
| 






200-gallon per 


hourcapacity pump. 60- | Fairbanks-Morse Water Service pamphlet 





cycle motor. 35-gallon | checked below. See description above. 
galvanized tank. | ‘ J 
Com- on1np20304¢0s 060708) 
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-o BD. 1 
dactory { Name .. j 
Also larger sizes, corre- | Address 1 
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Tillinghast Preferred 


sage, Tillinghast as in a spell murmured “Yes,” 

It was a pretty bill for a man to pay who had 
just had his salary cut over fifty percent, ang 
yet Tillinghast, after a glance at himself in the 
mirror, never paid a bill with more satisfaction, 
He looked rosy, ship-shape, and ten years 
younger. The only trouble with him now was 
his collar and cravat, and he remedied this by 
stopping at a haberdasher’s on the way to the 
station—at a haberdasher’s and a florist’s, 
What had come over him he did not know, but 
for a year he had not brought home any 
flowers for Peggy, and she loved them. He 
picked out a half-dozen roses, and the florist 
inspired by the occasion—he thought the man 
a bridegroom going to meet his bride—pinned, 
for good measure, a posy on the lapel of Tilling- 
hast’s old spring overcoat. The bit of color 
did wonders for that old coat. All the com- 
muting bunch he met on the home train 
noted it. 

“Gee, you must have given the old market 

| a real wallop today!” declared Evans. 

The reaction of this idle remark upon Tilling- 
hast was at first unpleasant. It served as a 
grim reminder of the sober truth. 

“Not so you’d notice it,” he returned bitterly, 

But in face of all the evidence to the con- 
trary the bunch refused to believe. 


9 | H 
Wi aterman 5 “You old fox,” broke in Shattuck. “Why 
Ny 


don’t you let your friends in on some of these 


aii good things?” 
Spoon Feed Uy | lit “Flowers for the wife ’n ever’ thing,” observed 
(Patented) mi) Hi), Warner. : - 
ni Wy “Not to mention the perky daisy in his 

So ee nes Flt i buttonhole,” continued Shattuck. 
Follows the principle of ee f Well, if they got a little fun out of their 


human breathing — in- chaffing, what was the harm? The situation 
The exact length, was funnier than they suspected. He found 


hales air and exhales ink depth and ilo i, himself not caring so much and grinning with 
ne . i H them. 
in exact proportion to of channel ways and iy ee ee ee 


the speed and pressure py tot a PA started on the old familiar walk home, this 
y ; business looked different. He could not leave 


of the writer—never too the Waterman Re- aNd Bee th t ict th 
E search Laboratory. eggy ignorant of the truth as he had left them. 
much, never too little. | Readjustments were going to be necessary. 


She must start on a policy of retrenchment. 
’ . . . | That word, as he used it, had a familiar 
Waterman’s Spoon Feed is scientifically sound ' | sound. Swan had talked about retrenchment 


—it holds in perfect control the flow of ink ‘a! just before he brought out his axe. Tillinghast 
: * removed his hat and ran his handkerchief over 
from the barrel to the point of the pen at all : his forehead. He was walking too fast. The 


speeds without skipping or blotting. tt ; next thing he knew, his fresh collar would begin 
||" to wilt. He slowed down his pace. 


e e 9 e ¥ 
Size for wD, Waterman s Ideal Fountain Pen er iil Wit the effect of that interview still fresh 
is beautifully proportioned and as finely bal- in his mind, he could not go ahead and 

: ’ | pass it on to Peggy. It hardly seemed decent 
anced as a jeweler’s scale. Bs after the faithful way in which she had plugged 
< along year after year. And besides, where in 


| 1) BS thunder was she going to begin to retrench? 
ee g That was a question. For the last two 
W; 4 } i Wl years he had done nothing but preach economy 
Ss m™ |to her with the wholly legitimate object in 
mind of increasing his capital, but as a result 
= | iim | she had already cut down expenses to the limit. 
= Heknewit andalways had known it in face of the 
Fe : NN ih protest he made over every new purchase. His 
oO en | van, til objections were intended to be of a general na- 
mi! ture and were meant to keep her in line. She 
If Hi Ally did not need such discipline as much as some 
| mgs =| women but—well, confound it, perhaps he had 


66 99 Ms fallen into the habit. In the end he always let 
The Daddy of Them Al. her have what she wanted, and paid the bill. 
: f He deserved that much credit. 

The most Popular of all Vacation Companions Tillinghast had been gripping the bouquet of 
: flowers in his hand as though it were a walking 
and Commencement Gifts stick, He examined them anxiously in fan 
he had crushed them. He was glad he ha 
$9.50 t $5()- “as those roses. They reminded him of the old 
0 No. 09524 days when he used to bring home small ty! 
~ i this sort quite regularly. And those were the 

Sold at Resorts, on Ocean Liners ac iwo-thouennibdilanee sult days, too. 
and by Best Dealers the World Over She had been plucky through that period; 
plucky enough to deserve better of him than 
L. E. Waterman Company, 191 Broadway, New York mg - kept getting ya » on oo 
she had been plucky enough through the late 
Chicago Boston San Francisco Montreal years, also. Fhe best was none too good for 

| such a wife. 

1 Rounding the corner, he saw the lighted 
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lower windows of his home half-way down the 
street on the right. Some people might not 
have been able to perceive much difference be- 
tween his house and the other houses, but for 
him the other houses did not exist except in 
relation to this one. They simply furnished a 
neighborhood sett ng, although the people who 
lived in them were a friendly lot—the Hales, the 
Edgerlys, the Martins, the Newells, and the 
Bakers. But somehow Peggy and this house 
stood out among them. She always had, and 
now—Tillinghast stopped at the front gate 
and readjusted his new tie. Then he went up 
the steps two at a time with a sprightliness he 
had not revealed for several years. 


EGGY never quite understood. When he 
handed her the flowers and, after kissing 
her, also patted her on the back, she thought it 
must be an anniversary. But she knew of only 
two—her birthday and her marriage day—and 
they both came in the fall. Yet here he was, all 
dolled up and beaming. 

“IT know,” she guessed. “You’ve had your 
salary raised again.” 

That was a critical moment. And the way 
Tillinghast handled it was born of pure inspi- 
ration. He said nothing at all. 

“How much?” she asked eagerly. 

He winked, slowly and deliberately. 

A wink may mean what you will. In 2 case 
of this sort it may stand for an increase of five 
hundred dollars or a thousand or two thousand 
or more—or less. Peggy considered a second. 

“T think it’s kind of fun not to know,” she 
decided. “But,” she glanced at the roses, 
“these did have something to do with your 
salary?” 

“Something,” he said. ‘But more with you.” 

And he kissed her again—twice in one eve- 
ning. 

Tillinghast Preferred advanced on the spot to 
ninety-eight. It might have reached par had it 
not been for the fact she had to take into ac- 
count, as an outside consideration, the in- 
fluence of this salary matter. 

The next day Tillinghast sold five thousand 
dollars’ worth of gilt-edged securities bearing 
interest at six percent, and deposited the pro- 
ceeds to his heretofore inconsequential check- 
ing account in a New York bank. The re- 
ceiving cashier, who had never given him more 
than a cursory nod of recognition, glanced at 
the deposit slip and then observed genially, 

“Great weather we’re having now, Mr. Till- 
inghast.” : 

“Bully,” agreed the latter. 

“Guess spring is really on the way at last.” 

“About time, isn’t it?” 

“Absolutely, Mr. Tillinghast.” 


“Positively, Mr. Gardener,” grinned Tilling- | 


hast. 

Little pleasantries of this sort are agreeable 
and send a man on his way in a better mood. 
And for the first time in months Tillinghast 
could make out a check now without wonder- 
ing if he were overdrawing his account. It was 
a tremendously satisfactory feeling, but it 
went further. His fingers itched really to make 
out a check. He felt toward this money ex- 
actly as though it were a gift—just so much 
velvet in the nature of a bonus. Under the 
present circumstances it took on, moreover, 
added value. Five thousand dollars today was 
the equivalent of fifteen thousand dollars the 
day before yesterday. With a decreased earning 
capacity it was worth that much more to him. 
Therefore, if he cared to look at it that way, he 
could claim a clean profit of ten thousand. 

Back in the office with a brand new checkbook 
—those fresh, clean oblongs always produce the 
illusion of opulence—he telephoned Peggy. 

“Why don’t you come up and have lunch with 
ne and look around for that hall carpet?” he 
asked. 

“But, Billy—” 

“Incidentally you. may see something in the 
way of a street dress.” 

“T know, but—” 

“And I want some kind of new overcoat.” 
Had he been a Standard Oil director, he could 
not have talked mere jauntily. 

















"Women who know quality. 


use this informal note paper 

















































































pee MONG our 1,000,000 custom- 
— = ers are thousands of men and 

' women famous in business, society 
and professional life and many 
thousands more who are not fa- 
mous in the least—all people of 
breeding, good taste and good 
sense—people who know values. 



















Most of them have costly engraved 
stationery. But for informal and 
frequent notes—to the doctor, the 
dentist, the florist, to teachers 
about the children, for club corre- 
spondence or a chatty line to a 
friend, for the summer home or 
camp—they prefer this serviceable 
writing paper of ours. 















1oo envelopes 


Printed with your name and 
address in plain Gothic type 
as shown below (actual size) 















It doesn’t look cheap. It looks good because 
ités good. Smooth, clear, beautiful National 
Bank Bond—a Butler paper; you couldn't 
buy better if you paid twice as much for it. 























Your name, address and city appear in 
modest blue letters, legible and attractive, 
on both sheets and envelopes; always an 
identification and protection. 












MRS. DIXON SEAGROVE 
197 RIVERSIDE DRIVE 
SCRANTON, PA. 




















To appreciate this paper you should see it. 
Send a dollar for a trial order today. If 
you're like most of our customers you'll 
want to reorder—for yourself, for the 
youngsters at home and away at school; 
and for your friends. 


AMERICAN STATIONERY 
COMPANY 
302 Park Avenue Peru, Indiana 






















Write your name and address 
plainly, or — better yet — print 
them ona slip of paper, and 
mail with $1 and you'll receive 
the paper in a few days. Or ifin- 
convenient to remit with order, 
we'll send it C.O.D. If you 
live west of Denver or outside 
U.S. A. add 10% to remittance. 
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SRI ENG ERASE VDE 
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Smart, graceful, dainty! Everyone admires their style, 
but never suspects their comfort feature. That com- 
fort is your secret. Our secret, because the Feeture 
Arch, both rigid and flexible with every step, is exclu- 
sive with Johansen. The Feeture-Fit Heel, never 
slipping, never gaping, adds still more comfort and 
style. Write for name of nearest dealer and free book- 
let— ‘Comfort Plus Style!?? 


JOHANSEN BROS. SHOE CO., ST. LOUIS 











A new 3-strap effect 
@5 Smart as it is 
comfortable - 















With THE BPEETURE-Fit HEEL 







FOR YOURSELF 
Establish and oper- 

ate a “New System 
Specialty Candy Factory” in your community, We furnish every- 
thing. Money-making opportunity unlimited. Either men or wo- 
men. Big Candy Booklet Free. Write for ittoday. Don’t put it off! 
W. HILLYER RAGSDALE, Drawer 60, EAST ORANGE, WN. J. 


and Cripples’ Tricycles 
: Models for All Needs 


J The COLSON Co. 


440 Cedar St., Elyria, O. 






Their Comfort Is Your Secret and Ours 


OHANSEN 


FEETURE ARCH SHOES 




























Two Cook Books for the Price of One 


Every Jyne Bride will want a copy 
of this New Revised and Greatly 
Enlarged Edition of 
America’s Leading Cook Book 


i" THE 

} BOSTON COOKING-SCHOOL 
COOK BOOK 

By FANNIE MERRITT FARMER 


G, This new revised and greatly enlarged edition of the leading American cook 
book combines practically all the recipes formerly published in Miss Farmer’s 
“A New Book of Cookery’’ with the recipes contained in ‘““The Boston Cooking- 
School Cook Book,” in addition to a considerable number of new recipes. 


@, “The Boston Cooking-School Cook Book” is now therefore a larger and 
longer book than formerly, entirely reset from new type, thoroughly revised, and 
containing 2677 recipes. It is really two books in one, though the price remains 
unchanged. Surely in this new edition we have the last word in cookery. 
825 pages. With 122 illustrations. Price $2.50 
For Sale at All Booksellers, or o the Publishers: 


LITTLE, BROWN & CO., Dept. J., 34 Beacon St., BOSTON 


























162 June 1924 Good Housekeeping 











Tillinghast Preferred 


“Was your raise as big as all that?” she 
laughed. 

“Never you mind. Get into something and 
come. I'll expect you at the office.” 

“All right, Billy,” she agreed joyfully. “Only 
it does seem as though I ought to take one more 
day so that I can look forward to it.” 

“Rats. There are more days coming.” 

Swan passed through the office that morning 
all ready to be aggressive at the look he ex- 
pected from Tillinghast. He found himself up 
against a smile instead. For a moment he did 
not know exactly what to do with it. Then he 
smiled himself, nodded, and went on. 

Shortly before twelve Peggy tripped in. 
Tillinghast had nct seen her outside the house 
for so long that, just glimpsing her trim little 
figure from the corner of his eye, he thought at 
first she must be one of the firm’s few women. 
customers. Not until she came right up to his 
desk did he perceive his mistake. 

“My, but you look swell!’ he exclaimed. 

“Tf you don’t examine me too closely,” she 
smiled. 

Even as she was, Tillinghast looked around 
to find some of the staff to whom he could in- 
troduce her. She was wearing his roses kept 
fresh from yesterday, and he was proud as a 

acock of her. Just then Swan came busily 

ack with a handful of papers, and Tillinghast 
had the nerve to nail him. 

“You asked yesterday if I were married,” he 
grinned. “I want to prove it. Peggy, this is 
Mr. Swan; Mr. Swan, my wife.” 

Peggy smiled her sweetest, which was some- 
thing very sweet indeed, and Swan, somewhat 
flustered, took her dainty gloved hand. 

“T am very glad to meet you,” he said 

That was all. He went right on into the 
office marked “Private,” but he left Tillinghast 
curiously satisfied. 

Once outdoors, however, Tillinghast noted 
that the comment Peggy had made on her cos- 
tume was more or less true. The general ef- 
fect was perfect, but the many spongings a d 
pressings had undoubtedly left their mark. 
There was a stiff shininess to the broadcloth 
suit that could not be concealed. And though 
her gloves were spotless, there was a faint odor 
of naphtha about them. Her hat, a pert cre- 
ation running true enough to the current style, 
was reminiscent of a dozen hats extending back 
a decade. This was not fair to her fresh hazel 
eyes, her wholesome complexion, and her trig 
girlish form. Yesterday there was nothing he 
could have done about it, but today with five 
thousand dollars in the bank, he meant to 
show her. 


HEY had lunch in the café of a rather swag- 
ger hotel—oysters, salad, orange sherbet, 
cheese, and black coffee—and though she pro- 
tested she was not hungry, she ate every mouth- 
ful with the sort of relish known only to those 
who for long have prepared their own meals. 
Billy would not show her the check, but when 
he left a half-dollar for the waiter she knew 
pretty well it must have been more than it 
should. But at that it was rather fun. The 
very fact this was an extravagance had some- 
thing to do, had she but known it, with making 
this all the more a compliment on h’s part. 

He had to go back to the office after this. but 
he was to meet her at four-thirty at a down- 
town store. 

“And when I come, I want you to have three 
things all picked out: a new hat and a new suit 
and a new carpet. That ought to keep you 
busy.” 

“But your coat,” she said. ‘“That’s what I 
really came up for.” 

“Time enough later for the coat.” 

“You’re sure we can afford—” 

He cut her short. “Go the limit,” he ordered 
grandly. 

Actually he felt that way. Back on his old 
two thousand dollar bas s, he had recoverec @ 
perspective which he had lost somewhere along 
the line. For the last year or two he had done 
iothing but look forward; from ten thousand 
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fo twenty thousand; from twenty taousan] to 
forty thousand. From that angle he wa: never 
more than fifty percent even with the game. 
Hehad always beena prisoner to thefuture. Now 
his shackles had been broken, and he was free. 

There was still another reaction. He had 
found no especial fun in spending money 
while it was coming in all the time. In fact, it 
was rather more of a challenging sport not to 
do so. He had appreciated the drama of the 
situation that came while Evans and Shattuck 
and Warner thought, contrary to the fact, that 
he was all in. The drama now lay all in the 
other direction; in letting them think, if they 
wished, at the very point he had been pressed 
back, that he had leaped forward. 

He had no justification whatever for in- 
creasing his expenses. Rather, he should be 
conserving all his resources. But that is just 
what lent point to the venture. Every now and 
then his blood cooled, and he realized exactly 
what had happened to him since yesterday. 
Then for a moment or two he slipped back into 
his old point of view. This checking account 
represented just so much subtracted from his 
capital. To think of spending it hurt. But that 
hurt was what gave zest. To buy a new hat and 
suit for Peggy under these circumstances was 
worth while. It expressed a love that recently 
had been too little expressed. In a crisis of this 
kind he was able to see it. Then his blood grew 
warm again. He had a lot to make up to her, 
and he meant to go the limit. 


HE sudden and unexplained business success 

of Tillinghast was the talk of the neighbor- 
hood. It seemed the more remarkable, coming 
as it did at a time when every one else was feel- 
ing keenly the reaction affecting the whole 
country. There may have been a few skeptical 
ones, but there was not much for them to say 
in face of the visible evidence. The Tillinghast 
house was the only one that spring to receive 
afresh coat of paint. On top of that expensive 
improvement a new piazza appeared, with 
cement steps and a cement path to a new fence 
following. Then there was a period when as 
often as twice a week a furniture wagon backed 
up to the house, as any one with eyes—and 
there were few blind in this neighborhood— 
could see. 


, But without these facts it would have been 


enough to watch, as many did, Tillinghast come 
down his steps of a sunny May morning. He 
was worth observing with his new Fedora, 
his spick and span light brown overcoat, 
his fresh spring suit, and his shined brown 
oxfords. 

“Tf ever a man looked like a million dollars, 
it’s certainly Tillinghast,” declared Evans. 
“He is mum as a clam, but I’m betting he got 
in on Standard Oil.” 

“Sure,” agreed Shattuck. ‘Maybe he’s the 
lad who gave gas that last two-cent boost.” 

Most of these stories, circulated half seri- 
ously and half jestingly, drifted back to Tilling- 
hast, and at first he took the trouble to deny 
them, but he learned that he might just as well 
save his breath. He did not propose to go into 
details and throw his private accounts open to 
the public. Short of that there was no way of 
convincing them. Besides, this was none of their 
business, and besides again, he rather enjoyed 
the little stir he was making. It made him feel 
important—a good deal more important than 
he had ever felt when everything was breaking 
right. 

As a result of this, Tillinghast carried an at- 
mosphere of genial optimism into the office 
with him. Swan noticed its effect, not only 
upon the entire staff, but upon himself. He 
found it worth while every now anc then to go 
by Tillinghast’s desk. He did not know a.-y 
more than the others what had come over the 
man. In fact, considering the inside informa- 
tion he possessed, the mystery was to him an 
even greater mystery, but he was willing to let 
It go at that. The only point that interested 
him was that this brisk, smart-looking senior 
clerk somehow inspired confidence at a time 
when confidence was badly needed. He even 
fell into the way of turning over to the man 
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Rock of Ages, the peerless granite 
of Vermont, is smooth grained and 
flawless and has a_ natural 
color. In polished finish it is radiant. 


Request this Certificate! 


A Certificate protecting you against inferior granites will accompany each memorial of 
Rock of Ages, if request is made when placing order with your local memorial merchant. 


Write for Booklet ““H™ 
Boutwell, Milne & Varnum Company 


Montpelier 
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The Majesty 
Of Fine Granite 


HE splendor and 
charm of fine mon- 
uments are largely de- 
pendent upon the material 
from which they are cut. 


The selection in your own lifetime 
of a family memorial of Rock of 
Ages granite will be an everlasting 
source of pride to you. 






Vermont 


“Quarries at Barre, Vermont” 





















‘For all the Family’ 


Arrowhead 


Ankle-Clinging Hosiery 


HE gossamer fineness of 
“Miami” makes it the most 
entrancing of chiffon stockings. So 
exquisitely sheer and lustrous that 
it seems mace of golden mist Yet 
it is so skillfully woven and the silk 
so carefully selected that it affords 
ur.usual wear for a chiffon stocking. 
It fits the ankle like the very skin 


itself. The astonishingly low 
price of this lovely stocking 
proves that beauty is not 
always costly. Ask for it by 
name. 


Richmond Hosiery 
Mills, Inc 


CHATTANOOGA 
TENNESSEE 
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Shopping is Sport 


in SHANGHAI 


What delicious hours of bargaining . . . and what 
tempting prices for a gorgeous fan, an exquisite bit 
of jade, a brilliant yellow-gold snuff bottle, little 
bags, dainty chains, silks, sandals, a kimono, a man- 
darin coat... 


“Eight dollahs,” says the bland East mer- 
chant. (You've been through this before. 
It’s a game.) “One dollar,” you offer. 


In fifteen minutes you don’t want it at any price, 
so he sells it to you for two dollars... You lay by 
many a pretty bargain. In little Japanese streets. 
In Peking. In Hongkong and Canton. 


You’ve never seen, heard or felt anything like the 
Orient, unless you’ve been there. Easy to reach by 
Canadian Pacific. Only 10 delightful days on a lux- 
urious Empress from Vancouver to Japan, then China, 
and Manila... It costs no more on these big ships... 
the largest, fastest and busiest on the Pacific. 


Ask the nearest Canadian Pacific agent for full 
information. Inquire about the Empress tours of 
the Orient —cheaper than staying at home. 


Offices everywhere. In New York, 44th and Madison; 
Chicago, 71 East Jackson; San Francisco, 675 Market 
Street; Montreal, 141 St. James Street; Toronto, 
King and Yonge Streets; Winnipeg, 364 Main Street. 


Canadian Pacific 


It Spans the World 


Bassinet, Crib and Playpen Combined in Kiddie-Koop 
at Cost of One Article 


The low prices on Kiddie-Koops make it 
possible for every mother to give her baby 
Keeps baby off the 
floor, safe from drafts and household pets 

discourages fondling and conserves moth- 


this nursery economy. 


er’s strength for other duties. 


G 42-inch and 
removing springs or mattress. 
white or ivory. 

Write for free literature. 
cannot supply you ask us for prices. 


Rochester, N. 


ze Also 
**Baby Bathinette.’’ 


Juniors 40-inch and 47-inch; and Models 
52-inch all fold without 
If your de 


TRIMBLE MFG. CO., 4306 Central Ave 
Y f Makers of the 





Junior 47-ineh 
size. Dropside. 
Without ecover— 
$20.25. With screen 
cover—$23.25 (freight 
extra) 
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Look for this name on Kiddie-Koop 


K tppie KOOP 


ROCHESTER 
The 


Modern CRIB acer 
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Tillinghast Preferred 


some of his pessimistic, disgruntled Customers 
who came in to prophesy the end of the world 
It was an experiment at first. : 

“Just listen to ’em, will you, Tillinghast» 
said Swan. “All they want is some one to work 
off their grouch on.” 

So Tillinghast listened, and the saucy little 
boutonniére Peggy insisted upon fastening to 
his coat every morning listened, and his fresh 
cravat listened, and even his nicely pressed 
blue serge suit listened. 

It worked. Most of these men went back to 
Swan with some such remark as, 

“That’s a live man you’ve got out there.” 

But this was incidental to the fun Tillinghast 
was having at home. He had not plunged go 
heavily as a lot of people supposed—two 
thousand dollars covered it all—but by dis. 
creet improvements here and there he had 
changed the appearance of the house from attic 
to cellar. It shone like a new glass bottle. It 
looked as up and coming as Peggy herself. And 
she—well, she was worth getting home early to 
see. Her eyes had a new snap in them, and her 
face had rounded out a little, and she was as 
busy all the time as a one-armed paper-hanger, 
But what it was all about he never knew until 
August. Then one night in the dark she whis- 
pered to him, and Tillinghast held his breath 
four full seconds. 


YOURE glad, Billy?” she asked anxiously. 

“It’s more than I deserve,”’ he answered. 
| “It means we'll have to be a little more 
economical,” she ventured. 

“Tt does, does it?” he came back. “It means 
we’ve got to have that spare room made over 
right away. Down at Brown’s they’ve got a 
model nursery, and tomorrow—” 

“Billy,” she broke in, trying to steady 
him. 

“T’ll drop in there during lunch hour.” 

“Now, Billy, be sensible.” 

It was worth something to hear her plead 
economy to him. He made the most of it. 

“We ought to have a hardwood floor down 
there for one thing,” he ran on. “Then we 
ought to build out a sun porch. You always 
wanted one. Then we can run a fireplace into 
the chimney there so you can kindle a fire on 
extra cold days. You’ve got to keep ’em warm.” 

“Billy,” she protested. “How many do you 
think—” 

“The more, the merrier,” he decided. 

“Only, Billy—” 

“Yes, Peg.” 
| “T think I’d better know how much your 
salary is.” 

“What for?” 

“It will help in the planning.” 

“Oh, forget it.” 

“I can’t. I’ve been worrying lately as it is. 
| Now, with this ahead—” 

““We’ve got enough.” 

“T guessed it was two thousand more Mr. 
Swan gave you. Am I right?” 

“No,” he answered reluctantly. 

“One thousand?” 








y 


“No.” 

“Only five hundred?” she exclaimed. 
“Less than that,” he confessed uneasily. 
‘How could it be less?” ; 
“Tt was thirty-five hundred dollars less if you 


| want to know.” 


“You—you mean he cut you down?” 
“To two thousand. But why in thunder—” 
“Oh, Billy! Billy! Billy!” she cried. 
“T told you nct to ask. -There wasn’t any 


| need.” 


He felt an arm around his neck. He felt 
tears on his cheek. 

“There, dear, there,” he tried to soothe her. 
“Tt isn’t good for you to cry.” z 

“You've done all this for me when—when—” 

“Because I wanted to, sweetheart.” 

“And all the while—Oh, Billy, I’m the rich- 
est woman in the world now.” 

The last’ available quotation on Tillinghast 
Preferred was two hundred and sixty-five, an 
it was still going up. 
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Letters from a Senator’s 
Wife 
(Continued from page 51) 


lilies, and pussy-willows, rising from a huge, 
silver loving-cup). The dessert took the form 
of little pigs made of pistachio ice-cream and 
sitting up perkily in a of spun sugar. We 
all agreed that Mrs. West, who has a real genius 
for entertaining, knew how “‘to bring home the 
bacon,” and joked a good deal about the de- 
jicious ‘spare ribs” and “Smithfield hams” 
that we were eating! 

But to return to the social column—and 
Mrs. Coolidge. Pick up your paper another 
morning soon, and you will read: 

“Mrs. Coolidge followed her custom of 
attending the Senate Ladies’ Luncheon today.” 

Again, how necessarily inadequate that state- 
ment is! 

When we all lunched with her at the White 
House this year on the occasion of our first 
meeting, she assured us that she would be with 
us frequently.—“I shan’t even tell you when 
Iam coming,” she said, “but I shall certainly 
be there whenever I can.” And she has been 
as good as her word, adding immeasurably, as 
always, to the gaiety and joyousness of the 
occasion. What good times we do have! 
How delicious was the pickle that Mrs. Car- 
away brought last time, which she had made 
herself; and as for Mrs. Broussard’s fig and 
pecan pies! Oh, Lady! as our sons would say! 
The ingredients came from her own plantation 
in Louisiana, and she made eight of them; 
and though they were reinforced by apple 
pies, and lemon meringue pies, all delicious, 
too, there was not a single crumb left. 


Mrs. Kendrick, the New President 


And what an efficient, dignified and gracious 
presiding officer Mrs. Kendrick makes! She 
advanced from her position of first vice- 
president to president when Mrs. Coolidge 
was forced to resign, and certainly no one could 
fill the position better. She is a slim, erect 
little lady, almost as girlish-looking as her own 
daughter, except for prematurely gray hair, 
which is an exquisite foil for her lovely color. 
Ihave felt for a long time that the quiet years 
which I had on Pine Grove Farm, with time to 
think, and read, and develop, were perhaps the 
best possible preparation for the active life in 
the thick of events which has since fallen to 
my lot. And every time’I took at Mrs. 
Kendrick, that opinion is strengthened. For 
she, too, had long, quiet years in the country— 
on a ranch in Wyoming. It was there that 
she began to help her husband in his business, 
keeping his books and attending to his larger 
correspondence. When he became governor of 
his state, she continued this valuable contri- 
bution to his success, and in the midst of her 
busy existence here she has still kept it up. A 
keen, analytical mind and a wonderful head for 
figures behind that snowy, fluffy hair and pleas- 
ant, rosy face; and alertness and thoroughness 
of purpose wrapped up in that slender, stylish 
little person—it’s a pretty attractive com- 
bination, isn’t it? 

There are an unusually large number of new 
Senators’ wives meeting with us for the first 
time this year, and it was especially for their 
benefit, and that of our guests, that Mrs. 
Coolidge suggested we should all be plainly 
labeled. She provided the wherewithal for 
this labeling, herself, in the shape of tags made 
of stout, white linen paper, with copper-bound 
holes punched at either end, through which 
red tape is run; and as soon as we come in, 
we all go and find our own tags, tie them around 
our necks, and face our colleagues plainly 
identified in large black letters as “Mrs. Keyes 
of New Hampshire,” “Mrs. Dale of Vermont,” 
and so on, 

Ihave perhaps seen more of Mrs. Dale than 
any other new member, for it is a simple matter 
to prolong the luncheon visit by walking home 
with her. The Dales have bought the oldest 
house in Washington, which was built for 





LANE 
CEDAR CHEST WEEK 


May 19th to May 24th 









URING this week, stores everywhere are showing es- 
pecially attractive prices on these beautiful, fragrant 
LANE chests. Now is the time to get one. Now is the time 
you need one most—for the safe storage of winter furs, 
woolens and other apparel. This is the season of June brides 
and girl graduates and appropriate gifts for them. And you 
could give few things more suitable and possibly none so lasting. 
Remember that every LANE, either in all-cedar or in cedar 
finished with walnut and mahogany, is finely decorative and 
is built to serve for generations. Panels are inseparably joined, 
corners ingeniously interlocked. Each has double plated hard- 
ware and Yale lock. All are moth-proof, dust-proof, damp- 
proof, 
THE LANE COMPANY, INC. 
Altavista, Virginia 


If your furniture-or department store cannot show 
you the genuine LANE, drop us a post card for 
name of nearby dealer who can, and our interesting 
little pamphlet, “Selecting a Cedar Chest.” Look 
also for special dealer announcements in your local 
newspapers during LANE Cedar Chest Week. 
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Largest Sale in the World 
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Letters from a Senator's 
Wife 
Lord Baltimore’s daughter in 1772, and which 
stands on B Street only a little way from the 
Senate Office Building. It seems to me too 
bad that the “fashionable” trend of the city 
should be away from the vicinity of the Capito} 
which would be so much more convenient 4 
location for the legislators, and I think that 
perhaps Senator and Mrs. Dale in returning 
there have blazed a trail which many others 
may be glad to follow. Certainly their house 
and its furnishings, which they have collected 
all over the world, are beautiful enough to 
make the rest of us not only wish to “go and do 
likewise,” but turn perfectly green with envy, 
On the left of the entrance hall is the drawing. 
room, with antique overcurtains and valance 
of heavy, corded crimson silk at the windows, 
hung on a thick mahogany pole and held 


ma|back by tasseled cords slipped over opaque 


You wouldn’t drink 


stagnant water 
Dead air is more insidious in ill 
effects than stagnant water. Thanks 
to the electric fan, it is now as easy 


to have cool, live air as it is to ob- 
tain fresh water. 


The Everybody knows the tonic effect 
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on Goods Electrical of a breeze to drive away lassitude. 
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How to plan complete a : 
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Comforts”—the book 
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for your free copy. 


at ny Only the home wired for electricity may use elec- 


General Electric Company tric fans. Complete wiring makes possible the home 
Bridgeport, Conn. of a hundred comforts, told about in this book. 
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knobs of blue-white glass. There is a crystal 
chandelier, a pair of vases by Boucher, an 
inlaid cabinet filled with priceless bric-a-brac; 
there are French pastels on the walls, showing 
the Empress Eugénie surrounded by her 
family, and a bride of the period in her volu- 
minous white satin dress and flower-crowned 
veil. Beside the mantelpiece, surmounted by 
a magnificent mirror in @ carved and gilded 
frame, stand two tiny ebony chairs upholstered 
in brocade; it seems that in the olden times, 
when fashionable hostesses in Washington 
entertained, two tiny negroes, fantastically 
dressed, were stationed there to keep the open 
fires, which were the only means of heating, 
burning brightly. 

Across the hall is the state dining-room, the 
massive furniture carved by an Italian sculptor 
and upholstered in leather embossed in gold. 
Fifty people can be seated in comfort at the 
table, and the dinners given there are almost 
regal in their appointments and proportions. 
Ordinarily, however, this table, reduced to 
normal size, is covered with a piece of sheer, 
priceless embroidery, with a graceful fragile 
vase in the center, and the family take their 
meals in the smaller breakfast room beyond, 
which corresponds to the family library on the 
other side. On the stairway are a grandfather’s 
clock and a Van Dyck Madonna; and upstairs 
are more treasures: chandeliers with gilt lily- 
stems and leaves, the lilies themselves, of pure 
white porcelain, unfolding over the lights; cur- 
tains of heavy taffeta, old-blue and saffron- 
color; silver door-hinges from Daniel Webster’s 
house; a sofa which belonged to Thomas 
Jefferson; a cheval-glass presented to George 
Washington by one of the sisters of Napoleon 
First; a bedstead with tall, carved posts six 
inches thick; a satin ‘‘crazy-quilt”’; and every- 
where old mirrors, old prints and engravings, 
old ornaments. ‘“A lordly pleasure house, in 
which at ease for aye to dwell.” J certainly 
should like to dwell there! But since I can’t 
I am glad that I can at least go and visit! 


The Opening of the Rest Club 

“Mrs. Coolidge,” continues the social editor, 
after her sentence about the luncheon, “attend- 
ed the opening of the Rest Club for soldiers, sail- 
ors, and marines at rors L Street, Northwest, 
yesterday afternoon, as a guest of the officers 
and members of the Women’s Army and Navy 
League, through the efforts of whom the club 
was started.” ; 

This new club, located in a fine old mansion 
bought for the purpose, in a central and attrac- 
tive location, is certainly worthy of being hon- 
ored by the presence of Mrs. Coolidge, Mrs. 
Weeks, and other prominent women when it 
opened its doors; and the “house-warming 
was a delightful and notable occasion. Since 
the war we have been prone to forget that the 
needs of enlisted men did not end with the 
signing of the armistice; they will not end when 
every disabled drafted and volunteer soldier 
has been healed and recompensed, for the per- 
sonnel of the standing army, navy, and marine 
corps forms a permanent body, and it needs the 
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best that we can give it at all times. Now no 
sailor, soldier, or marine, coming to Washing- 
ton a stranger, need wonder, thanks to this 
new club, where he can secure a comfortable 


Or’s 


id which night’s lodging, a shower, and a hot meal, or 
Tom the stay for a longer period, all at nominal cost; 
Me too and it is well to notice—and reflect upon— 
the city the fact that the First Lady finds time to en- 
Capitol, courage undertakings of this sort, as well as to 
Ment a give musicales and lunch with Senators’ wives. 
nk that 
‘turning Dinner With Mr. and Mrs. Bartlett 
’ others And now let us go a little farther down the 
house sociai column and see what the Cabinet is 
ollected doing. 
ugh to “The Secretary of War and Mrs. Weeks,” 
and do we read, “and the Postmaster General and 
1 envy, Mrs. New were the honor guests at dinner last 
rawing, evening of the Assistant Postmaster General 
valance and Mrs. Bartlett, who entertained a company 
ndows, of more than sixty in the Presidential Suite of 
d held the Willard. Among the distinguished com- 
>paque pany were the Secretary of the Interior, Mr. 
crystal Work; the Secretary of Agriculture and Mrs. 
eT, an Wallace; Mrs. Davis, the wife of the Secretary 
i-brac; of Labor; and many Senators and their wives.” 
lowing A dinner of this sort would, you might sup- 
y her se, be a fairly formal function, and my first 
-Volu- impressions of the notable guests, the enormous 
owned table magnificently decorated, and the organ 
'ed by music drifting into the dining-room from some 
gilded unseen source, confirmed this belief. But it 
stered was quickly upset. Senator Moses and 
umes, Senator Ernst, between whom I was placed, 
ngton each took up a little slip of paper that lay be- 
— side their plates; and each quickly read: 
a “PLEASE! 
: After each course gentlemen will please 
1, the move four seats to the right, so that each will 
Iptor have a different diner on either side each time. 
gold. Take napkin and glass.” 
t the Accordingly, the cupped strawberries resting 
most in their beds of ice had barely been devoured 
ions, when a movement arose that closely resembled 
d to the old-fashioned “Stage-coach” game of our 
heer, childhood. Firmly grasping their goblets and 
agile table-linen, the Secretary of War and the Post- 
their master General slid into seats beside me as the 
ond, two Senators vanished down the length of the 
: the table, and the consommé made its appearance; 
rhe then the Senate again supplanted the Cabinet, 
ats and I ate my creamed fish with Mr. Spencer 
lily- and Mr. Shortridge; and next, striving to make 
pure a swift and skilful shift in conversation from 
cur the Cleveland Convention and Teapot Dome 
‘on- to something more military in character, I 
crs helped myself to breast of chicken as Colonel 
nas Sherer and Major West joined me. And so 
TEge the merry meal went on! Of course, by the 
eon time it was over, and we went out with entirely 
sx different partners from those who had escorted 
ry- us in—it was Representative Ackerman of 
gS, New Jersey who finally saw me safely back to 
m the drawing-room—the “formal function’”’ had 
ily disappeared even from my memory! 
nt The legations have put in a busy season, too, 
and our friend, the social editor, has had many 
items of interest to record concerning them. 
Take this one, for example: 
29) “The Minister of Bulgaria and Madame 
d- Panaretoff entertained a company of eighteen 
l- at dinner last evening in honor of the Secre- 
t, tary of State and Mrs. Hughes.” 
bs Speaking of “distinguished gatherings,” 
hj we certainly had another one here! For the 
b Minister of the Netherlands, Jonkeer de 
Graeff, was present; M. Biseroff, the Secretary 
a of the Bulgarian Legation, with his pretty little 
i blonde wife; and Dr. Dieckhoff, the Counselor 
i of the German Embassy, with his pretty, tall 
dark one; the Robert Lansings, whom every 
; one still thinks of as “official” and loves to 


think of that way—she was the first “Cabinet 
hostess” that I came to know, and I never shall 
forget how wonderful she was in that capacity; 
the Charles Hamlins of the Federal Reserve 
Board, old friends long before we came here, 
and ever since; a number of others. 

lhe legation, with its immense dining-room 
and still more immense drawing-room, the 
wails covered with pink brocade, a wood fire 































CURTAIN BEAUTY 


Single, double, triple, they fit all 
windows. Anyone can put them up 
with only a hammer. 

Stiffening ribs are a practical and dis- 
tinctive feature. That's why ““Blue- 
birds’ won't sag, are strong and last 
for years. 

Made by H. L. Judd Company, Inc., 
New York City. 





THE CHARM OF 


. Here’s an easy way to brighten up 
your home inexpensively. Renew 
curtains that are worn or shabby, 
then hang all curtains on Blue- 
bird Rods. They give even simple 
drapes new charm and beauty. 













“Bluebirds” are economical rods of 
improved shape, finished in tarnish- 
proof Satin Gold or White Enamel. 












Order Bluebird Rods today. Your dealer 
carries them or will gladly get them for you. 


Bluchicd 


FLAT-Extending 


CURTAIN RODS 
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Curtains Prettier™ 
































Trousseau suggestions; decorations for church or house; 


The Bride s Boo invitations; wedding gown and bridesmaids’ costumes;— 
all in The Bride’s Book. 25c postpaid. Good Housekeeping, 119 W. 40th St., N. Y.C. 


































The wholesome cleanliness of the ice 
box is quickly obtained with the use 
of Sapolio. 

Unexcelled for cleaning pantry shelves 
and preserve closets. No disagreeable 
dust or odor. 


If your dealer cannot supplv you, send his name 
and 10c for full size cake. 


ENOCH MORGAN’S SONS CO. 


Sole Manufacturers 
439 West St., New York, U.S.A. 
“‘For the home well run and work well done”’ 





























The most popular gift 
for the bride— 


awholeSanitrox Cooking Set! 


Instead of a miscellaneous collection of pots and 
pans, imagine the new kitchen with a whole set of 
beautiful, glistening white Sanitrox! Who wouldn’t 
be delighted? Then, too, think of being saved the 
bother of having to run around to select a teakettle 
here and a saucepan there. 


One reason these dainty Sanitrox Sets have proved 
so enormously popular is just because they do save 
both the giver and the bride. They can be ordered 
packed complete, and you have the satisfaction of 
knowing that all the really indispensable utensils 
are included. Every single one of them has the 
dependable, high grade quality of all triple-coated 
Sanitrox Ware. 


The Bride’s Sanitrox Cooking Set 
is an ideal gift for any new housekeeper 


—and just as appropriate as an anniversary gift for 
brides of other years. All Sanitrox utensils are built 
on a base of solid steel. Their almost diamond-hard 
surface is shining clean and easy to keep clean. Im- 
pervious even to odors; absolutely proof against 
food acids. Durable as they are beautiful, a joy to 
use and a downright economy to own. 


If your dealer does not have this set send us his name with 
your order and it will be forwarded prepaid direct to you. 


Columbian Enameling & Stamping Co. 
Dept. H-6, Terre Haute, Indiana 


This spring the popular ‘‘shower’’ for the bride is a kitchen 
shower of seamless SANITROX Ware. The set includes: 
Pudding Pan, 1% at. 
Pudding Pan, 2% at. 
Mixing Bowl, 1} qt. 
Basting Spoon, 12 in. 
Cereal Cooker, 1}4 at. Coffee Pot, 144 at. 
Triangle Sink Strainer Oval Dishpan, 16 qt. 

Soup Strainer or Colander 

Oblong Baking Dish, 7% x 6 in. 

Oblong Dish, larger size, 854 x 6% in. 

Regal Saucepan, with cover, 3% at. 

Shallow Stew Pan, with cover, 2\% qt. 

Colonial Stock Pot, with cover, 7% qt. 


Eighteen pieces for $15.00. Postage prepaid. 


Cup, 1 pt. 
Flaring Cup 
Teakettle, 3 qt. 
Saucepan, 2 at. 


burning brightly under the white mantel, fregh 
flowers everywhere, is ideally suited for enter. 
taining, and I enjoyed an afternoon reception 
which took place there this month, nearly as 
much as I did the dinner. The Panaretoffs 
took this former occasion to give their friends 
the privilege of seeing for the first time the 
new portrait of the Minister, by Nicolo Mi- 
chailow, the court painter of Bulgaria, who is 
just beginning his career in this country 
though he has already met with wide and well. 
deserved recognition in Europe and South 
America. The picture shows M. Panaretoff in 
profile, seated reading a newspaper comfortably, 
I was “pouring” on the afternoon of this private 
view, so I went early, and as I mounted the 
broad staircase I could see, through the open 
door of the drawing-room, the original beside 
the portrait, in almost exactly the same pose. 
The likeness was startling, for I never saw a 
work of art more vibrant with life. 

The activities of the Congressional Club are 
properly chronicled before those of its individ- 
ual members, and the society editor has had 
her hands full in listing these, for it seems to me 
they have never been so numerous and so in- 
teresting. There have been morning forums 
for the discussion of topics of current impor- 
tance, with speakers giving both sides of each 
question presented. There have been luncheons 
at which members were privileged to make up 
their own tables, inviting guests who were non- 
members; and I had one of twenty-two ladies, 
with Madame Varela and Madame Panaretoff 
as the ranking guests, and the big round table 
almost covered with multicolored sweet peas 
which divided up into corsage bouquets when 
the party was over. 


The Congressional Club Receives 

There have been our regular Friday teas, 

with their attendant musicales and lectures; 
and another diplomatic reception. This one 
was in honor of the representatives of Latin- 
American Countries, with the new Ambassador 
from Cuba and Madame de la Torriente as 
the ranking guests. The Ambassador I had 
already met in Geneva, as he was the president 
of the-Assembly of the League of Nations, and 
his wife, like nearly all women of her race, is 
extremely pretty and gracious, and dresses with 
exquisite taste. On this occasion she looked 
especially charming, in black velvet, as she 
stood beside Mrs. Byrnes, the president of the 
club, welcoming the guests. Mrs. Byrnes, as 
always, looked charming, too, in a gown of 
blue-gray georgette embroidered in steel and 
trimmed with gray fur. The flags of our sister 
republics on this hemisphere were grouped 
together on the stair-landing, and the tea-table 
was decorated with yellow daffodils and yellow 
tulips. Mrs. Lansing, who made the address of 
welcome, did it with her usual taste and tact. 

“T am honored in being chosen by the presi- 
dent and ladies of the Congressional Club to 
extend to you, our distinguished guests, a 
word of greeting, and to express to you the 
pleasure which you give us in being present 
today, and in giving us the opportunity to 
welcome you on this occasion. 

“Tt is always a satisfaction to meet those 
who come to this capital to represent the great 
nations of this earth, but it is an especial 
satisfaction to greet those who are the diplo- 
matic representatives of other members of the 
American family of nations, to whom we are 
bound so closely in mutual friendship, in com- 
mon ideals, and in material interests. 

“Our countries are closely knit together, 
more closely than any other nations of the 
world. Today the friendship of the Americas, 
when the world is still a prey to hatred and 
jealousies, is an outstanding fact in history. 
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In it lie the joy of the present, and the promise encha 
of the future peace and prosperity of the friend 
WORK. «5.7 Alw 

Among the evening parties at the Congres- " 
sional Club this month has been one for the 


~the beautiful | A 7 | 
and durable are 
Glistening Metal-Glass on a Heart of Steel 
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Letters from a Senator’s 
Wife 
“igyb-debs,”” when the schoolgirls of the con- 
ssional circle acted as hostesses, and which 
my John, to his great delight, reached home for 


his spring vacation just in time to attend; and 
a fancy-dress ball for the grown-ups. Some 


very tovely costumes were worn at this, and | 


Mrs. Caraway, Mrs. Browne of Wisconsin, 
Mrs. Newton of Missouri, and I all gathered 
together in my apartment the following morn- 
ing and had our pictures taken together, to 
keep as mementoes of the delightful evening. 


Social Politics 


“Social politics” may be a term new to you, 
but I imagine that the activities which have 
given it its vogue here have been going on for 
some time, whether they have been openly 
acknowledged as such or not. At all events, 
both the Vice-Chairwomen of the National 
Committees have been figuring more and more 
prominently in the social columns lately, as 
the dates for the two big national conventions 
draw nearer and nearer. Mrs. Harriet Taylor 
Upton is “At Home” to Republican women 
every Tuesday afternoon from four to six, and 
in response to a card from her urging me to 
“Please come and bring my Republican 
friends,” I dropped in at her apartment this 
week, and as I was rather early, had a real 
chance to “talk shop” with her and Mrs. Ward- 
man, the Republican Committeewoman for the 
District of Columbia, before the rooms began to 
fill with other zealous guests. Mrs. Upton hasa 
wonderful sense of humor, and we got into gales 
of laughter at her description of the underlying 
reasons for the “Ten Don’ts for Speakers” 
which have attracted so much attention 
recently. But the sound principles and rare 
judgment which she possesses are even more 
valuable assets to the party which she serves so 
faithfully and well, and I admire both more 
thar I can possibly tell you. 

Mrs. Emily Newell Blair is also an old friend, 
and she was good enough to include Harry and 
me in her invitations to one of the delightful 
Saturday-night parties w hich she is giving at 
the new Democratic Women’s Club, where she 
has recently taken up her abode. "The New- 
tons of Missouri and a few other strong Repub- 
licans were there also, so you see the party- 
lines were not drawn too closely for perfect 
comfort! And there were a number of prom- 





Ex-Senator and Mrs. Pomerene, Representative 
and Mrs. Byrnes, Mrs. Blair Bannister, Senator 
Glass’s sister, who acted as co-hostess,and so on. 

There were about thirty of us in all, and we 
were seated at the gay little scarlet tables, each 
holaing only four, in the pleasant dining-room, 
and had one of the most delicious Southern 
suppers that you can imagine: fried oysters 
with bacon; fricasseed chicken, hot biscuit, 
pickles, rice, and scalloped potatoes; coffee in 
big cups; green pepper, cucumber, and tomato 
salad; strawberry short-cake six inches thick, 
topped with whipped cream, It was fortunate 
that no activities, political or otherwise, were 
expected of us after supper, for I am sure we 
should all have been entirely incapable of them! 

And finally, down in its proper place in the 
social column, you might find, this week, an 
item reading something like this: 

“Mrs. Henry Wilder Keyes, the wife of 
Senator Keyes of New Hampshire, is leaving 
Washington on Saturday to be gone about six 
weeks. After a short stay in New England, 
Mrs. Keyes will sail for Porto Rico, where she 
will be the guest of the Gov ernor and Mrs. 
Towner at the Executive Palace.” 

So now, my dear, you have some idea of 
what my next letter is likely to contain! Isn’t 
it thrilling to think of getting on a boat again 
and sailing off to that beautiful little island of 
enchantment—seeing new sights and old 


friends—and then writing you all about both! 
Always affectionately yours, 


“Fonveee Pos tiirsou Harper — 





Why keep 








a fire going 


when you are not cooking? 


Comfort and economy both point straight 
to the modern oil stove 


AC kitchen in hot weather 
is worth almost anything to a 
woman. You can have a cool kit- 
chen and at an actual saving of 
expense. The Florence Oil Range 
cuts fuel bills radically, and the 
comfort you gain is beyond price. 

You burn the Florence 
Range only when you need 
it for cooking. That is one 
reason why it means both 
comfort and economy. 
Anything that you cook 
on a coal or gas stove can 
be cooked quickly and well 
on this modern stove. 


Burner 


places 
close up under 
the cooking. 


So easy to start 


To start the Florence you 
merely touch a match to 
the Asbestos Kindler. Quickly you 
have a clean blue flame of intense 
heat. This flame is a gas flame. It 
is not a wick flame. The fuel used 
is the vapor of kerosene, which is 





cheap and plentiful. The turn of a 
lever regulates the heat to any de- 
gree you wish. When you are 
through cooking, turn the lever 
and the flame goes out. 

The portable Florence Oven has 
the “‘baker’s arch” and patented 
heat distributor for even 
baking. 


A beauty in the kitchen 


With lustrous porcelain en- 
amel and shining nickel the 
Florence has the kind of 
beauty that lasts. Seeing is 
believing, and the Florence 
Oil Range can be examined 
at department, furniture, 
and hardwarestores. Ifyou 
do not know where to go, 
we shall gladly send you the ad- 
dress of the nearest dealer. 

Ask us tomail you our free book- 
let, “‘ Get Rid of the ‘Cook Look.’” 
It is full of useful information. 


the heat 


Florence Stove Company, Dept. 591, Gardner, Mass. 
Makers of Florence Oil Ranges, Florence Ovens, Florence Water Heaters and Florence Oil Heaters 
Made and Sold in Canada by McClary’s, London, Canada 


FLOREN Ch 


OIL RANGE ~cc:- 
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Behind that wallop was the Shower 


Ly the background of every sport—baseball, foot- 
ball, tennis, golf, running and even swimming 
—you find shower bathing 


—Showers are always part of the equip- 
ment of the clubhouse and gymnasium 


The millions who go in for these sports and games 
feel that a shower bath is essential from the point 
of health. And, realize that these people, because of 
their training, are actually in fine physical condition. 


How equally necessarythen is the dailyshower for you, 
who meet theday’s problems in the business world; or 
you the housewife with a thousand and one fatiguing 
tasks; or the woman with a round of social duties. 





There’s a shower made for every home. Our book- 
let “Once-Used Water” shows various types. We 
will send you a copy, and if you have a regular 


plumber, will you please mention his name? H-952-Y4 


Mixometer Shower 
SPEAKMAN COMPANY, WILMINGTON, DELAWARE 


SPEAKMAN SHOWERS 


THE MODERN BATH ROOM HAS A SHOWER 











[Et us put your blanketsthrough 
our mill process of washing 
and refinishing! All their beauty 
and freshness will re-appear. Re- 
member they wear twice as long 
when cleaned properly. No 
shrinking! No fading! Thousands 
of customers attest to our prompt 
efficient service. Reasonable 
prices. Ship Parcel Post, or write 
for further details, 


AMERICAN BLANKET REFINISHING CO. 
4223 E. LAKEST, MINNEAPOLIS, MINN. 
Reference: North Star Woolen Mill Co., Minneapolis 








Unnecessary Work 


has no place in the present day world. The old 
method of hanging clothes on long lines meant the 
lugging of heavy baskets many miles during the 
year. With the Hill Champion Clothes Dryer 
the whole wash can be put on its 150 foot line 
without moving the basket once. The dryer can be 
taken in when not in use, leaving the clothes area 
free. Look for Trade Mark, Ask for our folder C. 


HILL CLOTHES DRYER COMPANY 
48 Central Street Worcester, Mass. 






Get thru 
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What Are You Feeding 
Your Baby? 


(Continued from page 96) 


Recent investigations published in the 
medical press have shown that the fear of 
boiled milk is not well justified. I believe, 
myself, that if we could get perfectly clean, 
fresh, sweet, unboiled milk, it would be best 
for our infants. The difficulties of securing 
such a supply are almost insuperable. We must 
take our milk supply as it is, working all the 
time to make it better. At present the milk 
supply is a dangerous food for the infant during 
the hot months of summer. We shall have the 
greatest security by using the boiled article. 

Pasteurized milk will not do. There is so 
much carelessness in pasteurizing that we are 
only inviting trouble from bacterial infection 
by usingit. Even pasteurized milk prepared for 
the baby during the summer should be boiled, 


Are We Eating Too Much? 
By Dr. Harvey W. Wiley 


N ADVANCE statement from the Bureau 

of Animal Industry calls attention to the 

immense increase in the number of hogs 

slaughtered for food purposes under the inspec- 
tion of Federal Agents for 1923. 

The total number of such inspected slaugh- 
tered animals is 53,373,708. This is more than 
10,000,000 greater than for any other year since 
Federal inspection was adopted. It is esti- 
mated by the statisticians of the Bureau of 
Animal Industry that the inspected hogs are 
64.3 percent of the entire number slaughtered 
in the United States. These data show that 
approximately 81,532,600 hogs were killed in 
the United States for food purposes during the 
year 1923. These animals produced eleven 
billion one hundred and eighty-two million 
pounds of pork, and two billion eight hundred 
and seventy-one million pounds of lard. Eight 
and one-half percent of the pork and twenty- 
eight percent of the lard were exported, mostly 
to Germany. 

Ten billion one hundred and thirteen million 
pounds of domestic and one million pounds of 
imported pork were consumed at home. The 
amount of lard consumed at home amounted 
to one billion eight hundred and ten million 
pounds, If the hogs furnishing this huge pork 
product had been formed in single file touching 
each other, four feet to a hog, the procession 
would have been 61,770 miles long, reaching 
twice around the world and enough left over to 
reach from the north to the south pole. At 
the rate of two miles an hour, about a* fast as 
a fat hog can walk, it would have required 
eighty-four years, marching twenty-four hours 
a day, to pass the Federal Inspector. 

In addition to swine, there were slaughtered 
in 1923, in round numbers 14,000,000 cattle, 
9,000,000 calves, 15,000,000 sheep and lambs, 
and 75,000 goats. I have not included the 
2947 horses, mostly exported. 

This makes the total meat consumption per 
person for 1923, 193.4 pounds! No wonder Dr. 
Kellogg looks with dismay on the picture. Con- 
tinually the cry goes up, ‘Eat more.” Perhaps 
one cause of the great increase in meat con- 
sumption was the nation-wide drive of, “Eat 
more meat.” The Department of Agriculture 
helped to carry the message. A poster was 
published by the Department. It bore the 
inscription: “Meat is wholesome for health and 
vigor; use a variety of cuts and kinds of meat.” 

In addition to this, both public and private 
efforts have been made to advise our people to 
eat more bread and cereals, to eat more fruits 
and vegetables, to eat more candy and confec- 
| tions, to drink more this and that and the other 
| concoction. All of these methods of propa- 
ganda have been featured also as a means 0! 
ameliorating the serious financial condition of 
our farmers. 

At a meeting before the Agricultural Com- 
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mittee on March 3d, which I attended, a lawyer 
representing the big bakers of the country 
stated that if every individual in the United 
States would eat one more slice of bread a day, 
it would at once relieve the farmers’ distress 
jn so far as the wheat situation is concerned. 
He forgot to say if it were the ordinary bleached 
four white bread, which is now generally con- 
sumed in this country, how much constipation, 
indigestion and general injury would be done 
to the public at large. These campaigns must, 
of necessity, do great harm to the health of 
Americans. Why not start a drive to get peo- 
Je to eat less? If we could persuade them to 
do this, the span of life would be speedily 
jncreased. We have no way of getting sta- 
tistics on this subject. I venture to say that 
where one person dies of starvation in this 
blessed country of ours, one hundred die of too 
much food. Who will take the lead in organiz- 
ing the Knights of the Thin Cross to save the 
world from gluttony? 

















The Home Soda Fountain 
(Continued from page So) 


chocolate. When the chocolate is dissolved, 
add two cupfuls of sugar, one-eighth teaspoonful 
ofsalt, and boil for five minutes. Remove from 
the fire and add two teaspoonfuls of vanilla. 

A Coffee Sirup may be made by boiling to- 
gether for five minutes one cupful of strong 
coffee and one cupful of sugar. This should 
not be used in drinks served to children. 

Vanilla Sirup. Boil together for five minutes 
one and one-half cupfuls of sugar and two cup- 
fuls of water. Remove from the fire and add 
two teaspoonfuls of vanilla. 

Grape Sirup. Boil for five minutes one 
pound of grape juice and one-half pound of 
sugar, or one cupful of each. 

Make Orange Sirup the same as Grape 
Sirup, unless the oranges are very sour, when 
three-fourths pound of sugar may be used. 
Use the orange pulp, finely chopped. 

For a sirup made from strawberries or other 
fruits, use one pound of fruit chopped fine and 
three-fourths pound of sugar, and boil for five 
minutes, Strawberry jam or preserves may 
also be used, but use a little less than two table- 
spoonfuls in a glass, as they are a little sweeter 
than the sirup. Other jams and preserves may 
likewise be used, if one desires, following the 
same directions. 





Variations 

For a variation, one may use an egg in the 
drink. To the two tablespoonfuls of sirup, add 
two-thirds of a glassful of milk, and an egg. 
Beat thoroughly and then add the charged 
water, 

Ice-cream is also an improvement to the 
drinks, Beat the sirup and milk together with 
a very little ice cream if desired and pour into 
aglass containing a small serving of ice-cream. 
Then add the charged water. For malted milk, 


add to the two tablespoonfuls of chocolate or | 


vanilla sirup two teaspoonfuls of malted milk, 
alittle whole milk, and if desired, a little ice- 
cream. Stir thoroughly and fill the glass with 
milk, 

In serving drinks, the appeal to the eye is not 
to be ignored, and the importance of trifles is 
demonstrated in the enjoyment of having the 


drink very cold and well whipped, and served | 


ina thin glass with a straw. A little cinnamon 
or nutmeg sprinkled over the top of a milk 
drink often makes it more appetizing, and a 
dash of whipped cream with a bit of bright- 
colored preserved fruit, or a few nuts on top, is 








often a desirable addition. The drink usually 
makes a greater appeal when slightly colored 
with a vegetable color, than when it is the plain 
milk color. Crushed macaroons may some- 
times be sifted over the top of the milk drink, 
and the result is especially delicious if almond 
flavoring is used, When the milk drinks are 
mixed for children, however, it is well to keep 
them as simple as possible, using a minimum 
of both flavoring and sweetening materials. 
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EVERY HOUSEKEEPER IS PROUD 


to welcome visitors when her beds are furnished with 


[ep 


finished. 


Our Grandmothers established the reputation of Pepperell because its 
superior strength gave them long wear with little mending, and the mod- 
erate weight of their sheets lightened their labor on wash-days. 
Succeeding generations have found Pepperells just as much better as 
improvements in spinning, weaving and finishing machinery could make 
them. This is why the great product of the Pepperell Mills—Sheeting, 
Pillow Tubing, Sheets and Pillow Cases—is now used in hundreds of 
thousands of homes all over the United States. 


Ask for PEPPERELL and look for the old-time red label on every piece. We 
welcome inquiries and will gladly send samples which will speak for themselves, 


PEPPERELL MANUFACTURING CO, 


141 Mik Srreet, Boston, Mass. 
Mills at Biddeford, Maine 





Cc 
Sheets and Pillow Cases. Always snowy white and beautifully 
smooth—the result of superior material perfectly woven and 











Flot Water Everywhere 


USING — 





HOT WATER HEATER 


Heats quickly. 

Absolutely reliable. 
Simple construction. 
Burns with blue flame. 
Smokeless and odorless. 
Attaches to regular boiler. 
Does not change stove connection. } 
Economical to install and operate. 
For use where gas is not available. 





WRITE for Free Descriptive Book- 
let No. 10 on! Hot Water in the 
Home, giving name of your plumber. 


HOLYOKE HEATER CO. 
HOLYOKE, MASS. 
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The clipper your 
barber uses is the 
clipper to use at home 


Send for the Head Barber’s booklet : 
‘How to Use Clippers.” 


BROWN & SHARPE Mfg.Co, 
Providence, R.L..US.A. 


Brown & Sharpe Mfg. Co., Providence, R. I. 
Please send mea free copy of your new booklet, 
“How to Use Clippers.” 


Name 





Address 
City 
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IT COVERS 


more square feet per gallon and more thoroughly hides the sur- 
face, due to finer grinding of materials, a higher percentage of 
pure linseed oil and Lucas superior methods of combining all 
ingredients into one perfectly finished product. 


IT BEAUTIFIES 


and its beauty lasts because of its high gloss and clear, perfect 
shades, made with pure, permanent tinting colors of Lucas’own 
manufacture. 


IT LASTS 


longer because it is made of highest grade materials, carefully 
selected, scientifically combined by skilled workers of long ex- 
perience. 


IT PROTECTS 


positively because its smooth, glossy surface is impervious to 
weather. Its elasticity prevents checking or cracking during 
temperature changes, consequently preventing the admission of 
moisture—the cause of decay. 


IT IS ECONOMICAL 
Its GREATER COVERING CAPACITY reduces the cost of 


application. 
Its GREATER LASTING QUALITY decreasesthecostper 


year of protection. 
Its GREATER PROTECTION saves costly repairs. 


Its GREATER BEAUTY increases the value of your property, 
reflects prosperity, and radiates happiness. 


Write Dept. 26 for the name of our nearest 
dealer and for color card of attractive shades 


John Lucas & Co.,inc. 


Paint and Varnish Makers Since 1849 


PHILADELPHIA 
NEW YORK PITTSBURGH CHICAGO BOSTON OAKLAND 
ATLANTA ASHEVILLE DENVER FRESNO LOS ANGELES 
MEMPHIS HOUSTON JACKSONVILLE SAVANNAH 


Good Fun and 
Better Exercise 


The GO-BI-BI is made for 
children too young to walk— 
gives them plenty of exercise 
yet keeps their weight off their 
legs. They move happily about 
the room, safely encircled by ; 
the rubber cushioned hoop. If bi " ee 
your department store cannot ? ‘ 
: supply the GO-BI-BI, order - 9 
Bite | || _ FOR BABY’S CRIB 
= THE CROSLEY MFG. CO. , Made for a_ specific purpose and 
Go-Bi-Bi Dept. 2-6 4 i recognised for 25 years as a satis- 
re ‘segs ; - " actory, dependable, waterproof, 
Station “A” Cincinnati, Ohio € . protecting sheeting. Hygienic, easily 
cleaned, always fresh and sweet. 


e Get the Genuine Stork Sheeting. Look 
for Stork Trade Mark on Selvage. If 

B a your dealer cannot supply, write 
THE STORK CO., Dept. 22, Boston,Mass. 
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The Right Way to Prac. 
tise 
(Continued from page 48) 


earliest practising under the personal super. 
vision of her teacher in Paris. 

The beginner is sufficiently hampered by 
inexperience without the extra handicap of 
inefficient tools and unfavorable surroundings 
You often hear that any instrument js good 
enough to learn on. The opposite is nearer 
the truth. Kreisler could tear your heart. 
strings, playing on a cigar box. In the hands 
of a tyro the Paganini Stradivarius would sound 
the way the cigar-box looks. But for all that, 
it would sound ten times better under his bow 
than the wretchea factory fiddle usually called 
“good enough for a beginner.”’ Learning is so 
hard an enterprise that nothing is too good to 
learn on. The better the instrument, the 
easier it is to play, the more stimulating to the 
learner, and the faster will be his progress, 

Keep your instrument in condition. Have 
the piano tuner call automatically every three 
or four months. Nothing is worse for the ear 
and the enthusiasm than a neglected piano, 
If you play a violin, it should be kept tight, 
well-regulated, with true strings and with hair 
in the bow that dates at least from the Chris- 
tian era. If yours is a wind instrument, the 
keys, pistons, and slides should be kept greased, 
the pads and joints tight, and the reeds in 
first-rate order. 


The Proper Environment 

Arrange, if possible, to practise alone, in quiet, 
without fear of interruption or of disturbing 
others. The rugs, hangings, and upholsteries 
should not be so heavy or numerous as to take 
the life out of your tone. Plenty of fresh air 
is essential. If you sit, use a comfortable chair 
high enough to keep your neck in a natural 
position while reading. Practise before a mir- 
ror if you can, An adequate light should fall 
over your shoulder upon the notes at such an 
angle as to prevent glare and eye-strain. 

Practising is a necessary evil. Do it inten- 
sively, i.e., in the way that will save the most 
time and strength. Be austere with yourself. 
Never waste a second or a thought on flourishes 
or little random tunes. Stick doggedly to your 
schedule. “Keep up a powerful thinking.” 
Most practising is thoughtless, or nearly so, 
Far from helping, this does real harm by 
fortifying bad habits and disgusting you with 
music. Thoughtlessness is as powerful a foe 
to progress as laziness itself. 

Every phrase must mean something to you 
and must sound better at each repetition. 
Thoughtlessness puts practising in the quanti- 
tative class with picking oakum or digging 
ditches. In this spirit no one, not even a 
genius, could work effectively in any art. 
Quality alone counts. Quantity, by compari- 
son, is a minus quantity. One hour of con- 
centrated, thoughtful, scientific practise is 
worth weeks of the usual slavery. And it is 
infinitely more enjoyable. Every time you 
enter your studio, tell yourself that you are 
now going to do in sixty intensive minutes the 
equivalent of weeks of ordinary practise. 

But do not rush to extremes and spoil it all 
by trying to travel months in an hour! Do 
not, with muscles tense, perch on the edge of 
the seat and try to propel the taxi of musical 
progress along by your own main strength and 
eagerness. Such maneuvers never specd things 
up. Instead, they get you there exhausted in 
mind and body. Plunge into practise in this 
spirit of tense flurry and you will make more 
haste, less speed. Far less speed! You will 
wear yourself out needlessly, and your work 
will be tight and inaccurate. 

You will be in too much of a hurry to be 
critical. Now, to work intensively you must 
be a stern self-critic. No easy thing. It takes 
courage, candor—in a word, character—to be 
as critical of your own intonation, phrasing, 
quality,and techniqueasofastranger’sorrival’s. 
We all tend to do what James Harvey Robinson 
calls “rationalize”: that is, view ourselves 
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through rose-colored glasses, while inventing 
excellent reasons to justify all we do and are. 

Now comes the most important point: 
Practising too fast is the chief foe of intensive- 
ness. Beginners always tend to hurry, either 
through impetuosity or unsureness or a half- 
paked desire to hear the piece as it will sound 
when finished. This is pulling the musical 

Jant out of the ground to observe its growth. 
It is the most fatal of faults. You will never 
have a clear, britliant technique until you con- 
quer the habit of going faster than you can go 
clearly and correctly. 

You see, the brain usually can not rush so 
fast as the fingers or the vocal cords. So, being 
left behind, it loses interest, and the others 
Jose the clearness of mental control. It is only 
when the mind, through continual slow repeti- 
tion, can outdistance the fingers that the 
latter should risk trying the passage up to 
time. Unless they succeed convincingly, the 
deliberate tempo should be resumed at once. 

Suppose they do succeed. The performance 
is perfect, and you cry “Thank the Lord!” 
in surprise. Be suspicious! Your surprise 
shows that this success may have been an 
accident, a one-to-ten shot. Do not be satis- 
fied until you can reverse these figures. Noth- 
ing should surprise you but failure. And even 
after solid perfection has been reached, go back 
now and then and restudy slowly. 

How slowly should one begin a piece? At a 
pace where each repetition will be an improve- 
ment. Otherwise your trouble is thrown away 
—or worse. You see, practise movements are 
unnatural. If they are repeated without your 
compensating conviction.that they are visibly 
getting you somewhere, they only breed feel- 
ings that range from indifference to the wrong 
side of disgust. 

Gloss no Misgivings! Every worker in any 
art should hang this motto in large letters on 
the best-lit wall of his studio. Hang it on 
yours. At the faintest suspicion that you are 
doing something not quite correct, stop at 
once and iron out the difficulty. It is bad gen- 
eralship to leave unreduced strongholds be- 
hind on your line of march. 

But “Gloss no Misgivings” is one of the 
hardest possible precepts to follow. When, 
in the course of practising, you make a mistake 
or get something slightly off-color, the con- 
viction fastens upon you almost irresistibly 
that if you sweep on, the technical momentum 
and emotional inspiration you acquire by not 
stopping will lift you over the next similar 
difficulty. 

Do not trust this feeling. It is a dangerous 
illusion. In reality, things work out the other 
way. By telling yourself “I won’t count this 
one,” you help establish the error as a bad 
habit. Never forget that playing on is not 
gelling on. 


Keep Your Interest Alive 


Granted that you act on these rather stern- 
sounding principles, the more interest and en- 
joyment you get out of practising, the faster 
you will come along. Don’t ever repeat an 
exercise ad nauseam. It only disgusts and be- 
wilders the mind. Remember, you practise 
far more for your mind than for your throat, 
lips, or fingers. When the interest sinks below 
a certain dead-line, any exercise becomes 
worthless. Many an unfortunate student dies 
artistically just as he has learned to live on a 
diet of musical sawdust. 

Your mechanical exercises and études should 
be as varied, interesting, and artistic as _pos- 
sible. If you and your teacher are ingenious 
folk, you will constantly be revising them to 
serve your particular stage of the game more 
appropriately. 

f you are at all creative, you can learn a 
useful trick from some of the great virtuosos. 
They have discovered how to combine variety 
and constantly renewed interest with a magi- 
cally quick way of mastering hard passages. 
This is one of the most valuable and one of the 
least known truths that can be learned about 
practising. 

When you come square up against a difii- 
culty which does not yield at once, do not 
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SPREADS AND DRAPES IN HARMONY 


O the lovely Novelite Spreads of quaint design and lovely 
weave has been added a complete variety of harmonizing 
drapery fabrics, from sheer casement cloth to rich overdrapes. 
Novelite Spreads—light and easily washed—allow those frequent 
changes of linen so refreshing in summer. 
Rose, blue, gold, ecru, or white—all sizes and styles—$4.00 
up for the spreads, from $1.00 per yard for the drapes. 


Write today, naming your @) \ / EK | ] | E, There are Novelite Spreads 
favorite store, for ‘Bed- 3 of lovely weaves you may 


room Interiors” (a book see heel adh embroider yourself. Send 


of decorative schemes) and S Pp R E A D S 1oc for book of colored 


samples of fabrics. No -MCARGRACE MILLS, INC designs and cmplete in- 
A . 


charge, ctructions. 


A.W. BAYLIS CO., Sedling Agents, Dept. B, 66-72 Leonard Street, New York, N.Y. 


Hotels Need Trained Women 


> 


















High-Salaried Positions Open in Hotels, 
Tea Rooms, Cafeterias, Motor Inns 


Managers, assistant managers. floor clerks, host- executive, Tea Room Manager, ete. We put 
eeves, otg., wanted fot Miegn-comaied positions in you in touch with excellent opportunities. 
America's Fourt: rgest Industry uni ls * : 4 . 

new establishments now opening every week are Big pay, quick advancement, fascinating work 
crying for trained executivee. Shortage acute. that develops charm and personality. Past ex- 
Fema fuidente Employment, Bureau recaving Bins gle eietingriceat orth wherased 

t 7 + agama: — , 

dailyealleforexecutives to fi i - paying positiuns. thik, One tadent orleans “E aun nave heeled 
You ean qualify in a few short weeks at home and manager of an apartment house in the fash- 
with the Lewis System of Spare-Time Training for ionable section—salary $3600 per year with 
a splendid position as Hotel Hostess or other beautiful apartment for my girls and self.” 


Free Book, “YOUR BIG OPPORTUNITY,” gives full details. Write for it today 
LEWIS HOTEL TRAINING SCHOOLS 
Room G-2474 Clifford Lewis, Pres. Washington, D.C. 


HE 


Every girl and woman appreciates 





‘Dye Any Garment 
or Old Drapery 


PY) 


Face Powper 


a good complexion Lablache pro- f | Dresses Kimonos Curtains 
tects and keeps the skin smooth; §| Skirts Waists Ginghams 
Lablache is pure, clinging and in-f| Coats pa Stashinen 


visible. It keeps the complexion 


youthlike and as fresh as the per- 


fume of flowers. 
Two sizes, 50c & $1.00 


of druggists or by mail. 


Diamond Dyes 


Flesh, White, Pink, or 
Cream. Sample Free. 
Refuse _ substitutes— 
they may be dangerous. 
Compact Lablache Rouge, 
with puff, in handy size — 
box. 75¢e. Orange and Foncé 
(darker shade) \ 
BEN LEVY CO. 
French Perfumers, Dept. 61 Kk 


125 Kingston St., Boston, Mass. 


Each 15-cent package of “Diamond 
Dyes” contains directions so simple any 
woman can dye or tint any old, worn, 
faded thing new, even if she has never 
dyed before. Drugstores sell all colors. 
Wells & Richardson Co., Burlington, Vt. 


In using advertisements see page 6 175 




























stand up under the wear and tear, 










THE NORMAL THE ACROBAT 
FOOT OFACHILD SHOE FITS IT 








Shaft-Pierce Shoe Co., 512 










Children’s little feet are ‘‘on the jump” wearing out shoe-leather every 
waking moment. Try a pair of “ACROBATS” on your youngster and watch them 


outlasting ordinary shoes by months. The 


ACROBAT “Double Welt” patented process, which interlocks the uppers and 
soles with triple stitching is the secret of their long wear. 
rip-proof and practically water-tight, and keep their shape even after resoling. 


“ACROBATS” are 


Perfect Comfort— 
Easy Fit with 


DOUBLE WELT 
“ACROBATS” are SHOES. 
built on Nature lasts to 
conform perfectly tothe 
child’s feet. Linings will not wrinkle, nor 
insoles curl; there are no tacks or nails to 
hurt little feet. Extreme leather flexibility 
insures perfect comfort. 


gc80B4> 


If you are interested in longer- 
wearing, perfectly ; 
for your children, send for our free 
booklet, “Keep Your Child’s Feet Happy.” It is full of valuable in- | 
formation to help you prevent foot-troubles in your children. | 


shaped shoes 


3rd St., Faribault, Minn. f 


Specialists in Children’s Good Shoes Since 1892 














If you seek distinction and individuality, 
you will be pleased with Leavens furniture 
—either a complete set for bedroom or 
breakfast room, or a charming single piece 
to fit that nook or corner. You attain per- 
fect harmony with surroundings by having 
your selection decorated or finished to order. 







The Leavens way is a comparatively in- 
expensive way too—as you will learn by 
experience. In either Decorated or Colonial 
furniture a beautiful simplicity of design, 
goes hand in hand with quality and value. 











Shipments made anywhere, carefully 
y crated to insure safe delivery 
















Write for illustrations and complete 
information 


WILLIAM LEAVENS & CO., INC 


MANUFACTURERS 
32 Canal Street, Boston, Mass. 
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EAVENS 


urniture 


About That Boy of Yours 


The mother of a member of our 
Junior Leaders’ Business League 
recently wrote us: 


“T feel that my boy, as a mem- 
ber of the Junior Leaders’ Busi- 
ness League, reaps not only the 
financial benefits of such a mem- 
bership, but he is also learning, in 
his youth, the fundamentals of a 
business life. I like to have him 
sell Good Housekeeping—it is such 
a fine magazine. 


I think one of the most helpful 
things about the League is the 
cheerful,inspiring letters that you 
write to our boys—so personal 
and simply exuding “‘palship.” I 
consider these friendly letters, 
from a person who evidently loves 
and understands boys, a most 
important feature of your organi- 
zation.” 

(Signed) Mrs. E. A. Rozier, Jr., 

(Georgia). 
























Wouldn’t you like to have us tell your 
boy about the League, and what it can do 
for him? Just send his full name and 
address to 


Junior Leaders’ Business League 
International Magazine Company 


119 West 40th Street 
New York City, N. Y. 






















The Right Way to Prac. 
tise 

follow your blind instinct and break yourself on 
it in a desperate frontal attack. Take it on the 
flank instead, the way persons of charm win 
their admirers. Unlimber your imagination! 
Bea bit resourceful. Analyze the passage 
until you discover the root of the difficulty, 
Make yourself a little exercise based on a gen- 
eralization and simplification of this difficulty, 
Then practise it in a variety of keys, positions, 
and tempos, with awkward fingerings and 
bowings and tonguings. Many artists gradu- 
ally increase the original difficulty by turning 
single notes into octaves, thirds, etc. And they 
heap up rhythmical complications. Result: 
when they come back to the passage in ques- 
tion, it is like slipping into the castle through 
a secret side postern. Whereas, by the frontal 
method, they might have battered at it for 
months in vain. 

If you are not ingenious enough to devise 
your own exercises, search will probably dis- 
close ready-made ones apt for your purpose, 
And the chief beauty of this sort of flank at- 
tack is that it fits you not only to master the 
particular problem, but every other passage of 
the same general kind, wherever found. 


Divide Your Practise Time 

Divide your daily practise time between dif- 
ferent grades of work, in about the following 
proportions: (I) Purely mechanical exercises, 
one-sixth. (II) Etudes, one-sixth to two-sixths. 
These form a bridge from pure mechanics to 
the purely musical. (III) Pieces, three-sixths 
to four-sixths, 

If you are rusty, you can come back most 
quickly by spending more time on (I). Make 
the scales, arpeggios, and finger, bow, tongue 
or lip exercises as attractive as possible by 
modulation and rhythmic variety. But at 
best, it is as hard to fix your mind steadily 
enough on such barren objects as for the golfer 
to look hard and long enough at an uninterest- 
ing sphere of gutta percha. During this period 
the temptation is strongest to break off and 
entertain yourself with little tunes. But resist 
it to the death! 

The wise proportion of time to put on each 
division varies with the individual and his 
stage of development. If you tend to a sloppy 
technique and a sentimental eccentricity, put 
more time on the chastening rigors of (I) and 
(II). If you are in danger of being a dull dog 
and a pedantic technician, specialize more on 
(III) and see whether pure beauty can not 
galvanize your dry bones. 

The farther you advance, the less—praise 
Heaven!—you will need (i) and (II). If you 
ever get to be an artist, the hard places in your 
concertos and other pieces will probably give 
you enough technical work, especially if you 
bring to bear on them the sort of adaptive 
originality we have been discussing. 

Thinking is hard work. But it is more in- 
teresting than some other kinds. You can 
save much time and nerve-wearing drudgery 
by simply sitting down and thinking. In tak- 
ing up a new piece, first, look through it silently 
and imagine how it ought to sound. Then play 
it. It will not sound as you thought. This will 
come later on. Then analyze the piece down 
to the last detail, to fix it in mind and give 
yourself an intelligent idea of it as a whole. 
This is one of the short-cuts to memorizing and 
will save you many hours of toil. 

Next, practise the piece, never going faster 
than you can go correctly. Then think it over 
hard, in order to digest it. Never forget that 
in music, as in all the arts, the brain is more 
important than the fingers. Many musicians 
do their most valuable practise mentally. 
Kreisler and Bloomfield-Zeisler, for instance, 
memorize their pieces perfectly, and finish most 
of the work on them before playing a note. 
One is reminded of the French novelist’s re- 
mark, “I have my book all done and now have 
merely to write it down.” 

This sort of thing takes really muscular gray 
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matter—but you will find that a well-developed 
musical memory is one of the best aids to 
ractise efficiency. The head can save the 
fingers much weary fumbling. And thinking 
isnot the only thing you can profitably accom- 
plish outside your studio. A certain amount 
of finger work can be done to good advantage 
away from the instrument. 

How much to practise? More than four 
hours daily is generally harmful. It is better 
to keep fresh by working not over an hour and 
a half in the morning, the same in the after- 
noon, and an hour in the evening before nine 
o'clock, which seems to be a sort of dead-line 
as far as practise profit goes. Singers—divide 
by two. Young children should never do more 
than half an hour at a time, nor more than an 
hour a day. . 

Regularity is important for quality. If you 
miss a couple of days, do not fatuously hope 
to make them up by practising overtime on the 
third. They are gone forever. 

Now, you are taking enormous pains to get 
certain results out of a machine—your body. 
So care for it at least as well as if it were an 
airplane you were tuning up for a race. Look 
jealously to your digestion and sleep. Play 
games that excite and amuse your mind, tone 
your body, and make it perspire freely. Tennis 
will not hurt you or your wrist if you work into 
it at first very gradually, and never push it to 
the point of fatigue. 

In practising, learn to relax all your muscles 
except those which must be contracted at the 
moment. Do this at the beginning of the 
period and check up on yourself at frequent in- 
tervals. All things come to him who relaxes. 
This is a basic secret of any skilful use of the 
muscles, whether you paint, dance, juggle, sing, 
golf, play piano, fiddle or walk a tight rope. 
Relax your mental over-eagerness, too. You 
will arrive much sooner if you do not mark 
out for yourself a time within which you must 
surely overcome a certain difficulty. 

Practising when tired is time thrown away. 
When you notice that you are not improving a 
passage, switch to a vividly contrasting one. 
Perhaps the change will rest you sufficiently. 
But when the brain really loses control of the 
fingers or the vocal cords, it is time to stop. 
Perhaps a quarter of an hour with a stimulat- 
ing book will freshen you. Keep yourself 
spiritually as well as mentally fit for work. 
If possible, bar out of the studio all strong 
extraneous emotions. 





Criticize Yourself 

But your practise will be a failure if it does 
not develop your critical sense. Don’t be a 
blurred imitation of your master. Make your- 
self your own teacher. When you practise, 
there should always be two persons present in 
you: the pupil and the master. And if the 
latter does not listen attentively to your play- 
ing, the chances are that nobody else ever will. 

In this connection the great violinist, 
Thibaud, tells a good story on himself. He had | 
to perform, for the first time in public, the 
Bach G minor fugue, and asked his master, 
Ysaye, how to play it. 

“Tu m’embétes!” answered Ysaye. “You 
make me sick! This fugue should be played 
well, that’s all.” 

At first, Thibaud was furious. But after- 
ward he saw a light, and was grateful to the 
master for forcing him to develop his own 
personality. 

You will never know, until you actually try, 
what a pleasure it can be to practise with en- 
thusiastic intensiveness, under favorable con- 
ditions, with abundantly varied music and 
with no misgivings glossed over; attacking 
difficulties craftily on the flank; dividing your 
time and material scientifically; with plenty of 
solid reflection and absentee practise; with body, 
mind, and spirit fit as a fiddle, and with pro- 
gressive free development of your own authen- 
tic personality. To practise this way is as 
exhilarating as to change your mode of travel 
from prairie schooner to airplane. If you are 
brave—try it. 

A word to parents whose children are too 














This ARMAND Week-end Package 


will make you believe in fairies! 





In the Week-end Package you will 
also find four purse boxes of powder, 
including the famous Armand Cold 
Cream Powder. There is a purse box 
of Cold Cream Rouge, tubes of Cold 
Cream and Vanishing Cream, and a 
cake of Armand Cold Cream Soap. 
These are all dressed in the attrac- 
tive Armand fashion, pink and 
white checks, with the harmonizing 
blue thread. They always carry the 
silhouette head of the lovely 
Armand belle (Louis XVI period), 
a trade-mark you will learn to love. 

There is enough of each of these 
Armand aids’to show you how 
simple Armand makes the posses- 
sion of a naturally charming com- 
plexion. Convenient for a week-end 
trip or a thoughtful touch for your 
guest-room. A remarkable value 
too! 


Send for the Week-end Package to-day. 
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secrets of Beauty and has 

discovered hidden treasures of 
happiness. With the Week-end 
Package comes the ‘‘Creed of 
Beauty,’’ a little book that re- 
lates the romance of Armand’s 
achievements and tells you how 
to travel along the highway of 
happiness. 
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No matter where purchased—if any Armand 
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Des Moines. Address in Canada: Armand, Ltd.—St. Thomas, Ontario. 
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SEVEN letters to children written by a real 
BEAR, telling his strange adventures. Each let- 
ter has four or eight pages, printed in two colors 
on letter paper and with seven envelopes ready 
for mailing. A new idea with mysterious appeal 
to the child’s imagination. Saves writing long 
letters yourself. Send only $1.00 and_ have 
great fun mailing them to your little friends. 
John Martin’s Book House, 36 W. 49th St., New 
York City, N. ¥ 
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The ‘‘Neatway’’ Shoe-Rack is a 
neat device which fastens on in- 
side of closet door and keeps 
shoes always in their proper 
place instead of helter-skelter on 
the floor or jumbled in shoe bags, 
boxes, drawers or other make- 
shifts. Does away with nuisance 
of picking up shoes when sweep- 
ing closet floor. Takes up no 
extra rocm. 


Get a Set for Each of 
Your Closet Doors 


Thousands in use in homes, 
hotels, clubs and apartment 
houses. Sold by dealers or mailed 
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HE traditional excellence of ScotTissue makes it 
acceptable, without question, in homes that typify 
the best. Its purity, whiteness, soothing softness and 
quick absorbency make it peculiarly adapted to the 
fastidious woman’s requirements. 


Ask for ScotTissue by name. Wrapped in dustproot 
wrapper— 1000 sheets to a roll. Economy as well as 
quality. Free sample upon request. 
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Linoleum manufacturers strongly recommend 
a wax finish for all linoleum. floor coverings. 
Butcher’s Floor Wax and Butcher’s Liquid 
Wax are unexcelled for this purpose and for 
all floors, furniture and woodwork, Ask your 
dealer for Butcher’s or send 25 cents for gener- 
ous sample. 


THE BUTCHER POLISH CO. 245A State Street, Boston, Mass. 
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young to understand this article. Never force 
music lessons on your child. Offer him every 
chance to love the art. Then let lessons 
follow enthusiasm, not as a duty but as a rare 
privilege. And do not let him study an ip. 
strument for which he is physically or mentally 
or temperamentally unsuited. ; 

Do not scrimp at the beginning. Furnish 
him with the most inspiring practise room, in- 
strument, and teacher you can afford And 
do not choose a teacher solely for his beautify] 
playing any more than you would choose a 
piano for its beautiful case alone. Keep a 
critical ear open during the practise hour, 
Don’t nag, but simply stop all music if yoy 
hear continual hurry, irrelevant tunes, and the 
same old mistakes. Help him to keep a proper 
balance between the three kinds of practise 
material mentioned above. 

See that he does enough work away from the 
instrument. Help him to develop brain power 
by encouraging him to compete in musical 
memory games and contests. Keep tabs on 
his hours, while remembering that results alone 
count. And be ready at any time to remit 
quantity of work for quality. Never let him 
practise when really tired. Care intelligently 
for his body. Keep him a young athlete. In 
order to help him relax, learn to do it yourself, 
A tense parent usually means a tense child. 
Learn to fill him with enthusiasm for this (s- 
sential art. Last, frown on imitation, and 
encourage him to bring out in his music, from 
the first, his own unspoiled personality. 


Decorating with Window- 
Boxes and Vines 
(Continued from page 45) 


be an adornment, but must not be too heavy, 

For quick effect and the pleasure of seeing 
them this summer, we recommend morning 
glories, mixed gourds, climbing nasturtiums, 
cobea candeus, and hyacinth bean from seed. 
Clematis paniculata and incarvilliae, a Chinese 
plant, may be set out from the small plants. 
These last two are hardy. For covering a dead 
tree or the side of a house trumpet vine and 
Virginia creeper are most effective. For stone 
walls and houses, English ivy, climbing hy- 
drangea, and euonymous are good. For arbors 
one thinks immediately of honeysuckle, roses, 
Chibea wisteria, and grape-vines. Among the 
roses we especially suggest the “Gardenia,” a 
yellow bud turning white as it opens, and 
“Doctor Van Vleet,” which is a beautiful pink. 
“Silver Moon” is a very strong grower of the 
white variety. All three have lovely foliage 
throughout the summer. 

Other climbing roses are ‘Hiawatha,’ 
“American Pillar,’ and “Christine Wright,” 





the first two a deep pink, the last an exquisite 
lighter pink. ‘“Tausenschou” is another pink 
climber and “Aviateur Bleriot” is a small yel- 
low rose coming later than the ‘“Gardenia” 
vines. They are splendid for softening hard 
lines and lending an air of comfort and cosiness. 

Though not so pretty as some other vines, a 
plant of ampelopsis runs up the side of a frame 
or stone house in one season, and is wonder- 
fully effective as it turns a deep crimson in the 
autumn. ‘ 

To plant vines, dig a deep hole and put in 
some well-rotted manure. On top of that put 
earth, fill the hole with water, submerge the 
root of the plant, and gradually fill in with 
earth, packing tightly. Give the water time 
to be absorbed, and at the very top place some 
loose, dry earth. Putting the nourishment and 
the water under the plant causes the roots to 
go down in search for them, which is what we 
want. Surface watering tends to make them 
come up in search of a drink, which is bad for 
them, and they soon dry out. So remember, 
when you water plants, to water thoroughly 
enough to reach the deepest roots. 
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The Miracle Moth 


(Continued from page 35) 


and climbing from the carriage by every russet- 
colored leaf in my line of vision. A dried 
fower, anything anywhere near the shade on 
the breast of a male robin, put any other mat- 
ter aside and sent me on an investigation with 
the utmost caution in the hope that I was going 
to find in the land of the Limberlost the rarest 
moth in all America. 

As the days went by and the publication of 
the book was postponed for a year, I strength- 
ened on an element that always went into all 
the field work that I ever did. I think I never 
attempted a day of field work in all my life 
that was not in essence a mental prayer, but 
the latter part of July and early in August I 
found that I had advanced my religion to lip 
service. I was not thinking prayers any more. 
With my lips I was begging, “Dear Lord, won’t 
you please help me to find the Moth King?” 
Because, you see, Citheronia Regalis was not 
only the rarest moth in America, but one of the 
most poetical, being named for Citheronia, a 
Greek poet, and “regalis,” meaning “kingly” 
or “regal.” The poetical part of the appellation 
was bestowed very likely on account of the 
exquisite coloring of the moth, and I noticed 
that the scientific writers had attributed to the 
males of this moth a vase-shaped abdomen of 
particularly appealing curves and of length that 
was unusual, even extending beyond the after- 
wings. As for kings, from time immemorial had 
they not represented the extreme of place and 
power and riches? So this moth meant to me 
a thing of beauty and grace which eluded me, 
a thing sufficiently essential to my work that 
it was delaying the publication of a book, that 
it was throwing into the background all the 
work I was engaged in concerning the birds and 
the flowers, and rendering me very nearly a 
mental wreck on account of my concentration 
on that one point alone. 


§° JULY went by, and August began, and 
then every friend and helper I had in the 
world who knew anything about moths, began 
to laugh at me and to jeer at me; to make fun of 
me when I started on my many-times-a-day 
chase consequent upon a glimpse of any lure 
ranging from terra-cotta to cinnamon red. 

All save one. 

I happened to be the mother of a daughter 
who had the scent of a hound in her nostrils 
and a bit of the persistence of a bulldog in her 
make-up, and she had been largely engaged 
with me in the making of the moth book. She 
had done the final typing on the chapters that 
were completed. She had handled pursy, 
prickly caterpillars before the camera and 
guarded dozens of moths that could have 
taken flight if they had tried. From her work 
with me she had learned moth history almost 
as well as I knew it. Many a scorching day, 
when other youngsters of her age were on 
tennis courts, or at picnics, and driving, and 
other pleasurable devices by which the youth 
of her day amused themselves, Molly Cotton 
stuck to Mother and the search for moths. 
And there never was a time when I thought I 
saw a glimpse of the right color, no matter how 
long we had been out, how overtired and over- 
heated we were, nor how anxious the girl reason- 
ably might have been to reach home and a bath 
and leisure for her friends—and she did have 
friends, many of them, waiting for her to com- 
plete any pleasure that had been planned— 
there never was one time when the lure of 
Citheronia red caught my eye anywhere on 
the landscape that Molly Cotton had not 
patiently waited until I made my investigation. 

I noticed, as August wore on, that she had 
not given up any more than I had; as we drove 
here and there about my field work, I could see 
that the little black horse was left to his own 
devices, that the girl was searching either side 
of the road as she drove. I could see her slow 
up at thickets and swampy places, and some- 
times she said to me, 

“Watch on your side, and I will watch on 
mine.” 
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So one day, the very last of August, we were ing until 
driving on a shopping expedition to Portland. in my tl 
town, about ten miles south of our location jp heart ac 
the Limberlost. Fall was beginning to make [had te 
itself felt in the land. There had been cold it was © 
nights followed by hot days, by turning foliage, above it 
and that particular morning the sky was over- [had b 
cast and rain was threatening. As we came picked 
near Portland, not far from a piece of woods, care, of 
a deep ditch ran beside the roadway, and on caution 
one of its banks there stood a bed of wild lilies, I trans 
a few of which were in belated bloom. Most of the top 


ISCARD the teaspoon. Take them had bloomed long since, and from many devout 


’ ‘Sates A the petals had fallen and caught in brownish the hel 
Nature’s tonic—sleep. There’s yellow on the leaves. It was just at this point that m 


health and comfort in the buoyant, that the rain began to fall in a light sprinkle. will tel 
upright spirals of the Foster Ideal As we passed the lilies, I said to the girl, been b 


. : ° “Over on one of those lily stems I thoug been re 
Spring. There is added rest in the sag- I ae cenelin seove.”* . tt the pla 


less, body-fitting, spine support, that She asked, “Is there a moth of that color?” been ul 

this perfect bedspring gives. The And I replied, “The one for which I am more Pp) 

Foster Ideal Spri eine 14 searching is not so far off; deeper, perhaps.” July a 

Cater Seen Spring nelps ature be- Then I took thought for my Sunday shoes, way to 
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My knees were so weak that they could 
scarcely hold me up, and my hands were shak- 
ing until I was afraid to touch it, while the lump 
in my throat was so big that it ached until my 
heart ached also. But I did not dare run a risk. 
[had to get it, and so I waited until the wings 
it was exercising for flight were raised together 
above its back, and then, with a sweep at which 
[had become dexterous even in childhood, I 

icked Citheronia Regalis, with tremulous 
care, off a dried lily stem, and with more pre- 
caution than I ever had used with any subject, 
I transferred it to the paper sack, and gathered 
the top together, and stood there in the rain 
devoutly thanking the Lord, because without 
the help of the Lord I truly do not know how 
that moth got there at that time. A scientist 
will tell you that the pupa case might have 
been buried deep and that the moth had not 
been ready to emerge until that minute. But 
the place was in the open. The season had 
been unusually hot and dry. To me it seemed 
more probable that through the greater part of 
July and August it could not have made its 
way to the surface if it had tried to emerge. 
A scientist will also tell you that on account 
of the heat of the location the moth might have 
been lured into emerging out of season; that it 
might have been double-brooded as it some- 
times is in Georgia and Alabama. Admitting 
the possibility of either of these things, I still 
maintain that it was nothing short of a miracle 
that at that time of year, two months past a 
late time of emergence, in the northern part 
of the state of Indiana, there should have 
fallen to my lot a perfect specimen, still unable 
to fly, of the rarest moth in all America, the 
one for which my delayed book waited. 

Finally I reached the carriage and allowed 
Molly Cotton to peep, and she was quite as 
surprised and quite as delighted as I had been. 
We drove on to Portland, and leaving our 
horse at the livery stable, we went about our 
shopping. I carried the moth into the Head- 
ington Dry Goods Store and explained the 
situation to one of the clerks with whom I was 
acquainted. He found me a large pasteboard 
box, and we filled it on top and sides with 
oblong incisions, narrow enough to prevent the 
moth from escaping, but still wide’enough to 
give the effect of daylight on the inside,and then 
I transferred the King from the bag to the box, 
and there he was seen by at least a dozen people 
to whom the situation was explained in case 
corroboration ever should be needed. 


ASTILY we finished our shopping. By the 
time we reached home, the skies had 
cleared, and the sun’was shining. The moth was 
still exercising his wings and showed no inclin- 
ation to fly. Because if my specimen had been 
a female she would have sought a hickory tree 
todeposit her eggs, I secured a branch of hickory, 
set up my cameras and focussed on it, and then 
with Molly Cotton on guard, transferred the 
moth to it and made one exposure after 
another. That night I put him out in a box of 
wire screening with the faint hope that from 
somewhere another of his kind might seek him. 
That hope was faint indeed, because my speci- 
men was a male. In the morning he seemed to 
have moved very little, and there were no signs 
throughout my night of watching of any moth 
having come anywhere near the cage in which 
he was confined. That day I got out my water- 
color paints, and from life, at its freshest, re- 
produced the moth which heads the final chap- 
ter of ““Moths of the Limberlost.” Carefully, 
with almost trembling fingers, I copied the 
light slate-gray of the wings, the spots of pale, 
warm yellow, the other spots of almost white, 
and traced the red veins and then the after- 
Wings and the abdomen, and then, with almost 
equal care, I worked from lighter to darker 
gtay a harmonizing background and detailed 
with care the hickory twig and the leaves. 

The following night I put the moth out | 
again and left him during the day on the wire | 
screening of the door on the orchard side of the 
house. But none of his kind put in an appear- 
ance. And so, after waiting a reasonable length 
of time, in the fear that he might damage his 
Wings, and because he was so unusually rare, I 
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The Miracle Moth 


decided to give him his chance even at that 
late date, so that night I opened the screening 
and let him go. 

I am deriving much pleasure from the writing 
of this article, because of all the things I have 
told you that you will find difficulty in believ- 
ing, you will find this the most difficult, while, 
as I recorded before, it happens to be one of the 
few instances in which I can give names and 
cite witnesses; for which I can furnish over- 
whelming proof that what I am telling you is 
the truth and not the veriest fairy-tale that 
was ever “thought or wondered.” 

Just three days by the calendar after I had 
photographed and painted this moth and given 
him freedom, aneighborof mine, Arthur Fensler, 
living only a block away, a pumper in an oil 
field, familiar with my work, knocked at my 
front door and presented me with a tomato can 
in which he said there was a bug that he had 
never seen before, so he had brought it to me. 
His wife had made fun of him and thought that 
I would be insulted, but he had heard that 
there was a rare creature that I wanted, he 
never had seen anything like this, and on the 
chance he had brought it. I pried back the tin 
lid of the can and looked down on the cater- 
pillar of Citheronia Regalis so fully matured 
and on the way toward the pupa stage that the 
ten big yellow horns which decorate the head 
of this caterpillar had fairly well straightened 


| and laid back. It had shrunk to what I thought 
| might be perhaps half its normal length in full 


caterpillar state, but it was a Regalis cater- 
pillar. It could be nothing else on account of 


| the horns, the segments, the coloring. I had 
| informed myself fully as to what the caterpillar 


would look like in case I found it. 


PAID the astonished young man a large 
enough reward to set him talking, in the 
hope that if any one else to whom he detailed 


| the occurrence should find a horned caterpillar, 
| he would bring it to me, and two days later 


Willis Glendenning, in a dry goods store in the 
village, a man having relatives almost by the 
hundred and acquaintances by the thousand, 
came to me with a horned caterpillar, and this, 


| too, was Citheronia Regalis. It, too, was some- 
| what advanced in the pupa stage, but not so 
|far. And then, just to make the old adage of 


“the third time is the charm” come true, the 


| following day Andrew Idlewine came into my 
| husband’s bank with a box. He cautioned 


Mr. Porter to be careful about opening it. He 


| said it was the most forbidding insect he ever 


had seen, and he had experienced great diffi- 
culty to keep it from “horning” him when he 


| transferred it to the box from the hickory tree 


on which he had found it. Knowing some- 
thing of the stress that obtained at the Cabin 
on the subject of a caterpillar having horns, 
Mr. Porter took one look at this animal and 
decided that it was the one I wanted. 

When he put it into my hands and I had 
taken a look, I said to him, 

“And did you give Mr. Idlewine the same 
price I paid Willis and Arthur?” 

He answered: “No. He didn’t want money. 
He wanted, if you made a picture of it, that 
you should give him a copy.” 

Which was eminently satisfactory to me. 
It was so eminently satisfactory that I have 
scarcely words to describe to you my state of 
mind. ‘This caterpillar was of Citheronia 
Regalis, also. It was six inches in length. It 
had the ten horns ascribed to it, of yellow with 
darker shadings, sharp tips, and the proper 
curve. It had the pale blue marking on each 
segment down its sides, the ring of tiny horns— 
all the specifications, in fact. It was as big as 
any three or four of the biggest caterpillars I 
ever had seen rolled into one. It was of an 
exquisite pale bluish-green color, and it was 
marching around with its head up, tossing it 
from side to side, evidently food hunting. 
When put upon a hickory branch with freshly 
washed leaves, it began eating so voraciously 
that I could hear the little mouth knives shear- 
ing through the leaves. lor three days and 
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nights it continued to feed, and then it, too, 
transformed to the pupa stage. 

I took a bucket of earth and baked it in the 
oven until it was maintained at red-hot heat 
for half an hour. Then I moistened it with 
boiled rain water. I transferred it to a sturdy 
box having a glass lid, and when it was cooled 
and sprinkled so that it was moist, but not 
really wet, I placed these three pupa cases 
inside, and surrounded them by sphagnum 
moss, also chemically treated, to hold moisture. 
Mr. Idlewine’s caterpillar had produced a 
big pupa case through which the tiny folded 
wings, the feet, the antennae, the segments of 
the abdomen, and the female organism could 


be plainly seen in the photographs I made of it. | 


The other two were both male, scarcely more 
than half as large, and of slimmer abdominal 
proportions. 


| ‘THERE was nothing now for the book to do | 

but await the coming of spring. All winter | 
Every few days | 
I brought them to light, turned them, and kept | 


long I watched those cases. 


watch on the state of moisture in the box. 
When it rained outside, I wet the sphagnum 
moss, always in the boiled, cooled water, in the 
fear that if I omitted the precaution, I might 
introduce an insect pest which would destroy 
my cases. Early in the spring I brought them 
to a warmer location and waited for Nature 
to take her course. 

The first to burst the pupa case and come 


forth was the female. I was present when the | 


shields of the feet were pushed off and the moth 
emerged. I could testify to the fact that either 
from her mouth or her abdomen she had ejected 
sufficient fluid to wet entirely the inside of her 
case. All the downy feathers on her wings and 
abdomen were wet, and the tiny wings were 
not larger than the nail of my thumb. With 
pencil and watch in hand, I stayed with her 
from a little after midnight until, at three 
hours, she had developed a wing sweep of over 
six inches and was a thing of beauty beyond 
my ability adequately to describe. Her color- 
ing was softer and not quite so dark as that of 
the male that I had painted the previous fall, 
while there was not on her anywhere the faint- 
est tinge of green, which color every moth book 
I owned ascribed to her. And while on this 
subject, I might add that in all after experi- 
ence I never saw a Regalis upon which there 
was a tinge of green. Whether the descriptions 
of the scientific books in my library were 
written from faded museum specimens that had 
taken on a greenish tinge, whether chemicals 
had been used as preservatives that turned 
the gray of the wings green, or whether differ- 
ent members of the family have different 


coloring, I do not know. I only know that | 


not that season nor any subsequent have I ever 
seen a Regalis moth, either male or female, 
upon which there was even a hint of green. 
All of mine were a pure, clear, slate gray, lighter 
on the females, darker on the males, in the 
parts to which the scientific books attribute 
green. 

It seemed as if my anxieties with this moth 
never were to cease. Immediately this female 
emerged I brought the males to light and put 
them in the warmest place I could find in the 
hope that I could force them to emerge in time 
to mate. I wanted to be able to say that I had 
personally reared specimen: of the rarest moth 
in America, while a friend of mine, a great lepi- 
dopterist, Professor J. J. Rowley, of St. Louis, 
had written me, begging that if I ever secured 
any specimens of this moth, I would try to 
send to him a few hundred eggs. I baked 
those male cocoons in the sun, held them in my 
hands, moistened them, and prayed over them, 
and they would not budge. The female passed 
mating time and began laying eggs that were 
not fertile all over the screens of my bedroom 
door and windows. Two days after she had 
finished and I had released her, both the males 
emerged on the same day. There was nothing 
to do but take their pictures and release them. 
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The Miracle Moth 


being thorough. When I start to tell anything, 
I like to take my own time, and tell it in my 
own way, and tell all of it. And I ama believer, 
too, in capped sheaves. I have helped place 
the cap sheaf on many a shock of wheat. I 
know why it 7s the cap sheaf and what purpose 
it serves in the business of bread production. 
And so I believe in the efficacy of the capped 
sheaf even on a shock of wheat or a story about 
a moth. The cap sheaf in this story was fur- 
nished by one of my field men, Raymond 
Miller, the brother of Miss Lorene Miller, my 
secretary at that time. Raymond had been 
with me a number of years and was particu- 
larly adept in field work. Riding from his 
father’s farm into the village on the Limber- 
lost early one morning, he caught a gleam of 
the cinnamon red color for which he had been 
| instructed to search—and I do not blame you 
| if you do not believe this, but again I can pro- 
duce any number of witnesses any one requires. 
The boy found beside some hickory bushes in 
a fence corner,on the under side of a fence rail, 
a magnificent pair of mated Citheronia Regalis 
|moths, not a feather of down displaced on 
either of them. Temporarily he confined them 
under his hat. Then he went to the nearest 
farm house and got a shoe box, to which he 
| transferred them, and delivered them to me in 
perfect condition, having shown them to dozens 
of people on the way. Before the day was over 
the female began her task of laying six hundred 
| eggs on any available object that I offered her, 
| so that I was enabled to take a picture of the 
| mated pair, of the female in the act of placing 
her fertile eggs on leaves and corrugated paste- 
board. I was able, also, to send Professor 
Rowley over two hundred fertile eggs and to 
| rear this moth from the day of the hatching 
|of the eggs when the tiny caterpillars start 
| feeding, through to the pupa stage, and for the 
illustration of my chapter on the rarest moth 
of America I had every single thing which I 
could think of that I could introduce into 
photograph or water color painting by way of 
illustration. For all of this I had incontestable 
proof from numbers of responsible people, all 
' of whom are still in the land of the living and 
have excellent memories. 

It is possible that anything I record in this 
tale can be scientifically explained. I am will- 
ing for those so minded to read it in the light 
of cold-blooded science. For myself it appeals 
to me as being as close to the miraculous as I 
ever have come in a lifetime of field work dur- 

| ing which many things almost past belief have 

| occurred to me. I never pick up “Moths of 

| the Limberlost” that I do not turn to the final 

|chapter and look at the male moth of late 

| August, at the female laying her eggs, at the 
pupa cases with the cast skins beside them, at 
the cases bursting and the wet moths crawling 
forth, at the heads and abdomens, with tiny 
wings that in three hours, before my eyes, at- 
tained a sweep of over six inches. Then I never 
fail, as I close the volume and lay it away, to 
say reverently, 

“T thank Thee, Lord!” 

Mrs. Porter’s next story, “The Bride of 
Red Wing Lake,” will appear in July 


The London I Show to 


Good Americans 
(Continued from page 87) 


casual in method and yet arriving as effectually 
| as those who follow the scientific plan. 

Noble vistas we have now, and highways as 
| heroic as those of other great cities, but it is 
in the humbler streets and lanes that we find 
the essence of London; not in the glitter and 
blaze of Piccadilly Circus or the magnificence 
of Kingsway (Parisian exotics), but in the 
hush of Bloomsbury, the gentle glow of the 
Embankment, the chocolate shadows of Bank- 
side and Wapping. London, like the ill- 
dressed duke, has taken its centuries of no- 
bility for granted, and has given play to 
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HETHER for a brand- 

new bathroom in a brand- 
new home—for the remodeling 
_ of the old bathroom in the old 
| homestead—or just to have in 
| any bathroom, a most beauti- 
' ful, sanitary and practical 
| seat—by all means ask your 
plumber for the 
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' Rich, soft, sparkling, white, graceful 
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idiosyncrasy; and the very vagrancies of 
breeding have always more of distinction than 
the considered forms of efficiency. 

For the last twenty years night walks have 
been my hobby—a hobby that never 
stales. Every night some corner of London 
is born anew, some fresh aspect is revealed. 
A narrow street by day is a narrow street, one 
of a regiment, wanting savor and color. But 
with the coming of the night its inwardness 
is disclosed. Its lamp-posts, which by day are 
pieces of iron, are living watchers at night, 
and their eyes are wistful; and under their 
light the street changes as a girl’s face changes 
under the eyes of her lover. It is itself, marked 
from all other streets. Touched by the mys- 
tery of darkness and lamp, it takes new lines, 
new form, and new spirit. It is not even the 
twin of its daytime self, but a changeling of 
the night, with something of that goblin spell 
that hovers about the changeling. What is 
by day a warehouse wall becomes by night a 
monster. Chimney pots that are ludicrous 
by day are at night as terrible as the gargoyles 
of the Middle Ages, and the blunt railway 
arches of Bermondsey become at night crea- 
tures of grace and strength hollowed out of 
darkness. 

On the night when Chaplin was my guest, 
the streets were kind. Every corner held 
its beautiful moment—the haze of a fried 
fish bar oozing from dim _ recesses—the 
leaping lines of scaffolding and cranes—the 
massed lights of factories hung, as it were, 
from the sky—towers blue in the moonlight— 
phantasmal streets of gold and purple—the 
flash of faces passing from nowhere into no- 
where—faces empty, morose, evil, happy; 
faces of the pavement, faces floating in bus and 
tram, and faces that peer from high windows; 
figures posed gnome-like against iron posts or 
in doorways, and side streets leading to secret 
encampments of lives remote from our own. 

They come when they will, these moments, 
and are hard to capture. Nothing is so fitful 
as the fall of light and shade upon a given spot. 
Every night, by some movement of cloud or 
some density of atmosphere, there are minute 
differences. You may pass that spot a hun- 
dred times—a dark space, two lamps, a door- 
way, an arch; materials for a picture, perhaps, 
but in a hundred nights not a picture. Then 
comes the moment when you receive that 
faint shiver at the back of the head by which 
you recognize the vision, and know that the 
spot has composed itself into a picture that is 
as old as time. 





THERE is an alley in the Old Kent Road | 


which thus revealed itself tome. It was | 
late evening and misty. From the public-houses 
came babble of voices and glasses. I had walked 
about all day looking for work, and was tired 
and hungry, and as miserable as the Old Kent 
Road itselfi—that endless thoroughfare of 
warehouses, goods-yards, gas-works, decrepit 
cottages, and mean shops. I was walking on 
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because their was no reason for either walking 
or stopping, when I heard the jingle of an 
organ playing the “Hiawatha” cake-walk, and 
up a court I found an organ and around it a 
group of ragged girls, their clothing all awry, 
kicking up black mud to its frantic rhythms. 
The dim light that entered the court from 
above illuminated only the faces and tangled 
hair of the dancers, and left feet and bodies 
in darkness. As the dance and the cries of the 
crowd grew more intense, a window on the 
second floor was thrown up, and into the shaft 
of light came a lean, pale face—a face damp 
and shining; a face with eyes wide and lips 
parted in a cold chuckle; a face that had in it 
all the terror of great cities at night. And 
suddenly, as I leaned exhausted against a post, 
I was conscious of a sense of arrest, of life 
standing still. It seemed to me that outside 
this world, through all time, that alley had 
oe been there, that organ playing, those tattered 
erere ny ard-‘Wang er ( O. children dancing in the mud, that spectral 
uit 5a ng Garden a Phi ‘Iphia face gloating over them, and myself 
a) ee ‘ watching them; and into the very thick of my 
misery came a moment of intense joy. A| 
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| London. 


The London I Show to 
Good Americans 


moment only; then that court was again one 
of many courts of the Old Kent Road, jp. 
habited by draymen and lightermen. But the 
vision has remained for ever. 

Again; upon that Chaplin night herein 
illustrated, another spot was changed. The 
time was two o’clock in the morning, and we 
were in a narrow street near. the Chines 
Quarter. Our immediate radius was hushed 
and dark. The dock walls made wads of 
shadow broken by the alley lamp that shivered 
in the wind. Funnels and masts rose bluely 
above the wall. Far away in the river the 
headlight of a departing vessel moved across 
the sky. The air was strong with tar and 
fried fish. From a distant court came the 
murmur of a guitar and the beat of a drum, 
Shuttered windows all around us enclosed 
strange life and alien thought. And under 
the street-lamp stood Chaplin, hatless, coat 
thrown back, gray curls fluttering, showing 
me how he would play Ernest Dowson’s 
Pierrot of the Minute. 

That street for me will never be the same 
again. It is no more a street of this world but 
a street of fantasy, its whole meaning cry- 
tallized in one hot moment. 

Only by long and painful vigil has Ward 
secured his pictures of our tour. Often have 
I seen his tall figure, muffled in ulster and wide 
hat, lurking in a corner for two hours at a 
time, waiting for the moment, and then, per- 
haps, going away without a picture. Many 
times have I led him to spots that have moved 
me to delight, and many hours has he stood 
and looked at them, waiting for the revelation 
or the mood; for we know today that the 
camera is more than an instrument; it registers 
not only what it sees, but what its operator 
feels. Each of Ward’s pictures has been felt, 
and thereby is not only a picture, but the 
expression of the spirit of time and place. 
His interpretations of the waterside and the 


| back alleys, which hide themselves and live 
| unchanging through the years, are charged 


with their own quality, and that quality is 
Only those who have found these 
corners, and felt their mystery, have found 
London. 


A. B.C. of Electricity 


(Continued from page go) 


of convenience, labor and_ time saving, 
ease of control, and cleanliness. For example, 
with the washing machine the labor is greatly 
reduced as compared with hand methods, and 
much less time is required for doing the work. 
The cost of operation of the washer, namely, 
20oc a month, is so slight that it is negligible 
compared with the advantages of using the 
washer. As another example, the cost of oper- 
ating a vacuum cleaner, 22c a month, is hardly 
a measure of labor and time-saving advantages 
of this type of equipment. 

Probably because electricity was used for a 
long time in the home almost exclusively for 
lighting, people have become accustomed to 
nominal charges of a fairly uniform amount. 
Naturally, when the electricity bills increase 
due to the use of appliances, there is always 4 
question in the mind of the consumer as to 
whether or not the bills are correct. We believe 
that the figures we have shown in the table will 
assist you by showing what you can expect In 
the way of increase in your power bills due to 
the use of electrical appliances. 


In the February A. B.C. of Electricity there 
was an error which we should like to take this 
opportunity to correct. It occurred on page 
177. The first sentence should have read as fol- 
lows: If the service voltage is lower than the 
lamp rating, you will not be getting the light that 
you should, while on the other hand, if the service 
voltage is higher, the lamp will have a shortened 
life; in other words, it will burn out quickly. 
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Pastures New 
(Continued from page 38) 


he spoke, he took from the arm of her 
chair the bag which hung there. It was of 
velvet, like her gown, the choice of a fastidious 
but conservative taste, lightly scented and 
mounted on a broad frame of white gold which 
was engraved in a small, clear script and had no 
other decoration. T. A. looked at it for a 
minute with the appreciation which it de- 
served, then laid it carefullyon thetablebetween 
them. 5 

“Concentration upon the food,” he explained, 
“5 correct for the earlier courses of a meal, 
in these frank, modern days, but for the later 
courses, good talk is still the rule. A woman, 
Golden Eyes, can talk well upon one subject 
only—the subject nearest her heart. With 
some women that might be the servant 
problem, child culture, dance steps, or world 
politics. With youitis this, Golden Eyes, and 
what it contains.” 

“Your letters?” 

“Your letters,’ T. A. corrected her. “Tell 
me the story of them. The whole story, 
Golden Eyes.” 

“But you know it.” 

“Tell me as if I did not know. 
a pretty story.” 

‘Tt is.’ Two dimples, hidden 
touched her sweet, sad mouth with a gipsy 
magic, then quickly vanished. “And I will 
tell you. Where shall.I begin?” 

“Where the story-books end and the true 
stories begin. On your wedding day.” 

“It was on that day that the first letter came.” 

“Tt would be,” T. A. said thoughtfully. 

“In my wedding bouquet!” She flushed 
under her warm, clear whiteness, but her eyes 
did not falter before T. A.’s. 

“My—my marriage was—” 

“\ marriage of convenience,’ T. A. sug- 
gested gently. 

“Not—not a marriage at all. My husband 
was, you see, my father’s friend, his best 
friend, and my friend, too. When my father 


died and there was no money, he was my only | 


friend. My aunt, who took me, had two 
daughters and did not want me, and so she 
tried, of course—what else could she do?—to 
marry me. For money, to men who were not 


my friends—who made me afraid. And one of | 
them kissed me, and then I was more afraid. | 


So I sent for my friend and asked him to take 


me away. To marry me and just keep on being | 


friends.” 
‘He agreed readily to this plan?” 
“I had asked him, you see.” 


HE girl leaned eagerly across the table. The 
two gipsy dimples had come back tostay, but 
her gold-flecked eyes were dark with unfor- 
gotten dreams. 
you can not know—what it meant to me to find 
that first-letter. Not to read it, just to find it. 


I had cried, you see, all night; I did not know | 


why. I was grateful to my husband, happy 
almost, but I felt so alone—so cold. Then I 
waked, and there it was, tucked into the big 
bouquet on my breakfast tray, that stiff, for- 
mal bouquet which did not seem like flowers 
at all. A little note addressed in a big, clear 
hand which I did not know, and I locked my 


door and read it. It was not long. Only three | 


words.” 

“‘T love you,’ ” T. A. supplied softly. 

“That was all. It was not signed, and I did 
not care or wonder at all who wrote it. It was 


enough just to have it, to wear it always where | 


I could feel it, touch it. It was so strange, you 
see, my wedding, my—honeymoon. That 
long, awkward month which my husband tried 
so hard, too hard, to make very gay for me in 
the queer little, lovely places in Southern 
France. It was enough until—” 

“Until the second letter came?” 

She nodded, lips grave, eyes shining. “On 
the night when I came home from my honey- 
moon. To a home which was not my home, 


he said, “now you must talk to me.” | 


It should be | 





before, | 





“Oh, I have never told you— | 
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| could not play. 


| town house. 


| you if you love me. 


| forgive me.’ ” 


Ir 


Pastures New 


but a house too big, too fine, and a long, dsead- 
ful meal with strange servants watching. But 
after it, in the strange, rose-hung room which 
was meant to be mine, under my own little 
pillow, where some maid, I suppose, had been 
bribed to leave it, I found—this letter. It was 
short, like the first, but if it were longer I should 
still know it by heart: 


“ ‘T love you. I told you so once, and I did 
not mean ever to tell you again, but now I love 
you more. On every day that I live, whether 
you live or die, I shall always love you more. 
So I must tell you again. I must tell you and 
tell you. 

“*For a reason which you do not know and 
must not try to guess, I can tell you in letters 
only. If you will read them, that is all I shall 
ever ask of you. Whether you read them or 
not, I must write them. 

“‘T love you.’ ” 


“A GOOD letter,” said T. A., “thougha lover 

—your lover—might have made his points 
more strongly. He might say—but it is too 
late. What is written is written. Go on, 
Golden Eyes.” 

“Tt was with that letter, T. A—dear T. A— 
that my life began. I slept with it under my 
pillow, and I dreamed. I had almost forgotten 
how to dream. And in the morning, by the 
first post, I had another. After that, they 
came always by the post with a stamp and a 
post-mark, just like a bill or a dinner invitation, 
|my wonderful letters. Sometimes they came 
| every day, sometimes not for a week, a month, 
| but on any day they might come. And long 
or short, close-written pages of foreign paper 
or penciled lines on a card, they were wonder- 
ful always. For they always said in new ways, 
in wonderful ways, just what the first one had 
said—I love you.’ 

“They were my life, though I lived another, 
a dull one with too many gowns when I had 
had too few; too many dinners and dances, all 
with my husband’s friends, dull people who 
I was an only child, a lonely 
child. I had never played enough, did not 
very well know how, and at last I was playing. 
Playing a sweet, secret game which was all my 
own. I got a lacquered desk with a secret 
drawer, and kept my letters there, and wore 
the key on a chain, here—” She touched her 


| throat, circled now with tiny, twisted pearls. 


“Oh, it was sweet to play until—until—” 
“You fell in love? With the man who wrote 


| the letters?” 


“With two men at once. That man—and 
my husband. 

“T can tell you just when it was. On the last 
night of June, my wedding anniversary. We 
had driven in from a Long Island house that 
we had, to see a play and to picnic alone in our 
It was closed for the summer, 
shuttered and still and different somehow, and 
sweet in the late afternoon light. I went to my 
rooms to rest, and came down again for a book, 
and peeped through the library door and saw 
Michael there—my husband. At his desk, with 
papers before him—business papers, for they 
| were always that—but he was not writing or 
| reading; just sitting there, with his head 
drooped and his hair all rough like a little boy’s, 
and I wanted to go behind him and—and touch 
it. I almost did, and then on the Spanish chest 
in the hall I saw a little pile of unforwarded 
mail and a letter for me, and I sat there on the 
chest and read it: 


“<‘T Jove you too much. So much, that I 
know now the time will come when I shall ask 
I shall ask without hope, 
When I do, 


but I must ask you, and soon. 


“At a formal dinner, it is not correct to cry,” 
lr. A. said, just in time. 














Silvered glass stopper 
—sturdy! sanitary! 





Drinking cup-cap of 
heavy aluminum 





190 June 1924 Good Housekeeping 








“T did not cry when I read that. 
tery. My heart had no room for tears. It grew 


She smiled, her eyes soft with unshed tears. 
I could not 
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Helen Willard, Director, Rainbow Club, 
Good Housekeeping Magazine, 
119 West 40th Street, New York, N. Y. 


Please send me information about 
your Rainbow Club plan for earning 
money in Spare time. 
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‘Leonard 
CLEANABLE 
Refrigerator 


“Like a Clean China Dish” 





cas 


in Meal Emergencies 


The Leonard Cleanable Refrigerator, with its 
ever-ready service, holds high place in the favor 
of modern men and women. Housewives can 
enjoy “afternoons out” without hindrance 
to the plans of others of the household. Her 
culinary creations can be prepared ahead, kept 
fresh and delicious within ten protecting walls. 


See the Leonard’s one-piece food chamber, 
round-cornered, triple porcelain coated. See 
the other Leonard refinements. 


One out of every six refrigerators sold is made 
by Leonard. There is a Leonard dealer near 
you. If you cannot locate him write us. We 
will see that you are supplied. 

a Just Say “Send Catalog’”’ 


Send for catalog of 75 refrig- 
erator sizes and styles, actual 
sample of porcelain and Mr. 

onard’s booklet—‘“‘Selection 
and Care of Refrigerators.” 
There is a Leonard size and 
style to suit every purse, 


Grand Rapids 





CH. LEONARD, ‘Relrigerator Company 
pioneer of home ea 406 Clyde Avenue 
Srigeration who has Grand Rapids, Michigan 


Be sure the refrigerator you buy 
is made in Grand Rapids—the 
fine furniture center of the werld! 


been responsible for 
many modern refrig- 
erctor improvements. 




















up, all in a minute. It was—a woman’s heart, 
and it was full of love. For my husband, who 
did not love me, and for this man who did. Oh, 
try, please, to understand!” 

“T do,” T. A. said, a little sadly, 

“T did not. But I loved them both.” 

“Which did you love more?” 

“For a long time, a year, I did not know. It 
was a cruel year, a beautiful year. Between me 
and my husband there was my secret, always, 
which could not be told, my love which he did 
not want. It grew and grew. Sometimes, when 
he was tired at night, I wanted so much to hold 
him in my arms and comfort him that my arms 
ached. He had always been kind; he was kinder 
now, giving me jewels, flowers, everything I 
wanted, much that I did not want, but he grew 
silent and sad, for I was. All our pleasant 
friendship was spoiled. And the letters were 
spoiled, too. They were still my life, my de- 
light, but they were a puzzle, too, a torturing 
puzzle. For I wanted now to know who my 
lover, my playmate, was, and the letters did 
not tell me.” 

“They were unsigned?” 

“Always, and they were always only of love 
and of ‘me. He knew, this man, little things 
about me, intimate things. Books that would 
please me, colors that would suit me, the jewels 
that I should wear—not my diamonds, but 
pearls. He was a man who saw me often some- 
how, from a distance or near. I could not tell 
which. For though I read between the lines of 
the letters, that was all I could learn of him 
there. And I wanted so much, more and more, 
to find him, to thank him, and perhaps—to 
love him. 

“T looked for him everywhere. In the streets 
when I walked alone, and strange faces passed 
which might any one be his. In the faces I 
knew best, which might hide, any one of them, 
a soul that I did not know—the soul that was 
his. I could make no sign to him. I could only 
look and wait. Oh, it was hard to wait! 

“But at last, today, I had a letter—the best 


| of all.” The girl’s voice thrilled and sang as if 


she had laughed. 
“Tt lay all day in my secret drawer unopened. 
[ could not bear to be tortured, puzzled again. 


| Then I came home—only two hours ago—from 


a ride in the park with my husband. A dreary, 
silent ride, and he went straight to his rooms 
and shut himself in alone, and I read it. Oh, 
it was not a letter but a voice, and it spoke 
straight tome. All that it said I shall not, can 
not repeat, even to you, for it is sacred to 
me.” 

“Tt should be,” said T. A. 

“He asked me, if I loved him, to meet him 


here and then to stay with him always. I} 
listened outside Michael’s door, and I heard no | 
T left my | 


sound, so I did not say good-by. 
wedding ring on a table, and I took my letters, 
nothing else, for nothing else in the world is 
really mine. And—I came.” 


LOWLY the light of dreams died in her eyes, 

and presently she smiled at T.A. Itwasa 
small, shy smile with no dimples at all. 

“Tt has pleased you,” she said, “my story? 
It—it was hard to tell, even to you.” 

“Yet you told it well,” T. A. said: “too well, 
perhaps. Some details were lacking, but I can 
supply them. You did not, however, finish it.” 

“T could not,” the girl said, very low, “but— 
you can,” 

“T can, I will,” T. A. promised, “but not 
yet, my dear.” 

“When?” she asked in a voice half eager and 
half afraid. 

“When we have dined. And already dessert 
is here.” 

On the table, in place of the excellent salad 
which they had eaten and ignored, there was 
now a creation which they could not ignore; 
massive but exquisite too, piled high, and 
crowned with a cloud of whiteness, as delicate, 
as light, as if a scented spring wind had blown 
it there. Over T. A.’s shoulder Pierre smiled 
at it proudly. 

“Soufflé d’amour,’ he murmured. “TI have 
ordered the coffee served with it, that Monsieur 

° 
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NY time! Just ask your 
grocer for Det MonTE 


Sliced Peaches. 


They're doubly conven- 
ient now—with warmer 
days ahead. Scores of per- 
fect desserts, without fuss 
or bother! Try them just as 
they come from the can! Or 
in such simple treats as these 
—on cereals—in peach pie 
—in bread pudding—with 
ice cream. Their possibilities 
are almost endless. 


Specially prepared and 
sliced in their own rich 
syrup—ready for instant use. 
Three sizes of cans—large, 
medium and small. A supply 
on your pantry shelf will 
solve many a menu problem. 


For Free Recipe Book, Address 
Department 65 
California Packing Corporation 
San Francisco 
California 
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or glowing health 


& wholesome beauty 


0 CLEAN thoroughly, to energize the 
body, and open the pores, nothing is 
more effective than a Turknit Wash Cloth. 


TURKNIT is a patented knitted fabric. 
Thousands of loops, all tied in, absorb 
and hold the water. It’s a cotton 
“sponge,” carrying the soap and water to 
the skin. With the movement of your 
hand Turknit massages the skin and 
opens the pores. 


Ravel-proof 


Turknits will not ravel because each loop is tied 
into the fabric. The ends of the edging are tied. 
They wear longer than ordinary cloths. Everyone 
admires the soft and dainty edging-colors. And the 
prices are so moderate you will buy Turknits by the 
dozen. Leading dealers everywhere sell Turknit 
Baby Sets and Guest Sets in attractive boxes. 


At your dealers 


Tr you cannot buy Turknits from your department, 
dry goods or drug store, the coupon below and 30c 
will bring you two beautiful samples. We will also 
send an interesting booklet that will help you 
realize “Glowing Health and Beauty for Face and 
Body.” Colored designs for marking your Turknits 
will also be found in this book. 


PUTNAM KNITTING CO., 
Dept. “E” Cohoes, N. Y. 





TRADE MARK REGISTERED 


Ravel-proof wash cloths 
Sor healthful cleansing 


MAIL THIS FOR SAMPLES 


Putnam KnittincCo., Dept. “E,”Cohoes, N.Y. 
Enclosed you will find 30c (coin or stamps), for 
which please send 2, Style No. 400, Turknit 
Ravel-proof Wash Cloths, finished with shell 
edging. Also send your book, “Glowing Health 


and Beauty for Face and Body.” 


RENN ON OL RE eR ee 





Pastures New 


may not again be disturbed. He requires 


nothing else?” 


“Two things,” T. A. said quite carelessly, as 


if they were not important things. 

Pierre waited respectfully, reverently, while 
T. A. took from the last pocket where he 
looked for it, a small pad of yellow paper and 
| an envelope, crumpled but clean, With Pierre’s 
|pencil he wrote rapidly, without re-reading, 
| three lines in his small, exquisite script, and 
| enclosed and addressed them. Then he pulled 
out for the last time his diminished ‘roll of bills 
and gave it to Pierre. 

“One half,” he directed, “to the messenger 
who will deliver this note—at once, if you 
please, and in person. The rest to the second 
violin of your orchestra.” 

“Andrea?” Pierre shrugged. “He leaves us 
tonight. He is too old.” 

“Andrea, who was chef d’orchestre at the old 
Arnaud’s, Say to him that a friend knew his 
touch with the first note that he played tonight. 
Request him, for the next number, to play as 
a solo a waltz of Strauss.” 

“Which waltz, Monsieur?” 

“He will know,” said T, A. “That is all, 
Pierre.” 


“T regret that it is. One finds, Monsieur, so 
little—temperament, here at Arnaud’s.” 

“And everywhere,” T. A. said consolingly. 
“Good-night, my friend.” 

Pierre, ignoring calls from the tables that he 
passed, started promptly upon T. A.’s errand. 
As if the errand were more important than it 
appeared, T. A. watched him anxiously out of 

sight. Then he turned again to the girl, and his 
blue eyes were not anxious or wistful, even, 
| but young, very young and gay. 

“Soufflé d’amour!” he said. ‘For this portion 
of our evening, the appropriate dish. Will you 
serve it? As my guest, it is not strictly correct 
that you should, but I have a fancy, a desire, 
to eat once food which your hands have served. 
And now—” 

“T know!” Her hands clasped in an eager 
and charming gesture. “It is your turn. You 
will speak to me of the subject nearest your 
heart.” 

“Which is?” 

“Me!” she whispered. 

“You,” said T. A. ‘You and love, since Jove 
and you are one.” 

“But you promised not to make love to me.” 

“T shall not make love,” T. A. promised 
again. “I can not, and no man can, fot love is 
not made, it is born. Born of little things—a 
whisper, a kiss, a sigh, a song. Listen, Golden 
Eyes.” 


PIERRE had performed one half of his er- 

rand already. Into the rose room, still 
crowded but quiet now except for an intimate, 
pleasant murmur of talk, drifted a strain of 
music. It did not seem to come from the 
rooms outside, but from somewhere far away, 
from long ago, it was so light, so clear, so 
poignant and so sweet. Only a thread of 
music, an ancient thread strained almost to 
breaking, but it was a golden thread which, as 
you listened, reached to your heart. 

“What is it?” cried the girl. 

“A waltz of Strauss,” T. A. said, “and a song 
of love. Our song. Love is with us. Love is 
here.” 

“Yes,” breathed the girl, “Oh, yes!” 

“Tt is everywhere. In the song, in the fading 
flowers which we wear, breathing the last of 
their fragrance in the air; love which has not 
claimed you yet, love which is yours. You are 
no longer afraid? Lift up your head and drink 
to it.” 

T. A. poured into her glass the last of the 
golden fluid, which was not ginger ale. 

“To love!” he said, “A love of which you 
know nothing, Golden Eyes.” 

“Nothing? I have my letters.” 

“Letters?” T. A. said with a touch of scorn. 
“Take them, my dear, and hide them. Cherish 
them all your life, but forget them now. We 
have done with them. We do not need them. 
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SAFE-LOCK 
WARDROBE TRUNK 


A WARDROBE trunk is a long-lasting 
investment, Select one which will 
give you the greatest satisfaction and 
the most advantages. A Belber com- 
bines every convenience of the finest 
wardrobe trunks—plus the exclusive 
Safe-Lock! Reasonably priced—$40 up. 


Write for our free booklet, “The Style 
in Wardrobe ‘l'runks—and how to pack.” 


THE BELBER TRUNK & BAG CO., Philadelphia 


Where and When 
You Want It 
For Every Possible Need 


An indispensable electrical aid that at- 
taches to any outlet—needed in every 
home. Percolates, boils, fries or toasts. 
Instant hot water for shaving; hot cof- 
fee for hurry-up breakfast; on serving 
table for afternoon tea or evening fudge 
party; in bedroom for baby’s milk or 
heating croup kettle: in traveling bag 
for trips or outings. Unusually convenient in 
basement or garage. 


Liberty 


HOT SPO 


is an unequalled value at only $3.85. Built 
of steel, beautifully nickeled; genuine 
Nickel Chrome heating element; 6 foot 
heater cord; standard two-piece attachment 
plug; detachable haadle. Guaranteed one 
year. 

If not at your electrical or hardware 

dealer, send check or money order for 

$3.85 ($4.20 West of Rockies). 


The Liberty Gauge & Instrument Co. 


(World’s Largest Ezclusive Makers of 
Electrical Hot Plates) . 
6546 Carnegie Ave. Cleveland, Ohio 
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fe the brides 
new home, and 
in every home, 
there should be at 
least one pair of 
sharp, long lasting 
WISS SCISSORS. 


They cut easily and 
evenly, all the way to 
the extreme points— 
and outlast several 
pair of ordinary 
scissors. 


It pays to buy by 
name, foreven an 
expert finds it 
difficult to judge 
scissors simply by 
looking at 

them. 
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for 

Booklet 
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BOY or GIRL 


Yankee $2.00 
Radiolite 3.00 
Junior 3.50 
Midget 3.50 
Wrist 
Radiolite 4.50 
Waterbury 5.00 
Reliance 7.00 
Reliance 
Gold-filled 10,00 


Models for 
BOYS and GIRLS 
$2 to $10 


Grow Larger, Stronger 
Healthier Plants 
Self-watering and sub-irri- 
gating steel boxes for win- 
., dows, porches, ledges, sun 
parlors, ete. ‘Leak roof; 
rust proof. Perfect air cir- 
culation and drainage. Six 
sizes.Write for FREEcatalog. 


SAVO MFG. CO., Dept. E. 
111 W. Monroe St., Chicago 








j and played very well, very graciously, 
| little game. 





It is not in letters, cold and dead, that love 
should speak.” 

“How, then?” 

“Tn living words—halting words and broken 

phrases.” 

“T am not afraid any more. I am waiting to 
hear them.” 

“Then listen. To me, a stranger, it seems 
that a lover, your lover, should speak to you 
somewhat like this.” 

Pausing, choosing his words, T. A. looked 
absently at the girl, as if the choice were a 
delicate task, but he smiled as if it were 
pleasant, too, 

“T love you,” he began. “I love you deeply 
and truly, though I began to love you only 
tonight.” 

“It was before—long before,” the girl said. 

T. A. shook his head. “Until tonight,” he 
explained, “I had seen your face only in 
dreams, which I forgot on waking; which I 
wished to forget, for I did not wish ever to live 
again. My heart was dead, wounded to death. 
Now it lives again. It loves you.” 


A.’s voice deepened, changed, grew sud- | 


T, denly tender and low, keyed to the music. 


“You are a lady of dreams, la Princesse Loin- | 
laine, the far-away princess. Your face has the | 
| ancient magic, the secret lure of dear faces 


loved and lost. Your lips are young, folded 


| flowers. Your white, white hands are the hands 
| of Iseult who loved and died of love. | 
| beckon, they gleam, and we follow them to life | 


or death. They wave at magic casements, open- 


| ing on fairylands forlorn.” 


” 


“You speak better than my letters.’ 

“Your eyes are— : 

“Just my eyes,” the girl said shyly. 

“Just—your eyes,” sighed T. A. 
eyes, golden stars. So magical, so cruel, so 


kind, so bright, that if they shine on me for | 
tonight alone, if the other rights are dark—’’ | 


“The other nights will not be dark,” she 
whispered. 

“There are no other nights,” 
simply, “for they are not here. They are far 
away, like buried, forgotten kings. But this 
night, this hour, is here. Though it is not long, 
though it will pass, is passing, and only minutes 


T. A. said 


| remain, it belongs to us, you and me, and to 
| love. 


For my love, it is enough.” 
“A sad love,” sighed the girl; 

“All love is strange, and no love is sad,” 
said T. A., “and though a lifetime is not long 
enough to contain it, one night sometimes may 
be. Lovecan bea white, hot flame that kindles 
and burns and dies.” 

“A little love!’ said the girl. 

“A great love,” said T. A. “Believe, be 
glad, that one night, one hour of love, of you 
is enough for a man to dream of always. To 
thank you for, and—to kiss your hands.” 

He raised her hands to his lips; as he touched 
them his own hand was not quite steady, but 
when he spoke again his voice was, and his 
blue eyes laughed. 

“T have spoken well for him—for your 
lover?” 

“Too well,” 
made me cry. 
correct to cry.” 

“And you,” said T. A., 


said the girl. ‘“You—you have 
And you said that it was not 


It has been a pleasant game?” 
You are sweet to me.” 

it is correct that I should 
I have only one more 


“It was sweet. 
“As your host, 
be. And as your host, 
thing to ask of you.” 
“Tt is yours.” 
“Tt is only Golden 


this. Look at me, 


| Eyes.” 


“Sar 
“Just so,” said T. A., 
will remember this moment. 


“and promise that you 
Remember it 


| always.” 


“T promise.” 

Over the empty table her eyes met T. A.’s, 
puzzled and tender, touched with a new, shy 
light like the dawn of a very new day, then they 
drooped and closed. 


They | 


“Golden 


“a strange 
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your teeth G 
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If so-you | should use 


DrWests tooth brushes 

SE one mornings—the other } 
evenings—and allow the’ 
; time between brushings for the 
| bristlesto become thoroughly dry. 
| Good dentists advise this plan. 
The bristles, kept firm by proper 

® care, will stimulate gum tissues | 

and clean thoroughly all the inter- | 
dental spaces! Besides—each 

brush will last longer. 

One Dr. West’s Tooth Brush will keep your 
teeth sound—your gums firm and healthy. 
But the convenience and economy of 
using two Dr. West's. alternately, appeals 


to many who are particularly careful of 
their teeth and gums. 


Prices 


Adult's size, 50c; Youth’s size, 35c; 
Child's size, 25¢ 
Canadian prices same as U.S.A. 


Now— 


A special massage brush in the Patented 
Dr. West's design to invigorate the gums. 
Bristles are super-quality, extra stiff; with 
ivory pyroxylin handle. Price 75c. Ask 
your dealer 


| MORNINGS 


DrWes' 
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at our} 


TOOTH BRUSH 


Cleans 


INSIDE OUTSIDE 
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MASSAGES THE GUMS 


Patents allowed in United States, Great Banels France, 
Germany, Australia, New Zealand, Cana: Numerous 
other patents pending. All rights will be thy protected, 


The Western Co., Chicago - New York 
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( is a summons to the table— 
the other, a warning to your 
gums. 


For it is the food that we eat at 
our three meals a day that is bring- 
ing an avalanche of troubles to our 
teeth and our gums. 


It’s too soft. It doesn’t stimulate 
the circulation of blood in the gums. 
Under this modern diet of ours, gums 
are growing soft and logy. They bleed 
easily. And when “pink toothbrush” 
appears—let your teeth beware. 


Take care of your gums 

with Ipana Tooth Paste 
To keep the gums sound and healthy, 
thousands of dentists now prescribe the 
use of Ipana Tooth Paste. Many have told 
us that a gum massage with Ipana after 
the regular brushing is, in stubborn cases 
of bleeding gums, a splendid restorative 
treatment. For Ipana, because of the pres- 
ence of ziratol, a recognized hemostatic 
and antiseptic, has a direct tonic effect 
on weakened gum tissue. 


Send for a trial tube 
Ipana is delightful to the taste. It cleans 
teeth thoroughly. And above all, it is ab- 
solutely grit-free. Send the coupon for a 
trial tube, 


‘IPANA 


TOOTH PASTE 


In large tubes, at all 
drug and depart- 
ment stores—50c. 


Myers Co. 


Dept. F6 

42 Rector St. 

New York, 

N.Y. 

Kindly send mea trial 
tube of Ipana Tooru 


Paste without obligation 
on my part. 


Address__._--- 
City 
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Pastures New 


“T can not play any longer,” 


my friend, my dear—” 

“Tt is finished,” T. A. said. 

He pushed back his chair and rose. The 
girl’s eyes, wide with surprise, stared at him 
mutely, but T. A. did not meet their look. He 
looked instead through the thinning crowd in 
the rose room, to the door which two men had 
just entered, his friend Pierre and another. A 
tall man, faultlessly tailored and groomed, with 
an aging face, young eyes, and a great shock of 
blond hair which, even with careful grooming, 
looked like the tumbled hair of a boy. 

“My dear,” said T. A., “I have little time to 
explain. Please give me your close attention. 

“T have sent for another guest. He had a 
rendezvous here to-night which he did not 
keep. Just why, he will tell you himself. 
Perhaps he did not wish, after all, to win by a 
trick a woman too fine, too exquisite, to be 
tricked. When he received my note—at the 
address engraved on the handle of your bag— 
he changed his mind and came. As I have 
never met him, I shall leave him with you. 

“Tell him the story which you toldme. Tell 
him also that, though many women say they 
do, no woman yet ever loved two men at once.” 

With a rather theatrical gesture for so cor- 
rect a host, T. A. waved his hand toward the 
door. ‘Michael, your husband, the man who 
wrote your letters, is here.” 

The rose room at Arnaud’s has two exits. 
It was by the farther door, where Pierre had not 
entered, that T. A. now left it. He did not 
look back. Without seeing them very clearly, 


| he passed somehow through the long chain of 
I g g 


rooms and out through the green-painted door. 
Outside it, under the gaudy awning which 
flapped rather forlornly in a chill night wind, 
he stopped and looked round him wistfully. 

“Pastures new!” said T. A. aloud. “They 
are pleasant but—dangerous.” 

Taking from his coat the faded flower that 
was there, he bent over it swiftly. A close 
observer could not have told whether he 
breathed its heavy fragrance or kissed it. He 
tossed it into the street. He did not watch it 
fall. He felt in his pockets; he found nothing 
there but a handful of loose change and a 
packet of Happy Fluke cigarettes. Stepping 
into the nearest taxi, he dropped the coins into 
the hand of the chauffeur. 

“Drive east,” he directed, 
spent, and then—” 

“Well?” said the chauffeur with interest. 

T. A. leaned back on the cushions, lighted a 
Happy Fluke cigarette, and sighed. It was a 
sigh of deep content and pleased anticipation 

“Then I will walk!” he said. 

The sixth and concluding story of T. A., 

“A Thousand Nights,” will appear in July 


“until this is 


MORNING MUSICAL 


By Josephine van Dolzen Pease 


I saw a brightness on the world, 
\ shining in the air; 

{ felt the summer whisper, when 
The new wind blew my hair. 


And like a flying in my heart, 
Came winging as I ran, 

The sparkling morning music 
Of the street-piano man. 


Oh, I can hear the little songs 
That tender grasses sing, 
And I can dance to new leaves 

Playing tunes in spring. 


Flower voices all about me 
Carol in the sun, 

And the street-piano man is making 
Music while I run. 


she cried. 
“Finish the story I told you—our story. Oh, 





Are You 
a Furnace 
Slave? 


Do you often decline invitations 
because of confining household 
duties? Do you run down to fix the 
fire five or ten times a day? No 
need to suffer these worries. The 
Minneapolis Heat Regulator re- 
leases you from this slavery. 


INNEAPOLIS 


HEAT REGULATOR 

“The Heart of the Heating Plant” 
Automatically keeps the house tem- 
perature just as you want it all day 
long—saves 14 to 14 on fuel. In- 
stalled on any heating plant in old 
or new homes. A necessity for 
oil burners. 


Branch offices in principal cities. Elsewhere 
see a heating contractor. Illustrated book- 
let sent you free upon request. 


Minneapolis Heat Regulator Co. 
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2764 Fourth Ave., So., Minneapolis, Minn. 
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Bye line of nursery specialties. 
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monev-order — no checks. 
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Address Dept. I/ 
NE 352 Sc02 Fit Ave 
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SanI-FLusH cleans and purifies 
the toilet bowl and hidden trap 
—it was made for that particu- 
lar purpose—and it does that 
one job better than you can by 
any other means. 


Sani-Flush removes all stains 
and incrustations. Sanitizes the 
unhealthful trap, too, without 
injury to plumbing connections. 
Destroys. all foul odors. 

No scrubbing. No hard work. 
Simply sprinkle Sani-Flush into 
the bowl—follow directions on 
the can—and flush. Always keep 
a can handy in the bathroom. 





Buy Sani-Flush at your 
grocery, drug or hardware store, 
or send 25c for a full-size can. 


THE HYGIENIC PRODUCTS CoO. 
Canton, Ohio 


ani-Flush 


Reg US. Pat Orr 


Cleans Closet Bowls Without Scouring 





Bee Brand Insect Powder Kills 
Flies, Fleas, Mosquitocs, Ants, 
Roaches, Water Bugs, Bed Bugs, 
Moths, Lice on Fowl, Weevil— 
and many other insects. 

Non-poisonous—harmless to 
mankind, domestic anirhals and 
plants. Does not spot or stain. 
No adulteration. Non-explosive. 


Household sizes 15c and 35c. 
ead sizes 70c and $1.25. Large Pump Gun 
c. 


Note: If your dealer can’t supply you, send 
35c for large household size. Give dealer’s 
name. Ask for our free booklet “It kills them.” 


McCormick & Co. Baltimore, Md. 








would like to know what kind of 

Anne Orr needlework interests you most. 

Address her c/o Good Housekeeping, 119 West 
40th Street, N. Y. City. 








Fig. 5, over-handing lace edging 
to entre-deux; Fig. 6, bias bind- 
ing over-handed to entre-deux 


Dressmaking Lesson 
(Continued from page 68) 


stitches, and then worked with a buttonhole 
stitch, as shown in the sketch. Either of these 
modes of decoration may be employed on 
cotton or woolen petticoats. For the wool, 
however, silk thread should be used for the 
embroidery, instead of cotton. Work two but- 
tonholes on each of the front shoulder straps 
and sew the buttons on the back straps. 

In making the little wrapper, use flat seams 
on wool material. The front, neck, and sleeves 
may. be faced or hemmed, and then finished 
with feather-stitching, or some other attractive 
bit of stitchery, such as darning stitch or 
lazy-daisy. A blanket-stitch, such as shown 
on the wrapper illustrated, also makes a dainty 
finish, or a binding of wash ribbon may be used, 
although this does not look so fresh after laund- 
ering. The top of the hem, at the bottom of the 
garment, may be finished with feather-stitch- 
ing, or brier-stitching, and the wrapper tied 
together in the front with washable ribbon. 

When making the dress with the set-in 
sleeves, the tucks should be sewed in and the 
lace insertion, hemstitching (Fig. 9), or feather- 
stitching (Fig. 8) applied before the parts of the 
garment are joined together. To set in lace, 
first baste it to the garment, turning in the 
lower end to a point or rounded edge. Then 


Fig. 10 


Fig. 7, scalloping; Fig. 8, feather-stitching; 
Fig. 9, double hemstitching; Fig. 10, bound placket 


The showroom 
of your home- 
are you proud of it ? 


T is a fact that the bathroom is the show- 
room of your home. Your guests give it 
critical inspection. They compare it with 
their own bathrooms. Is your bathroom all 
it should be? Is it sanitary as well as beau 
tiful? 


Add new beauty and safety to it. Begin 
with the toilet seat. The Church ivory- 
white, non-porous sheathing (not a paint 
or enamel) without seams or joints, will 
not absorb moisture, retain dirt or odors. 
It is cleaned as easily as porcelain. It is 
guaranteed not to change color, splinter, 
crack, craze or chip. To be sure of the sheet- 
sheathed seat insist on Church Sani-White 
Seats. 


Fits any bowl 
—simple and easy to put on 


NO trouble to attach a Church Seat. Un- 
sanitary wood or painted seats can be re- 
placed by Church Seats with 
an ordinary pair of pliers; or 
your plumber will make the 
installation at small expense. 
A Church Seat will make 
such a difference! 

Whether you rent a house, apart- 
ment, or own your own home, the 
toilet.seat should be your personal 
property, just like the other bathroom 
fixtures you own. Any plumber can sup- 
ply you. Church Seats are displayed at 
all plumbing jobbers’ showrooms. 
T y see just what this seat 
il che coupon. Do this now 


cuunserery | 


CHURCH MANUFACTURING CO. 


Est. 1898 Holyoke, Mass. 


sanixwh “Vea tS 


C. F. CHURCH MFG. CO., 123 Orange s:., Holyoke, 
Mass. Send me a sample showing particularly the ivory- 
white sheathing of the Church Sani-White Toilet Seat that 
you say will not crack, warp, chip or change color 


Name 
(Please write distinctly) 


Address. . 


In using advertisements see 





You canbuyall the mate- 
rials foracompletehome 
direct from the manufac- 


Living room, dining room, 
2 bedrooms, kitchen, bath. 4 
other plans, some with pan- 
tries, dining alcoves, grade 
and inside cellar entrances, 
Get free Aladdin Catalog. 


Here’s your opportunity to avoid 
high apartment rentals. Build 

is home yourself... Twomen can 

build it in a week. Our instruc- 
tions explain every step. Five 

-.? Plans shown in Aladdin catalog. 


Large living room, dining room, 
kitchen, pantry, three bedrooms, 
clothes closets, bath. Semi-open 
staircase and rear porch. Four 
bedroom plan with grade cellar 
entrance at same price. 


Dutch Colonial for wide 
inside lots or narrow cor- 
ner lots. Full ceiling 
heights entire second floor, 
sewing room, columne 
; and inset front entrance. 


Price includes all lumber cut to fit; highest grade 
interior woodwork, siding, flooring, windows, 
doors, glass, paints, hardware, nails, lath, roofing, 
with complete instructions and drawings. Freight paid to 
your station. Permanent Homes—NOT PORTABLE. Many 
styles tochoose from. Write nearest mill today for FREE 
Money-Saving Aladdin Catalog No. 319 

BAY CITY, 


The ALADDIN Co., MICHIGAN 


Wilmington, North Carolina; Portland, Ore.; Toronto, Ont. 


Fill a glass half full of 
Welch’s Grape Juice. Add a 
cube of ice and plain or charged 
water. Sweeten if desired. 
Men especially appreciate this 
tart-sweet drink. 

(This is the rule that makes 

the drink that’s in the glasses 

in the picture on page 250). 

The Welch Grape Juice Company 
xK Westfield, New York 


Welch's 
Grape > juice 


June 1924 Good Housekeeping 








Dressmaking Lesson 


hem with fine cotton to the right side of the 
dress (Fig. 1). Turn to the wrong side; slit the 
material and cut it away (Fig. 2); then whi 
the raw edge of the material to the dress (Fig. 3). 
This makes a smooth, durable finish. 

French seams may be used on either type of 
dress. The opening in the back should be 
finished as a bound placket. Cut a lengthwise 
strip of cloth 114 inch wide, sew one edge in a 
seam all «round the opening; turn in the other 
edge, and hem to the garment, over the seam. 
On the right-hand side, fold the binding back 
on the garment, allowing it to extend out flat 
on the left-hand side for fastening (Fig. 10). A 
narrow, bias binding of the material of the 
dress may be used as a finish for the neck. If 
entre-deux is used around neck, armholes and 
wrists, it may be put on as a binding (Fig. 4), 
and the lace edge sewed to the outer edge of 
the entre-deux (Fig. 5). Another method is to 
finish the edge of the entre-deux with a narrow, 
bias binding of the material (Fig. 6). Where 
entre-deux is not used, a narrow band of the | 
materia] may take its place. This may be | 
feather-stitched, if the dress is so trimmed. | 
The sleeves may be set in with entre-deux, and | 
it may also finish the top of the hem, if one | 
wishes to spend a great deal of time upon | 
the garment. A simple, plain hem, and the 
sleeves bound inside the armhole with a tiny, 
bias binding, are neat and acceptable methods 
of finishing the little garments. 


Summer Frocks 
(Continued from page 61) 


sent on request, so that you may know exactly 
what it is. It comes in navy blue barred with 


tan, tan barred with blue, black barred with | 


white, or white barred with black. The vest 
and cufis of the model illustrated on page 61 
are made of net and real Irish lace, but it 
may be ordered with fine net and Valenciennes 
lace. With the Irish lace, the dress costs $55, 
but with the Valenciennes lace it costs only 
$45, and think of the joy of having a dress 
that will just fit without the trouble of finding 
a dressmaker or having tiresome fittings! 

The tailored suit that is so much the vogue 
this year is particularly adaptable to women of 
large size. In its train it has brought a new 
type of blouse, very severe and mannish in 
appearance. The overblouse is more appro- 


| priate than the tuck-in model for the woman 


who is seeking length of line, for the break at 


Crépe de Chine blouse, 38 to 56, 
$5.95 Flannel skirt, white and col- 
ors, 28 to 50 waist, $7.95. To pur- 
chase, send check or money-order to 
Good Housekeeping Shopping Service 


| 


AEROLUX 


\WENTILATING , 


_ PORCH SHADES 





As 


Sleeping Porches Too! 
HESE all-ventilating shades long 
popular for outdoor porches and 

sun porches, are now being very 

largely used in sleeping porches. 

They afford a complete privacy to- 

gether with protection against rains, 

at the same time admitting all the 
fresh air of the out-of-doors, 


Easily hung and at a very nominal cost these 
fine linden-wood shades can help you con- 
vert a porch into a ‘‘garden room” of beauty 
and comfort—or an unused balcony or upper 
porch into a much desired sleeping porch. 


THE AEROSHADE COMPANY 


2426 Oakland Ave. Waukesha, Wis, 
~~ 


Write for 
Better Porches” 


This beautifull 

illustrated boo! 
ives many helpful 
ideas on Porch use 

and decoration, Se! 


Statement of the Ownership, Management, etc., required 
by the Act of Congress of August 24, 1912, of Good 
Housekeeping, published monthly at New York, N. Y., 
for April 1, 1924. State of New York, County of New 
York, ss: Before me, a Notary Public in and for the 
State and county aforesaid, personally appeared D. L. 
Hedges, who, having been duly sworn according to 
law, deposes and says that he is the Business Manager 
of Good Housekeeping and that the following is, to 
the best of his knowledge and belief, a true statement 
of the ownership, management, etc., of the aforesaid 
publication for the date shown in the above caption, 
required by the Act of August 24, 1912, embodied in 
Section 443, Postal Laws and Regulations, -to 
1. That the names and addresses of the publishe! 
editor? managing editor, and business manager are: 
Publisher, International Magazine Company, 119 West 
40th St., New York, N. Y.; Editor, W. F. Bigelow, 
119 West 40th St., New York, N. Y.; Managing Editor, 
W. F. Bigelow, 119 West 40th St., New York, N. Y.; 
Business Manager, D. L. Hedges, 119 West 40th St., 
New York, N. Y. 2. That the owners are: Interna- 
tional Magazine Company, 119 West 40th St., New 
York, N. Y.; Star —s Corporation, care of Corpora- 
tion Trust Company of America, Wilmington, Del. 

W. R. Hearst, 137 Riverside Drive, New York, N. Y., 

Sole Stockholder). 3. That the known bondholders, 

mortgagees, and other security holders owning or hold- 

ing 1 per cent or more of total amount of bonds, mort- 
gages, or other securities are: None. 4. That the two 

Daragraphs next above, giving the names of the 

Owners, stockholders, and security holders, if any, 

contain not only the list of stockholders and security 

holders as they appear upon the books of the company 
but also, in cases where the stockholder or security 
holder appears upon the books of the company as 
trustee or in any other fiduciary relation, the name of 
the person or corporation for whom such trustee is 
acting, i; given; also that the said two paragrapas 
contain ;‘atements embracing affiant’s full knowledge 
and belief as to the circumstances and conditions under 
which stockholders and security holders who do not 
sppeat upon the books of the company as trustees, 
hold stock and securities in a capacity other than that 
of a bona fide owner: and this affiant has no reason to 
believe that any other person, association, or cor- 
poration has any interest direct or indirect in the said 
stock, bonds, or other securities than as so stated 
by him. 

D. L. Hedges, Business Manager. Sworn to and 
subscribed before me this 22nd day of March, 1924. 
William_J. Sperl, Notary Public, Queens County 
No. taal (My commission expires March 30th, 1925.) 
(Seal ) 
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Big Profits in Home Cooking! 


Alice Bradley, famous expert, shows just ow to make 
home cooking, cake-making, candy-making give big prof- 
its.How ¢o cater, run profitable TEA ROOMS, Motor Inns, 
cafeterias, etc. Write for free booklet, ‘Cooking for Proft. 

American School of Home Economics, 872 E. 58th St., Chicage 
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Wedford 
Evr-Ahean 


SEATPADS 


When Motoring 


holstery. 


Double service at one price. 
Attractive. Cool. 


Flexible, fine imported straw. 


styles: $1.00, $1.50, $2.00. 


Insist on the genuine with 
thename: ‘‘EVR-KLEAN” 


ST. LOUIS, U.S. A. 


Protects Daintiest Dresses 


Wedford reversible Combination Seat 
Pads and Seat Covers protect dainty 
frocks in summer and winter from the 
dust and dirt accumulations on car up- 
More easily removed for 
cleaning than any ordinary seat cover. 


Comfortable. Dur- 
able. The thing for seats at ball games, 
picnics, etc. Fewer cleaning bills. They 
prevent musty odors in enclosed cars. 


Sold everywhere by car distributors, 
auto accessory shops, hardware stores, 
and retail merchants generally. Three 


THE WEDLER-SHUFORD CO. 


AY "(-voe Rod we | 


AUTOMOTIVE PRODUCTS 








Dennison paper towels 


save laundry bills 


ANY BUSINESS OFFICES now use 


Dennison paper towels. They are a 
great convenience in summer homes and 
camps. They are an important part of any 
picnic kit. 

Dennison paper towels are soft, absorbent 
and hygienic. One towel actually dries both 
hands. Your local Dennison dealer carries 
them. 

Ask for a free sample today. Just address 

cn envelope to Dept. 46, Dennison Mfg. 
Co., Framingham, Mass. 








Engraved INVITATIONS and 
ANN 


JOUNCEMENTS--VISITING CARDS 


Correct in form, Perfect in execu- 
tion. Direct from the nation's cap- 


ital. 

prices. 

HAUSLER & CO. 
Washington, D. C. 


Send for samples. 





Surprisingly moderate 
Dept. B 











60 in. dress bag of unbleached muslin, 
bound in color, $3.75. To purchase 
this bag, send check or money-crder to 
Good Housekeeping Shopping Service 


Summer Frocks 


the waist-line is suitable only for the slimmest 
of figures. An overblouse with a front like a 


} man’s shirt is shown on page 196. This is made 


of white crépe de Chine, and may be worn with 
a separate skirt, like the white flannel one 
shown with it, or with a suit. 
skirt and one of the new straight top-coats of 
flannel or light woolen fabric, an appropriate 
and smart sports costume would be possibie. 


The blouse may be ordered also in navy blue, | 


black, or fallow tan, while the flannel skirt 
comes in tan, navy blue, or almond green as 
well asin white. 

Quite in line with the summer wardrobe is 
the dress bag of unbleached muslin shown 
above. This would be very useful at home, but 


| would be invaluable in a summer hotel where 


there is often no way to protect light frocks 
from the dust or contact with other clothes in 
the closet. The bag itself may be folded flat 
and the hanger folded separately, so that they 
may be packed in the trunk or suitcase. 


Wanderer’s Song 


By Marion Francis Brown 


I still might be a stay-at-home 
With eyes that look behind, 

A grumpy-dumpy stay-at-home 
With worn-out rusty dreams, 

If I had had, like some lads, 

A mother deaf and blind 

To lure of gipsy roamings where 
The highway gleams. 


I still might be a stay-at-home 

If, when the choosing came, 

(I mark me yet the hearth-fire, 
How snug it was and bright!) 

My mother had not read my heart, 
Youth-rent with dream and flame, 
And sent me battle-girded forth 
To feast and fight! 


I still might be a stay-at-home, 
But oh, how better far 

To roam the gorgeous gipsy world 
With singing soul on wing, 
Hearing in stir of vine and bough, 
Breaker and wind and star, 

My mother’s benison that crowns 
My journeying! 


With the flannel | 





at 
MONTAMOWER, 


New-Different 









More Efficient 




























































direct 
from factory 











Eight pair of cutters driven 
by eight wheels gather and 
shear the grass evenly. 


The First Really New 


Lawnmower for Generations 


Ten years of experience and development were 
necessary to tfect MontaMower. Simple, 
durable, built to give satisfaction and long serv- 
ice. Light—handles as easily as a rake. Weighs . 
only 7'/, lbs.—operated by a woman or child 
without effort —practically noiseless. 


Trims and Cuts at Same Time 


MontaMower is so designed that it cuts right 
up to walls, trees, etc. —no fringe left —no hand- 
work necessary. Cuts grass perfectly —leaves no 
marks or ridges—does not pick up sticks or 
stones. Thousands of satisfied owners. 


Easily Kept Sharp 


MontaMower cutters resharpen themselves like 
scissors—they will last from two to four years. 
At end of that time cutters can be replaced by 
new ones at no more expense than sharpening 
ordinary lawnmower. 


The MontaMower has one qualification in com- 
mon with ordinary lawnmowers. It will. not 
operate satisfactorily in wet, swampy places nor 
in loose sand. The best results are obtained by 
cutting the grass when it is fairly dry. 


Order a MontaMower Today 


If your dealer cannot supply, send check or draft 
for $18 direct to factory. Guaranteed to be as 
represented or money refunded. Delivery charges 
prepaid if remittance accompanies order. Deliv- 
ery guaranteed on date specified in your order. 


| MONTAGUE MFG. CO. 


154 Louis Street GRAND RAPIDS, MICH. 


















































Export Dept., 19-25 West 44th St., New York City 












Enclosed find remittance of $18.00 Please 
send one MontaMower to this address on or 


about 
Name 
Address 




















In using advertisements see page 6 197 
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0002200000906 seas 5's When the Bride Buys 2 ; atti PRE 
, China ; re 
(Continued from page 47) IS L 
combined with strong greens and blues and 
reds on rather elaborate dinner and service 

plates. 
But it is one thing to own lovely china and 


‘ 
LS an another to place it properly. First of all, no 


matter how exquisite it may be, ordinary table- 
: ware should be kept out of sight and not ex- 
a pea Ing hibited in china closets. The authentically ai Ea. 
carly American house or peasant-type cottage eer L 
weddin is the only exception in which such treatment ie 
would be permissible. % ‘Ab 
ip 1g | solute 


aS li eae abadill 


Soon 
luscious 





The table itself is an important considera- 


tion. A gleaming damask cloth calls for con- ! 
ventional treatment, such as white glass and C L E A N L IN E S S ° 
> gold-banded china, whereas lace cloths or HERES a refrigerator that is the easiest 
finely embroidered ones may be allowed more . a ee a keep clean. The 
* Sa BG ay we ice chamber, racks, drain pipe—even 
; license. The whiteness of lace is not so pene the “aay? ae Se On les ho 
A= your jeweler to show you trating, and we may therefore combine it with washed and scalded at the sink like other 


this “Hampton” vase. It is a tinted glass and colorful porcelain. Bowls, utensils. The smooth, hard, white walls 
can be cleaned and dried as effectively as 


most unusual combination of spark- vases, and candlesticks may be used charmingly a new white saucepan. 
ling Hawkes crystal and opaque as centerpieces for the dining table, and the Steel is the secret! Success Refrigerator 


een, blue, tangerine or black glass. first mentioned are very popular, either open is all steel—sheet steel, heavily ena neled. 
green, ’ g g y POF ? P Can’t absorb moisture, can’t crack or chip. 


: or covered, for fruit or flowers. Ten eictacee 

J . ; . Mets : ces are all smooth and flat, 

Decorated with cherry blossoms Rouen pottery and majolica, and all highly onde to eallach M4 alk anne. The a 

and bird of paradise in copper wheel s TORE Pe ae tales iti eg * 

cccipiais Tied with atk tea’ colored peasant pottery, are attractive in certain steel lining is positively water-tight. The 
g g. ged with go and. types of rooms, placed in open shelves which all-steel doors never warp, swell or stick. 


No. 2223 — three sizes: 6 inches are painted a dark color—midnight blue or A REMARKABLE GUARANTEE 


high, $4.00 each; 714 inches high, deep green, for instance. A very fine egg-shell Success Refrigerators are sold every- 
where under this sweeping guarantee: 


$6.00 each; and 9 inches high, china yd be successfully treated as glass and Your money beck if you are dissatiahed for 
$7.00 each. put on shelves built across a window. Pierced any reason. Write today for “Success” a 


ware should go against dark backgrounds, and, booklet describing eight different types of 
Success Refrigerators. 


if possible, dull fabrics. ance: os 
In short, china, more than any other house- su pag moony nape co. 


hold necessity, is just as decorative as it is use- 


o4 | ful, and for that reason must be carefully con- 
CRYSTAL WARE | sidered from both points of view before it is 
poin ’ 
purchased by the inexperienced woman. 
ALG TEE L 


If there is no Hawkes jeweler in Flower patterns of delicate coloring are not 


SPS SEH OSS SETE SHOT OS HHH H SESE SES EEE H HEED EE SES EEE eeee 
SATO T OTST OES EH HEHEHE EEE EET EEE EEE OE ES 


Peeeeeeaeeesereseseee 





Everec 


Oo itr Ti sé r 5 ra ° . S _— 
Am erage gem apne ey igs | suitable, for instance, to heavy Italian Renais- REFRIGERATOR, Ce 
. . sance furniture, or even to William and Mary. Price 
be 


Ie " More conventionalized designs should 
T, G. HAWKES & CO. chosen for heavy surroundings, and the daintier 2S Prizes for Pecan 
A 
~ 


Corning, N. Y. patterns for French and American Colonial 
furnishings. 
Nr Regarding kitchen china, there is such a wide 


Recipes 


= oe ; ». $25.00 forthe best recipe for 
=o? i = " #005 choice in colors even in earthenware that one m use of pecans in staple foods, 
——_— = may well use it to carry out her decorative preggrten va pee may oo 
HAWKES *. schemes even in this practical atmosphere. he ber 1, 1924, 
Yellow bowls, blue and white plates, brown, : $10.00 each for five next best. 
grey, or greenish pottery and jugs, all have : $5.00 each for fifty next best 
their place in an attractively colored kitchen. at recipes. 
$1.00 package of perfected Key- 
stone Assorted Pecans, FREE for 
every additional recipe accepted. 


The only {s that your recipes shall 
whsonly be different tremor an 


Granny’s Kitchen fF 
a ‘ound in our booklet, entitled 


“Fifty Proved Pecan Recipes” 


By Harry Lee 
eerccccococoscocosocecees tm =This announcement will not ap- 
| , x . pearagain. Enter this contest to- 
My Granny’s gay old kitchen day. Write for FREE copy of that 
Was a pleas: lace to know booklet to 
as a pleasant place to know, 
Treated by secret wax process. ‘ . President, Keystone Pecan Co. 
Every particle of dust sticks ; In the lilac-scented mornings | | Elam G. Hess, pox 250 Manheim, Penna. 
Tease to soil’’ rugs or polished ‘ c Of the spring of long ago. 


. No, 4i 
Mention dealer. 


request. Write at once. : With the merry curtains blowing, 


BROWN DAISY MOP CO., 56-A Sanford St., Mattapan, Mass, And the wide vine-haunted door, Absolutely Pure 


os SEERA SPS + nasal And the never-ending shimmer rted 
Electric I . impo 
MYERS Eeattiekaas Of the shadows on the floor. * 
A wonderful _ invention. e , : . 
Useful and Pe oe — With the tiny fire crackling, 
‘ las Baek eee eed : And the table set for two, 
out sae rd — oon Crusty loaf and brown wild honey, 
Ce tat ae Mie te Steaming pots and cups o’ blue. 


approved 

keeping Institute. th e most 

C. A. MYERS, 6322 Woodlawn Ave., Chicago, Ill. | Springtime brought to Granny’s kitchen preci pid mennser4 

ELA TE Orchard voices sweet and wild, d 
Lighten your work with But her words were sweeter music . essing 

A TEPCO WHITE PORCELAIN | | To a wistful-hearted child. ee 

ENAMELED TABLE TOP 


Send $5.42 with es top eo will stip S th t id 
nearest suitable stock size, car e colle y — r - 
freight or express, please specif, which. Sweeter as e stormy rapids ¢ 
— . ieuteetiianaatactasetemeiamiatianil: Of the years more darkly flow, Anne Orr Ss Needlework 
° ° ; ook No. 2 showing newest designs and patterns. 
Zhe Easel nace agg Bearing him forever farther Postpaid 15c. "Good Housekeeping, 119 West 40th 
isiones aus From the spring of long ago. Street, N. Y. City. 


Free — Booklet of Gifts, showing other 
articlesof Hawkes Crystal. Eachisdesigned 
with consummate artistry and good taste. 


PRI os oinsecs ot Sy AE Men SS, LEIA IES 
Street and No.................... 


City and State............. 


Jeweler’s Name 






































PRE SERVING TIME 













Soon the markets will be full of ripe, 
juscious raspberries. Of course you’ll want 
to put some up. How 
delicious raspberry jelly 
will taste next winter 
when the folks are weary 
of heavy foods! Home- 
made jelly is better 
and cheaper. 

Everedy Jelly Bag and 
Stand make preserving 
a really simple task. 
The stand is sturdily 
constructed of heavily 
nickeled steel. It is 
adjustable to any size 
kettle or crock. Wide- 
mouthed bag made of 
special strainer cloth. 
with stand andtwo Every housewife will 
bags, $1. find this outfit useful, 


The Everedy Bottle Capper 


Another handy help. Caps any size bottle 
easily and quickly without breakage. Over a 
half millioninuse. For home-made beverages 
you'll want one of these useful cappers. 

Hardware department and 
house-furnishing stores sell 
these outfits, extra caps and 
bags. Or order from us and 
pay the postman. 25c extra in 
Canada and far West. 


THE EVEREDY Co. 
Frederick Maryland 
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Everedy Bottle 
Capper 
Price, $1.50 










Keep Sandwiches Fresh —Beverages Cold 


Anytime * yaw awkeyo 


Anywhere 
in your REFRIGERATOR 


Just lift the lid—and enjoy all the delicacies on zen 

like, kept fresh and tasty for 24 hours with one fillin 

of ice. See it at your dealers—if not in stock sen 

i. 50 for Everybody ‘8 [illustrated] delivered. $3.50 west 
anada. Satisfaction 


in Ci d. Ask 
booklet Whore to Go = What 


eat’’—contains 
touring information, also wayside and camp luncheon recipes. 


ena Co.,550 Hawkeye Bldg., rates la. 
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SOCIAL STATIONERY OF DISTINCTION 


Samples Upon Request 


BAILEY BANKS & BIDDLE Co. 


1218-20-22 CHESTNUT STREET 
PHILADELPHIA 

















Oven Meals by Tempera- 


ture 
(Continued from page 77) 


the corn mixture on top. Another one-fourth 
cupful of fresh bread-crumbs was sprinkled on 
top and dotted with three tablespoonfuls of 
butter. A two-egg plain cake batter was 
made and poured into a greased loaf cake pan. 
This dinner takes one hour’s cooking. Put 
the Scalloped Ham and Potatoes in the 350° F. 
oven at 12 0’clock. At 12:15, put in the Corn 
and Green Pepper Scallop and the Cottage Pud- 
ding. Continue baking, while maintaining the 
constant temperature of 350° F., for three- 
quarters of an hour or until 1 o’clock, when the 
meal can be removed, and served. During the 
cooking of the meal, the salad and the pudding 
sauce can be made. 


Menu No. 3 


In Menu No. 3, the entire meal was baked in 
a 450° F. oven. We selected a five-pound roast 
of beef to be cooked “medium rare.” By 
the Cooking Temperature Chart, such a roast 
requires twelve minutes’ roasting for each 
pound, plus fifteen minutes extra, totaling 
seventy-five minutes’ roasting, the tempera- 
tures being 550° F. for twenty minutes and 
450° F. for the remaining fifty-five minutes. 
The Pan Roasted Potatoes require fifty-five 
minutes at 450° F., the Buttered Sliced Onions 
fifty-five minutes, the Baking-Powder Biscuits 
fifteen minutes, and the Shortcake fifteen 
minutes. The baking utensils selected were 
an uncovered medium-sized roasting pan with 
a trivet for the roast and potatoes, a covered 
casserole for the onions, and a baking sheet 
for the biscuits and shortcakes. The oven 
was preheated to 550° F. and the roast, which 
was sprinkled with seasoned flour, placed in it 
at 11:45 o’clock. Meanwhile twelve medium- 
sized potatoes were pared and boiled for ten 
minutes. They were then drained and dipped 
in seasoned flour. Two quarts of white onions 
were skinned and sliced. These were placed in 
a casserole with one-half cupful of hot water, 
one teaspoonful of salt, one-eighth teaspoonful 
of pepper, and three tablespoonfuls of butter, 
and then tightly covered. At 12:05, when the 
oven heat was reduced to 450° F., the potatoes 
were placed around the meat in the roasting 
pan. The covered casserole containing the 
onions was also placed in the oven. Mean- 
while we prepared twice the recipe for a stand- 
ard baking-powder mixture, using four cup- 
fuls of flour as the basis. Roll out the dough 
to one-third inch thickness and cut out six 
large rounds for the individual shortcakes. Cut 
the remainder of the dough into tiny biscuits 
not more than an inch and a quarter in diam- 
eter. Arrange the shortcakes and biscuits on 
the greased baking sheet. Open the oven once 
to turn the potatoes, that they may brown on 
both sides. At 12:45 place the biscuits in the 
oven and bake them for fifteen minutes, or 
until brown and well done. At one o’clock the 
roast and potatoes were arranged on a platter, 
and gravy was made. The onions were sea- 
soned to taste, one-fourth cupful of milk being 








added. The shortcakes were split, spread with 
butter, and the crushed strawberries and 
whipped cream used as a garnish. 

Menu No. 4 


In Menu No. 4, the entire meal was baked 
in a 400° F, oven. The Spiced Beef Loaf re- 
quired forty-five minutes’ baking, the mashed 
potatoes the same length of time; the Creole 
Tomatoes required twenty-five minutes, the 
muffins twenty-five minutes, and the Apple 
Crisp thirty-five minutes. A covered casserole 
was used for the Spiced Beef Loaf, a triplicate 
saucepan for the mashed potatoes, a covered 
casserole for the Creole Tomatoes, a muffin pan 
for the muffins, and a covered casserole for the 
Apple Crisp. The Apple Crisp may be cooked 
in a triplicate saucepan, if a third “casserole is 
not available. A standard Beef Loaf recipe was 
used, with one che one-half pounds of chopped 














Own Your OwnTea Room 


Or Become a Tea Room Hostess or 

Executive—Liberal Earnings, Fas- 

cinating Work, Big Opportunities 
WONDERFUL new field offers women earnings of 

$5,000 and upwards a year in a delightful, fasci- 
nating profession. You can open a tea room of your 
own and make liberal profits, or manage one already 
going. Opportunities everywhere for tea rooms, coffee 
shops, motor inns. Successful tea rooms started on as 
little as $50 capital. 

No Previous Experience Necessary 
We quickly train you, by mail, to start your tea room, 
or put you in touch with desirable positions as manager, 
assistant manager, hostess, table director, buyer, or 
other executive. 

Quick Success For You 
Hundreds of Lewis Institute graduates are winning big 
earnings, fascinating work, quick success in this profit- 
able new profession. One delighted student writes: 
“I knew nothing about tea rooms before beginning the 
Lewis Course. It was only about 4 months before I 
had a position as Assistant Manager in the Noah’s Ark 
Tea Room. After a few months the owner asked me 
to go into partnership.” 
Splendid salaries paid trained tea room executives 
who have studied the Lewis Course and applied its 
principles. You can qualify in spare time, at home, 
with the Lewis Tea Room Training Course, endorsed 
and used by leading successful tea room operators. 
Fascinating Book—FREE 

Send today for the Free Book “POURING TEA 
FOR PROFIT.” It describes the wonderfu/ tea room 
field and shows the incomes that women like you are 
reaping from it. Clip the Coupon—mail it NOW! 


LEWIS A 
TEA ROOM 
INSTITUTE 


Dept. G-2436 
Washington, D. C. 


Mary Catherine Lewis, 
Director 
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L)*Handy Cleaner Brush 


(PATENTED) 
The brush that REALLY CLEANS 
Arustproof steel wire brush that cleans 
wood, meta! and household utensils as 
nothing else will. 
Ask your dealer or send 20 cents. 
WORCESTER BRUSH AND SCRAPER CO, 
457 Park Ave., Worcester, Mass. 















Improved Perfection Dish Dryer 
Heat from hot water poured over dishes in rack dries and 
sterilizes them. Dish towels unnecessary. Lasts for years. 
Saves time and labor. Large size $2.75. Medium 
size $2.50, postage paid. Canadian 
* 50c extra. See dealers or 
ask for folder. 
THE F™RFECTION 
DISH DRYER CO. 
Dept. “A,” In. .anapolis, Ind 
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EVERY CONVENIENCE AND 
COMFORT FOR YOUR HOME 


(eo Complete Ranges in One Compact Form 


THE ELECTRIC HALF COMPRISES: 


cAn electric oven (insulated) 
an electric broiler and three 
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MAKE 
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IRIDOR SCHOOL 


June 1924 Good Housekeeping 
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cooking dises. 


THE COAL HALF COMPRISES; 


@ oven, four cooking holes 


and hot water connections > 


ELECTRICITY ror SUMMER: 


COAL ror WINTER; 
* or BOTH AT ANYTIME 


SEND FOR DESCRIPTIVE BOOKLET 


BOSTON, MASS. 


THE T. G. 
135 New 


ARROWSMITH CO. 
Montgomery Street 


San Francisco, Cal. 
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STOVOIL makes old stoves 
and other metals such as iron, 
steel, brass, bronze, nickle, cop- 
r, andailverlikenew. Absolute- 
removes rust. Use it on stoves 
olf clubs, guns, automobiles, etc. 
‘ to do all we claim ff 
for it. A trial will convince you. §F 
At your dealer or the Gas 
Company. If not send 40 
cents for bottle postpaid 
SUPERIOR LABORATORIES 
Dept. 610 Grand Rapids, Mich, 









in a shop or 


let A-1 on 


Syovol[, | 
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| | Superior Laboratories 
ORAM RAPOR, mice 


your own home. 
respondence or resident courses. 
request. Dorit 
gert, director (Instructor Y. W. C. A.) 
For Professional Candy Making 
17 West 49tb St., New York. 
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'|Ham, Baked Sliced Veal, meat loaves of all | 
| kinds, Baked Tongue, Chicken Pie, Ham 
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| One-half teaspoonful of cinnamon and three- 





| menus. 


| other poultry. 
| Lamb, Roast Beef, Roast Veal, and Roast 


| Liver, Chicken Maryland, Meat Pie with 


| scalloped dishes containing previously cooked 


| 
| 
| 
| 


| 
| 





| Pudding, Date Pudding, Rice Tapioca Pudding, 
| Gingerbread. 
| should be baked at 350° F.: Apple Pandowdy 


| lowing dessert dishes should be baked at 400° 










meat as the basis. This was placed in a cov- 
ered casserole. Eight medium-sized potatoes 
were pared, cut in halves, and placed in the 
| triplicate saucepan, filled three-fourths full of 
boiling water to which one-half teaspoonful of 
salt had been added. For the Creole Toma- 
toes, six medium-sized tomatoes were peeled 
and placed in a buttered casserole. Two seeded 
green peppers and one small onion were finely 
chopped and sprinkled over the tomatoes, 
together with bits of butter, using two table- 
spoonfuls of the latter. The tomatoes were 
sprinkled with one and one-half teaspoonfuls of 
salt and one-eighth teaspoonful of pepper. 
For the Apple Crisp, eight apples were pared, 
cored, and sliced fine into a greased casserole. 
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*The “FRIENDLY” 
DISHWASHER 


Ends the drudgery of dishwashing 










ADAPTER 
PITS AMY FAUCET 

















UB VALVE CONTROL 





fourths cupful of water were added to the 
apples. Three-fourths cupful each of flour and 
sugar were well blended with one-half cupful of 
butter and sprinkled over the surface of the 
apples. The Beef Loaf and Mashed Potatoes 
were placed in the 400° F. oven at 12 o’clock. 
| At 12:10, the Apple Crisp was placed in the 
oven. At 12:15 the Creole Tomatoes were put 
|in, and at 12:20, the muffins were put in. At 
12:45 the meal was removed to serve. The 
potatoes were drained, mashed, and seasoned. 
The fifth and sixth menus are similar, and 
you should be able to use them, following 
general directions as given above for the other 
In the fifth menu the Carrot Tim- 
bales and Gingerbread are baked in the 325° 
F. oven, the Carrot Timbales requiring forty 
minutes and the Gingerbread thirty-five min- 
utes cooking. In the sixth menu, the pie shell 
is put in the oven with the baked potatoes, and 
baked fifteen minutes. It is then filled and 
cooled. 






J 
You Dislike Washing Dishes! 
No more “‘Dishwater hands’’! 


The “Friendly? DISHWASHER washes and 
Sterilizes the dishes without the dishwater coming 
in contact with the hands. 

A turn of the indicator to “Soap,” you have a 
hot suds spray—a reverse turn, you have clear 
hot water. Your disagreeable three-times-a-day 
drudgery of washing dishes is eliminated. 


Materials and workmanship are of the highest 
order. With patented adapter, fits any faucet. 
No moving parts, no electricity, no noise. Comes 
assembled ready to use, with specially con- 
structed dish drainer. Two “FRIENDLY” 
brushes for pots and pans, one dish mop, and 
one plate scraper. Simple to use; guaranteed all 
we claim or money back. Price reasonable. Ask 
WRITE 






A Temperature Chart 


To assist you, the housewife, in evolving 
other oven meals, we are listing several meat 
and dessert dishes according to the oven tem- 
perature necessary for their cooking. If any 
of these dishes are unfamiliar to you, we shall 
be glad to send them to you upon receipt of 
five cents for each recipe required. 

The following meat dishes should be wholly 
or partially baked at 400° F.: Baked Sliced 

















the name of our nearest distributor. 


TODAY FOR FULL DETAILS. 
THE RED STAR MFG. CO. 


Dept. A-4 
97 Haverhill Street Boston, Mass. 








Hawaiian, Filipino Roast, Roast Chicken or 
The following meat dishes can 
be baked wholly or partially at 450° F.: Roast | —____ ee 


Pork, Oven-Broiled Chickens, Baked Calf’s 


Baking-Powder Crust, and Baked Fish of all 
kinds. The following meat dishes can be 
baked at 350° F.: Chicken en Casserole, 
Curried Lamb, Delicious Flank Steak, English 
Meat Pie, Duck en Casserole. Meat soufflés of 
all kinds should be baked at 375° F. Meat 


**T always 
find a ‘wel- 
come on the 
mat.’ I’m 
friends with 
all the fami- 
lywherever 


food should be baked at 500° F. 

The following dessert dishes should be baked 
at 320° F.: Sponge Cake, Cracker Pudding, 
Poor Man’s Barley Pudding. The following 
dessert dishes should be baked at 375° F.: 
Date Soufflé, Cup Cakes. The following 
dessert dishes should be baked at 325° F.: 
Apple Cracker Pudding, Apple Indian Pudding, 
Custards, Coconut Pudding, Cream Rice 





WITT ExmfeSaTh? make friends because 


of their economical durability and sanitary 
qualities. 
Durability is found in their corrugated sheet steel 


construction, reinforced at top and bottom with 
heavy iron bands. 


Seams made water-tight and close fitting lids give 
absolute sanitation. 


The following dessert dishes 
Mold, Bread Puddings, Chocolate Flake Pud- 
dings, Chocolate Puffs, Plain Cake. The fol- 


For sale at Hard- 
ware and Depart- 
ment Stores. 


The WITT 
CORNICE CO. 
Ohio 


F.: Baked Apples, Cream Puffs, Eclairs, Baked 
Quinces. The following dessert dishes should 
be baked at 450° F.: Apple Roly Poly, Cran- 
berry Pie, Apple Pie, Raisin Pie, Mince Pie, Turn- 
overs, One-Crust Fruit Deeps, Filled Cookies. 
The following dessert dishes should be baked 
at 500° F.: Tart Shells, Puff Paste, Pie Shells. 

Plain vegetables, as previously stated, may 
be baked in any meal at a temperature of 
375° F., goo" F., 425° F., 450° F., or soo” F., 
the time period for cooking depending upon 
the heat of the oven. 


Cincinnati 
l WLLL 


The Yellow Label 
Means ‘Quality 














Do Children Have Souls? 


(Continued from page 41) 






around twenty-one, the eldest twenty-three, 
were tried for murder in the courtroom of 
Justice James C. Cropsey. They had shot 
to death, with abysmal cruelty, two bank 
messengers who were carrying money. Blasé 
New York was aghast at the crime. When these 
young men, the product of New York public 
schools and New York streets, stood before the 
judge to be sentenced to death, there was an 
infinite pathos in the judge’s voice as he read 
the sentences. And then he read an indict- 






































PORCE-NAMEL 


If you could have a Porce- 
Namel kitchen table in your 
home on a month’s trial, you 
would never again be without 
one. We are absolutely certain 
of this because of the conve- 
nience of the Porce-TNamel, be- 
cause of its practicability and 
because of its beauty. The fact 
that over 300,000 of these tables 
are in use, — their neces- 


sity tothe well appointed kitchen. 


Eighteen Table Styles 
With Laflat Tops 


Porce-Namel tables are built in 18 
styles,—each equipped with the rigid 
Laflat top which will never buckle, 
bulge, or warp. This top is easily 


ment against the men of Brooklyn—all men, 
rich and poor—who had not set a better ex- 
ample of living to the boys of that community. 
From his death-sentence bench, he invited all 
men to join with him in helping show Brooklyn 
boys something about the worth-while things 
of life. Ever since that day Justice Cropsey 
has been making stirring public addresses. He 
says repeatedly, 

“4 dozen years on the bench has shown me 
that our boys can be saved only by religion.” 


A Letter from One Father 


After six months of special investigation I 
do not feel lonely in making my demand that 
my two sons, who are shortly to enter the 
public schools, shall be given religious instruc- 
tion in school. Hundreds of thousands of 
American fathers and mothers are ready to 
join in this demand. One supporter, for in- 


stance, writes this letter: 


| William G. Shepherd, 


Care Goop HOUSEKEEPING. 


“Dear Sir: 





The most unique cookbook ever published. 
Contains tested recipes for Mexican dishes that are 
pleasing, novel and easy to prepare. Attractive 
*« menus for luncheons and dinners with a 

blending of Mexican and American dishes 
that appeal 10 the American family. Mail 
the coupon below and receive a copy of 
this beautiful booklet. 


Gebhardt's Eagle Chili Powder is made 
from only genuine selected Mexican Ancho 
peppers, grown especially for and under the 
direction of Gebhardt. Gives an unusual 
and pleasing flavor to all kinds of meat 
fish, soups, salads and salad dressings. 





If your grocer cannot supply you send 


joc for full size bottle, post paid. 
GEBHARDT, San Antonio 








cleaned. A raised edge keeps liquits “It is high time that something be done to) ““&———-_—— 

from the floor. bring religion into our schools. They teach 

Porce- Sng site — F goke od | everything to make the hand and the mind | ADDRES§$ ————__WJJ_____ 
Pend Aids pag First Class Cooking,” > skilful, but neglect utterly the spirit that drives Gas ae. ey 


which will be sent free on request. We'll 
gladly give you the name of our nearest 
dealer, where you can see the entire Porce 


Namel Line. 
























both. 

“T am the father of five children, ranging 
in age from twenty years to ten months. God 
alone knows where and what the oldest, a girl, 
is. It has been nearly a year since we have 
heard of or from her. My wife and I surely 
have no desire that the boys—the rest are 
boys—go out into the world unequipped with 
religious teaching. 

“Critics will say, ‘Why is this not taught in 
the home?’ It is in thousands of homes; it was 
taught in ours. But the modern child, with 
outside influence pulling against him, doesn’t 
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KITCHEN CREAM SEPARATOR 
Saves Cream Money 


Thousands of housewives know the value of 
SKIMIT A necessity in the modern 
kitchen. Gets all the cream from the 
milk bottle quickly. Milk undisturbed. 
Saves buying bottled cream. New use of 
syphon principle causes the cream to flow 
by merely inserting in bottle. Starts and 
stops itself. Has spur to remove bottle 
cap. Polished alumihum. Easily cleaned. 
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seem very susceptible to home teaching along | $1 each. Money back guarantee. 
that line Send order direct from this ad. 
pin Benet Agents and Dealers, write at once. 
ZL “While a Protestant, I would a thousand SKIMIT MFG. CO. 
times rather my children be taught religion in | 315 High Ave. Oskaloosa, lowa \ 
the public schools by a Catholic or Jewish 
teacher than not be taught at all. I believe 
that the great majority of fathers feel as I do 
about it, and anything that can be done to PATENTED ANO PATENTS PENDING 
/ give our little folks a religious base on which to The mother with children saves 
MUTSCHLER BROS.CO build in their formative years ought to be done.”’ and. sirength with a 
derful helper. It stands 5 ft. 
: I do not give the signed name. The initials potty Metal banging seen 
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: ae Meaney he of a traveling man’s goes. in any poem inches 
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a + Malted Milk { only waiting to find out how to put it in. Dept. A-l1, Dexter, Maine 
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COMBINATION PR Ducts co. 


604-D Cunard Oldg., Chicage, tll. 





The outstanding fact about the introduction 
of religious instruction in the public schools 
of Van Wert, Ohio, is that religion grew into 
the school system ‘there. It was not thrust 
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Heisey's @ Glassware 
adapts itself to any 
phase of home service 
because of its practica- 
bility. Its durability 
will save you money: 
its charm will satisfy 
your vanity. 
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At the better stores 
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A. H. HEISEY & CO. 


Department G-1 
NEWARK, OHIO 
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Besides enabling you, in the 
easiest, quickest and cheap- 
est way possible to put up 
more and better fruits, vege- 
tables and meats for your 
own table, the 


Burpee Home 
*Can Sealer 


helps you save and turn into big money all that otherwise go to waste 
on your place. The cheapness of tin cans and the sealer to can Ww ith 
enable you to can things at such low cost as to make you a big profit 
selling to city families, restaurants, me 
Good Housekeeping Institute and the U. S. Government, 
free booklet telling you all about it. We teach you free. 


BURPEE CAN SEALER CO., 215r W. Huron St., Chicago 


Write for 


Electric Duplex Kitchenette 


Stove and Toaster, $8.50 
2 heats. Guaranteed. At all relia- 
soem ble dealers 

- 2 and dept. 

| stores or 
write direct 
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ee, we Electric 
nails Maiti Co. Inc. 
Nickel Plated 7 by 14 in. 


8 W.19. St. 
June 1924 Good Housekeeping 
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ants, hotels. Approved by | 


| to enter upon the sixth year with an advanced 


| purpose to force this teaching upon any one, 
| but rather to put it upon such a basis that the 





Do Children Have Souls? 


into it; it was not imposed upon it. It began, 
at Van Wert, like this: 

The Ministerial Association, made up of the 
clergymen of the sixteen Protestant churches 
in the town, wisely agreed that something more 
than the Sunday-school was needed to get 
religious instruction to the children of Van 
Wert. Many business men and citizens agreed 
with them. They appointed a committee to 
consider the question of permitting children 
to leave their schoolrooms twice weekly to re- 
ceive religious instruction. ‘This committee 
collected $1600 from various sources, secured 
permission of the school board to use certain 
empty schoolrooms, and hired a teacher who 
was expert in religious instruction. 

The first year—1918—instruction was given 
by this teacher to pupils of the first six grades. 
Parents were informed that only pupils who 
elected to receive religious instruction would be 
in these classes. 

Eighty-one percent of the children attended 
religious instruction, 30 minutes, twice each 
week. These class periods were almost like 
religious services. “Each period,” runs the 
official description, “is begun with a short de- 
votional service, usually consisting of a song, 
a prayer, and sometimes the recitation of some 
Scripture. Hymns, memory tests, psalms, and 
choice passages of Scripture are learned as time 
permits. Through Bible drills the pupils are 
taught to handle the Bible, and they are en- 
couraged to do some of their memory work in 
their Bibles at home.” 


The Record in Van Wert 


The record of the week-day school was so | 
fine, and parents were so pleased with the new | 
enterprise, that in 1919 the committee was 
formed into what is known as the “Board of 
Religious Education.”’ Ten churches divided 
the expenses and put the costs on their bud- 
gets; the remaining six churches were too weak, 
financially, to help. There were 850 pupils in 
the first six grades in 1919. Eighty-six percent 
of them elected to attend religious instruc- 
tion. For five years the interest and the at- 
tendance grew, and in 1923 religious instruc- 
tion was added in the seventh and eighth 
grades. At the beginning of the school year, 
last fall, 95 percent of the 1020 pupils elected 
religious instruction. 

And then something happened. The idea 
got abroad that instead of having 95 percent 
of the children leave their schoolrooms twice 
a week to receive religious instruction, it might 
be a good thing to have the 5 percent of the 
children who had not elected religious instruc- 
tion leave the room. And the school board of 
Van Wert, consisting of business men and |} 
iarmers, voted that this change in the system 
should be made. 

What’s more, the Board of Religious Educa- 
tion elected H. L. Sullivan, superintendent of | 
schools, a member of the Religious Board, and 
the school board did not object to his accepting 
the position, nor did he object to taking it. He 
serves on that board today. 

This notice was sent to all parents of grade 
school children by the newly organized Board 
of Religious Instruction: 

“After five years of successful work the board 
has been making a close study of the problem 
of week-day religious instruction, so as 





step. 

“In accordance with the laws of Ohio and 
the desire of the majority of the citizens the 
public school board has voted permission to 
teach the Bible in the class rooms of the school 
buildings. In this change of plan it is not the 


work may be done more efficiently, under 
better conditions, and at a minimum of ex- 
pense. Should any parents object to having 
their children remain in the class room for the 
Bible lesson, upon written request or a request 
made in person, the children will be allowed to 
retire to some other room in the building with | 
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The Man Who Sold 
You Your 


Vacuum Cleaner 


probably showed you the sturdy little 
motor that runs around almost 2,000 
times a minute and explained how the 
right kind of oil would keep it from 
wearing out too soon. 


3-in-One 
The High Quality Household Oil 


is exactly right for your vacuum clean- 
er. Penetrates quickly. Oils perfectly. 
Won't gum or dry out. 


Every light mechanism will be ben- 
efited by regular oiling with 3-in-One 
—sewing machine, talking machine, 
washing machine motor; the baby’s 
go-cart and brother’s roller skates, 


At all good stores in 3-0z. Handy Oil 
Cans and in 1-0z., 3-0z. and 8-oz. 
bottles, 


FREE Generous sample and illustrated Dic- 


tionary explaining allthe many uses 
for 3-in-One, Write for both on a postal. 


THREE-IN-ONE OIL COMPANY 
130 LC. William St. New York, N. ¥. 


Factories: Rahway, N. J. and Montreal 














She Baby Bathinette 
Portable Folding-Tub and Dressing-Table 
Combined at Cost of One Article 


Mother can sit or stand at the Bathinette to bathe 

and dress baby in comfort and safety. Stooping and 

dangerous lifting is done away with. 

When bathing is finished, one arm holds baby while 

Mother’s other hand easily raises canvas dressing- 
table to position. Soft and 
comfortable, with cretonne 
pockets for toilet neces- 
sities. 


Folds compactly. Strong 
frame, special soft rubber- 
ized-fabric tub, nickel-plat- 
ed fittings, nothing to rust 

very durable. For sale by 
all good department and 
furniture stores, or sen 
direct. Write for descriptiv 

folder No. 13 and prices. 


E. M. TRIMBLE MFG. CO. 
430 Central Ave., 
Rochester, N. Y. 


é 
Who also make the KIDDIE-KOOP 
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A Good Bookcase 


for the price of a good book’ 






Per Secti 
$ 225 without Doors 


With Disappeari e 
Glass — =. 25 





4/T GROWS WITH “OUR LIBRARY 


SECTIONAL BOOKCASE 
Endorsed by Over 100,000 Users 

Made for and universally used in the finesthomes and 
offices throughout the country. Made in sections of 
different sizes, combining utility, economy and at- 
tractiveappearance. Style shown above isbeautifully 
finished in SOLID OAK. Price complete as shown 
with top, base and three book sections with non- 
binding, disappearing, felt-cushioned glass 
doors (Sections dust-proof) $13.75. Price for same 
combination, without doors, $10.75, Other styles in 
different grades and finishes at correspondingly low 
prices. Shipped direct from factory ON AP- 
PROVAL at a considerable saving TO YOU. 

Write for new catalog No. 28 

The C. J. Lundstrom Mfg. Co., Little Falls, N. ¥. 


Manufacturers of Sectional Bookcases since 1899 


Prettie 
FLOORS 


O-Cedar Polish, applied with O-Cedar Polish 
%& Mop, makes finished floors gleam anew like 
velvet. Saves work, too, for O-Cedar cleans, 
dusts, polishes, all in one easy operation. Ask 


. ws Polish 
MAKE MONEY 
AT HOME 


OU CAN MAKE good money writing show 
cards at home in your spare time. Quickly 
and easily learned by our new simple method. 
No canvassing or soliciting. Weshow you how, 
supply you with work at home no matter where 
you live and pay you cash each week. Full par- 
ticulars and booklet free. _Write to-day. 

AMERICAN SHOW CARD SYSTEM LTD. 
Authorized and Fully Paid Capital, $1,000,000 
809 Ad: Toronto, Canada 
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EATING BLADES: SMOOTHER & QUICKER 


ENTIRELY SUPERIOR -TAKE N° OTHER 
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the regular public school teacher while the Chil e 
lesson is being given.” 
That’s what happened at Van Wert, Ohio. | dren Love Music 


So many educators and others are demanding | 
to know the details of the Van Wert experi- | When Taught THIS Way 


ment that it has been necessary for the school 
officials in that town to prepare a booklet and | 
printed sheets containing answers to all possible 
questions. 

Van Wert, it is true, happens to be a 
Protestant community, but I find it difficult to 
believe that Catholic fathers and mothers or 
Jewish fathers and mothers would be any 
harder to convince of the benefits of religious 
instruction in the public schools—providing it 
did not interfere with the special tenets of 
their creeds—than were the Protestant fathers 
and mothers of Van Wert. 

Just as Van Wert is a Protestant com- 
munity, so the United States is a Christian 
country, in the sense that it is part of Christen- 
dom; from the Mosaic Bible its three leading 
religions grew. 

America is keeping religion away from iis 
children in the public schools—treating them 
as if they were soulless and as if there were 
nothing spiritual in their beings—because it is 
afraid to put, at least, the Mosaic Bible into 
the public schools. But there is reason to be- 
lieve that millions of fathers and mothers of all 
creeds would make the same discovery as to 
the desirability of introducing religion into the 
schools as a motive of life—the leading motive, 
if possible—that was made by the fathers and 
mothers in the Ohio town. 

“My children are being taught in school that 
religion counts for something,” a business man 
of Van Wert told me. “In the old days our 
children weren’t even taught that there was 
such a thing as religion.” 

That’s what I’m trying to get at, as a father. 
I want my boys’ religious emotions to be 
reached. I want enough religion, without creed, 
to be put into my sons’ schoolrooms to show | 
them that there is such a thing as religion and | 
that it is the keystone of human life and | 
human history. That’s the simplest truth and 
the first truth that a child should know. I 
would not be writing this article—and you 
would not be reading it, in all human likeli- 
hood—if it had not been for the Bible. 
There would have been no books and maga- 
zines, no schools, no reading and writing, 
except for the Bible. 

It was the translation of the Bible into living 
language and its printed publication that led 
to the common teaching of reading and writing; 
these two subjects were first taught for the sole 
purpose of enabling people to read the Book. 





Religion is Necessary 

Every race has a religion; religion is the 
great motive of men; it is the creator and in- 
spirer of greatness. Men can not live without 
believing that there is something infinite and 
all powerful beyond them; no men have ever 
been able to live without believing this. And 
yet we leave religion out of the earliest educa- 
tion of our children; we train them, in their 
most formative years, as ii there were no such 
compelling power in the lives of men as religion. 

Of the hundreds of letters on this subject 
which readers of Goop HousEKEEPING have 
written, I have received only two written 
by men who would keep religion away from our 
children. Just to prove to you, whether you | 
are religious or not, that you do believe in| 
religion, note how passages from these letters | 
jar on you. This comes from an opponent cf | 
Bible teaching in the schools: 

“No one can object to the teaching of the 
ethical or religious tenets of the principal 
religions of the world provided all are taught | 
on the same basis, the basis of a purely | 
scientific interest in what Moslems, Buddhists, | 
Christians, etc., think is right and wrong and | 
in what they believe as a matter of creed; the 
basis not of the supernatural nor that one is 
better or more believable than the others, but 
that all are interesting examples of human 
thought and belief, attempts by humanity 
to explain the unexplainable, the mystery of 








Method by Godowsky, Hoff- 
man, Sauer and Forty Others 


Will your child “hate” 
music or “just love it”? 
Will she protest against 
practice, or strive to make 
progress? Will she “take 
lessons” without results, 
or advance rapidly? It’s up 
Musical Instructor {Oo you—read! 


“Taking Lessons” Without Results 
Many parents have spent money and effort giving their children music 
lessons, only to have thern protest against practice, and quit at the 
first opportunity. Why? Because many music teachers are untrained in 
child psychology or teaching methods, or have no definite course of 
instruction. Naturally, the subject is uninteresting--the child won't 
practice, and makes no headway. 


Amazingly Successful Method 
The Art Publication Society, in co-operation with Leopold Godow- 
sky, Josef Hoffman, Emil Sauer and forty other leading musicians 
and academic educators, spent over six years in devising a system of 
Piano instruction that would be clear, easily understood, and above 
all, would be of such fascinating interest as to completely win over 
the child. Instead of ‘‘hating’’ music, the child would like it--instead 
of detesting practice, she would give it her whole-souled interest. 


Class Room Instruction 

This system of musical instruction is known as the Progressive Series 
of Piano Lessons. The theories of music are imparted to several 
pupils in class once each week--rivairy and association with other 
pupils stimulate interest and progress. Then, an individual lesson is 
given each week, where each child is trained at the keyboard to ap- 

ly the principles of music learned in class. No wonder ressive 

ries pupils make wonderful progress--they are enthusiastic about 
their music. 
Not a Correspondence Course 

The Progressive Series is not taught by mail, and no music teacher 
is permitted to use it until she passes several rigid examinations. The 
Text itself is as perfect as it can be made--but success with it re- 
— a trained and qualified teacher, who can show her Cer 

rom the Society. 

Send for Information 
Complete descriptions of The Progressive Series 
text, the method of training teachers, a demon- 
stration of a typical lesson, and how the course 
captivates the interest of the child, are explain- 
ed in a 32-page booklet ‘Winning the Child to 
Music.’’ od pe want to avoid the pitfalls of the 
old method, and win your child to music, send 
today for this free book, Send coupon now. 


ART PUBLICATION SOCIETY, 4536 Olive Street, St. Louis, Mo. 
Please send me copy of your free book, ‘‘Winning theChild toMusic’’ 


LzoroL_p Gopowsky 
World’s Foremost 
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That 
Insistent Thirst 


Satisfy it anywhere, any time with 
Welch’s Grape Juice. You'll find 
Welch’s dependable wherever you 
go. The exhilarating juice of ripe 
Concords,—ask for it when travel- 
ing, at your club, at soda fountains. 

Welch’s straight, 10c; or a larger 
drink, Welch’s with plain or car- 
bonated water, 10c, 


“Welch's 


Grape uice 


(You will be sure to find it on f 


page 250.) 





Invitations, Announcements, Ete. 


a 
100 hand-engraved, including 
é Ing two sets of envelopes, $13.50, 
or 100 Imitation Engraved, 
$5.00. 100 Visiting Cards, $1.00. Write for samples. , 

G. OTT ENGRAVING CO., 1078 Chestnut St., Philadelphia, Pa. 
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June 


D preterm 


Sturdy babies, they, who 


grow in glorious outdoor sunshine 


OLDEN hours of sunlight—in their warm glow babies 
grow strong and straight and radiant. Will you fail to give 
your baby these priceless daily hours in the sunlit outdoor air? 
Not if you have a Lloyd Loom Carriage. Daily outings are a 
joy, when you have its comfort, its convenience, its beauty. 
In weaving, it is utterly unlike any other baby carriage. It is 
spirally woven, on the famous Lloyd Loom, of a single, continuous 
strand of finest wicker, into a graceful bowl shape. Nota seam, 
corner or pieced short end mars its beauty or lessens its strength. 
Because this wonderful loom weaves thirty times as fast as 
hands, Lloyd Loom Carriages can be bought for less than has 
ever before been asked for a fine baby carriage. 


a See this lovely carriage at your dealer's, or mail coupon for 


booklet, “What the Doctor told young Mrs. Bond about Baby 
Carriages’ and the nearest dealer’s name. You can always identify 
a Lloyd by the name plate on the seat. Ask to see Lloyd Loom 
Furniture, woven by the same spiral method. 


Tue Ltoyp MANUFACTURING CoMPANY 
(Hey wood-Wakefield Co.) 


MENOMINEE MICHIGAN wy, 


Lloys 


Loom Products 


Baby Carriages. & Furniture 


Dept. J +98 1 
' oatielani which we adults know is the bulwark 


g The Lioyd Manufacturing Co., 
Heywooa-Wakefield Co.) Menominee, Mich. 
Gentlemen: Please send me name of the 
nearest Lloyd dealer and (a) book, **‘What 


Baby Carriages’’(]__(b) also Lloyd furni- 
ture booklet] (Check booklet wanted) 8 
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Do Children Have Souls? 


life and death and to give a crutch of courage 
to those who can not face the mystery unaided, 
No one can object to such teaching if done in 
a scientific spirit to arouse in the pupils a 
philosophical and critical attitude.” 

No matter how liberal you arc, as an 
American, in matters of religion, such a belief 
as this letter expresses makes you feel like g 
stanch supporter of religion as an American 
institution. 

Or, try your religious feelings, such as they 
are, on this: 

“J also think school children need stricter 
moral instruction, but I would not want my 
child to follow Bible personages, most of whom 
were not honest themselves. Jesus and His 
followers appear to have had little respect for 
ownership. Did they not pull wheat from a 
field and eat it? Forty swine belonging to a 
farmer were destroyed by them, but no com- 
pensation was given. A colt that happened to 
be loose was appropriated. Not one of those 
fellows did a day’s work, but went around 
living on charity and denouncing everybody 
in sight who did not sell everything and give 
away the proceeds, Was Jacob honest? David? 
Joshua? They would be imprisoned and 
hanged today—and rightly so.’ 
| While I am not even a church member I am 
glad that opposition to religious instruction in 
the public schools is not being held back by 
such opponents as these. Indeed, it is not the 
atheists and agnostics who are preventing 
religious instruction in the public schools; 
there are so few of these in the United States 
today that they are the exception to the rule 
| that America believes in religion and in a 
religion based on the Mosaic Bible. 

Perhaps such writers as the above are not 
| fathers or mothers. Perhaps they do not even 
| stop to ask the question, “Do children have 
|souls?”? Here’s part of another letter in an- 
other vein: 

“Every time I send my children off to school 
in the morning I wish that they were going 
| into an atmosphere where God is recognized. 
|I am a Catholic mother, but I wish we had 
|some universal form of religious instruction 
| or observance in our public schools.” 
| You see, as an American, whether you are 

| religious or not, you can understand that letter; 
| there’ s the American religion of parenthood 
| in it. 





A Mother’s Story 

I talked some years ago with Mrs. Harvey 
Van Dyne, whose son was one of the ‘“‘car-barn 
murderers” in Chicago. Her son, nineteen, 
was hanged, after he had tried to commit 
suicide by cutting his wrists in his cell; he sat, 
weakened by loss of blood, on a chair on the 
scaffold. A few hours before, his mother had 

| tried, in vain, to carry poison to his cell. 

Yes, I know the picture you have of her in 
| your mind. But it is w rong. She was a fine, 
motherly woman; she worked for many years 
thereafter in Chicago, in welfare work. 

“The world I had to send Harvey out into 
every day was too rough,” she told me. “At 
home he was gentle and loving. We used to sit 
and read together of evenings, and I did my 
best to bring him up in a religious way. 
But the minute he got out of the home, 
even as a schoolboy, he got into a different 
world.” 





the Doctor told young Mrs. Bond about & 


8} a “rough world,” 
: ¥| and characters of our children, 
Hi will be equipped to meet the world’s 


Ought our public schoolrooms to be part of 
the world that is “too rough”? 

Can we not have spiritual barricades for 
our children in our public schools—for Jewish 
children, for Catholic children, for Protestant 
children, , for all American children? Can we 
them and fortify them behind 


of our civilization? And behind these spiritual 
barricades, where children are being trained 
against the day’ when they must go out into 
can not we develop the souls 
so that they 
a sugh- 
ness” when they must at last face it? 
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Do Children Have Souls? 


The one and only great objection to barri- 
cading our public schools, religiously and 
spiritually, is that no curriculum has been pre- 
pared by means of which moral development 
through the teaching of religion can be accom- 
plished. The fear paralyzes us that teachers 
who attempt to teach religion will also attempt 
to teach creeds and doctrines. 

The great educator who will present, not to 
preachers of various faiths or even to pedagogues, 
but to American fathers and mothers of all faiths, 
a curriculum which will put a recognition and a 
gevevent knowledge of the God of the Jew, the 
Caolic, and the Protestant, into our public 
school system will have an immediate hearing 
from millions of American parents. 

I am not demanding, or expecting, that my 
sons shall be taught Christianity in the public 
schools, but I do want them taught about the 
God and the Book on which all our creeds are 
based. If I want them taught any particular 
creed outside the schoolroom, that is my own 
affair. 

One of the most encouraging facts in this 
day when business men and statesmen, preach- 
ers and teachers, bankers and judges, rich folk 
and poor folk, are seeing and telling of the 
need of character-building in our American 
life, is that the subject of teaching religion in 
our public schools is not new to the American 
science of pedagogy. 


Educators Want to Teach Religion 


The science of teaching, in America, is repre- 
sented in one great and mighty organization, 
the National Education Association. In 
going over the records of this Association I find 
that for the past sixty-five years our educators 
have been trying to find their way toward a 
system of religious and moral instruction in 
our schools. These records abound in the 
reports of committees and in addresses on this 
subject. Over sixty great speeches have been 
made to the National Education Association 
during the past half-century on this subject. 

Some of the old war-horses in the Association 
—and I may mention Dr. Charles W. Eliot as 
one—have kept this subject alive. But these 
old war-horses have had, and are still having, 
a desperate struggle. Some years ago a new 
idea in education almost knocked their efforts 
to*pieces. I give this new idea as it is described 
in a letter from the firing line of the teachers, 
the schoolroom, by a pioneer teacher: 

“Gradually,” she says, speaking of the 
schools in her town, ‘‘the course of study was 
expanded until, in place of the “Fhree R’s,’ 
we were teaching fourteen subjects. Patriot- 
ism and loyalty were taught . . . no flagrant 
offenses were committed by the 36,000 pupils 
of the public schools in our city. Then came 
a demand for more freedom for, and self- 
expression by, the pupils. Teachers were told 
by the superintendent to govern the children 
‘along the lines of least resistance.’ The older 
teachers, who knew how to keep order and 
teach at the same time, continued the even 
tenor of their ways; but the younger and less 
experienced teachers took up the slogan and 
followed the lines of least resistance. The next 
decade showed poor scholarship and ill-bred, 
loud-mouthed young people. And I do not 
hesitate to say that these became the parents 
of the present generation, which is going the 
previous ones some better.” 

This take-the-easiest-way idea in popular 
education has practically left all trace of direct 
moral development and character-strengthen- 
ing out of our present-day curriculum. “In- 
direct moral training”’ is the keynote in peda- 
gogy today. 

“We do try to teach morals,” a famous 
pedagogue tells me, “but we try to teach 
them indirectly.” 

Teachers, as a general thing, do not teach 
for the purpose of developing our children 
morally and spiritually. They must teach 
primarily for the purpose of helping the chil- 
dren to pass examinations in given subjects. 


” 










Keeps Food 
| Better and Longer y 


Mrs. P. S. Lambros, 7720 Sheridan Road, Chicago, is an 
enthusiastic Kelvinator owner. What shesaysin her letter 
to us is typical of the satisfaction which thousands of 
other Kelvinator owners are enjoying. 


“I first became interested in Kel- 
vinator at the home of one of my 
friends,’’ Mrs. Lambros writes. 
“‘She showed me her Kelvinator 
and told me how easily it was 
installed, rightin the refrigerator 
she had used for ice; that it sup- 
plied a dry, unvarying cold, far 
below ice temperature and that 
it was always on duty. She de- 
scribed how much better and 
longer it kept food, as well as 


being so clean and convenient. 


Then, whensheshowed metheice 
trays, and explained how Kel- 
vinator makes ice for tabie use 
andisaninvaluableaidinmaking 
delicious desserts and salads, I 
began to realize how inefficient 
ice refrigeration was, and decided 
that Iwould havea Kelvinatorin 
my hometoo, with the result that 
I now have one and it is all, and 
more, than my friend told me.” 


Every day the advantages of Kelvinator electric 
refrigeration are being demonstrated by our dealers. Go 
to your own Kelvinator dealer and see for yourself the 
many advantages and economies of Kelvinator, the oldest 
domestic electric refrigeration. Write us for the Kelvinator 
story and the name of your Kelvinator dealer. 


Kelvinator Corporation 


2042 W. Fort St. 


Detroit, Mich. 


Established 1914 


Electric Refrigeration 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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Marlowe 
6 Rooms and 
Bath. 

30 ft. x 24 ft. 
exclusive of 
porches. 


$300 to $1,000 Saved! 


Move In One to Three Months Earlier! 


Building a Bennett Home requires less capital than 
old methods. This is because of the big cash saving due 
to Bennett methods of fast, accurate mill-cutting of 
material. Far less skilled labor is required. Measuring 
and cutting on the job are reduced to the absolute 
minimum. Building time is cut way down—you stop 
paying rent one to three months earlier. 


Bennett Homes 
Better-Built Ready-Cut 


Bennett Homes are a constant source of surprise to 
buyers, contractors and carpenters. They are amazed 
at the excellence of Bennett Ready-Cut homes, their 
completeness and solid, enduring construction. 
Everything is furnished exactly as 4 
specified, or better. 

The new 88-page Bennett Book of 
Homes revised and enlarged, showing 
more than 80 beautiful Bennett 
Homes, is ready. Send for your copy 
today. 


“Bennett Homes, 82 Main St., N. Tonawanda, N. Vv. 


Send for Bennett Book of 80 Beautiful Homes. 10c 
in stamps enclosed for mailing. 


Town and State 


Bennett Book of Homes mailed West of Mississippi 
and foreign countries on receipt of $1.00. 


Stieff Silver 


1S Superior 





And goes hand in hand with the 
JUNE BRIDE to gather memories 
as the days and years go by. It <> 
is Solid Sterling Silver and we invite 
comparison in beauty of design, 
weight and workmanship— 
Durable in lifetime service. 
Ask for large Book of Photo- 
graphic reproductions, Pro- 
gressive Gift Plan and other 
literature. 


6 Rose Salad Forks. $9.00 
Weight 6.00 oz. 1 doz. 
6 Rose Coffee Spoons. $4.00 
Weight 2.75 oz. 2 doz. 
6 Rose Iced Tea 
Spoons . $11.00 
Weight 7.05 oz. 1/2 doz. 


THE STIEFF CO. 
17 N. Liberty St. 
6 Rose Medium Rose Medium 


6 
Fo-ks. Factory—311 W. Redwood Knives, Stain- 
9 “ Street less Steel, Mir- 
or Finish, 


r 
Baltimore, Md. Weight of han- 


7 . de 
Mail orders given special attention each $3.00. 





Anne Orr's new designs in 
foreign stitchery will be 


Needlework 


shown in July Good Housekeeping. . Out 
June 20th 
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And this, I hasten to say, is not their fault. 
The 100,000 new public school teachers who 
enter this splengid calling every year are not 
trained or expected to teach morals directly; 
there is very little in their curriculum which 
helps them to do this. This, I repeat and 
emphasize, is not the fault of the teachers; 
thousands of them try to develop character 
in their pupils in spite of deficiencies in the 
curriculum. 


A Teacher’s Method 

Here, for instance, is how one teacher has 
done it, in a state where Bible reading in the 
public schools is confined, in deference to 
Judaism, to the reading of the Old Testament: 

“My solution of the religious question in 
school has worked for twenty years among 
children of all creeds and grades of life. 

“The first day of the new term I say to the 
pupils: “The Bible is God’s book. It is divided 
into the Old and New Testaments. Every 
church uses the Old Testament. It is full of 
wonderful stories of people who lived long ago. 
Every afternoon we shall read one of these 
stories or talk about the people who lived them. 
They were real people. This book was given 
us so that we might learn about the good things 
they did and try to avoid the mistakes they 
made. 

“* ‘We all want to do right, because we want 
to help each other and to make the world 
better. We all believe in God. It is He who 
speaks to us when we do wrong, and tells us 
when we are right. God is love; if we are on 
His side we can not be ugly or selfish or mean. 
We have a good side and a bad side, and we 
must do our best to let the good side win.’ 

“Ten minutes before dismissal our books are 
packed. Each child is in an attitude of atten- 
tion; not because he is forced, but because of 
all the periods of the day he likes this best. 

“T read directly from the Bible, substituting 
wherever a word or phrase is beyond the 
pupils’ comprehension. We take the Creation 
just asitis. We stress the point that, although 
God gave Adam dominion over the animals, it 
was a dominion of kindness and love. So we 
learn our first lesson of Kindness to the Dumb. 

“The Adam-and-Eve story teaches us not to 
lay the blame upon others, to stand and say, 
‘Yes, I was wrong; I’m sorry. I'll not do it 
again.’ For we know that there is no true 
repentance if we repeat the wrong. 

“Abraham’s acceptance of the order to go 
forth into a strange land, even though he was 
old, teaches us to have faith to do what is 
right, no matter how much we may desire to 
take an easy path. 

“The week of the Joseph story we all try to 
be very trustworthy. So we go on through the 
Old Testament. The characters seem alive 
to the children because we all try to live as the 
good ones lived. 

“We learn the Commandments because we 
have decided that, if every one followed them, 
the world would be better. 

“‘We memorize the Twenty-third Psalm be- 
cause it is beautiful and helpful. 

“T follow the same line of development in my 
history. To me the battles men win by killing 
each other are not so important as the battles 
they win over self. The greatest man is he 
whose heart is sound and sweet and who thinks 
of others. 

“Columbus’ perseverance against all odds, 
John Smith’s persistency and energy, Ugle- 
thorpe’s love for his fellow men, Roger 
Williams’ stand for the square deal to the 
Indians—are all manifestations of God’s 
desire for the Right. 

“The children are with me only five short 
months; but they beg for the stories, and 
gradually each one applies the lessons to him- 
self. Dominick, with the frightful temper, 
tried his best to conquer it after he listened to 
the story of Cain. Lucy conquered her 
tendency to blame others, when she was at 
fault, after hearing the story of Adam and 
Eve’s cowardice.” 
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To clean summer draperies 
—even wicker furniture 


“Tee zs 
‘ 
Gj ELECTRIC CLEANER 


is an all-round cleaner. 
Places and things ordinarily 
hard to get: at and hard to 
do, are cleaned easily and - 
quickly. The nine 
special Torrington 
cleaningdevicesadda 
hundredand oneuses 

to this better cleaner. 


Let The Torrington Dem- 
onstrator show you why 
The Torrington is a BET- 
TER cleaner for your home. 
Torrington Shops are ev- 
erywhere. 


THE TORRINGTON 
COMPANY 
Established 1866 
General Offices: 

33 West 60th St. 
New York City 


Factory: 











ible! 

Sen S11 e. 
ADE of galvanized sheet metal, not wood. 
Leak-proof, drip-proof, rust-proof. Water 
tight, yet keep plants healthy because a new, pat- 
ented type of construction prevents using too much 
water. Painted cheerful green. May be used in- 
doors or out. A size for every space. Sold by lead- 
ing department and hardware and_ seed stores. 


Write for folder giving sizes and full information. 
Success Manufacturing 


uccess Co., Gloucester, Mass, 





Easy, fascinating, spare-time work coloring and selling 
our greeting cards and folders. 1924 Birthday, Tally 
end Place Cards and Every Day Line ready. Exclusive 
designs. Write NOW for illustrated book, ‘‘Pleasant 
Pages.’’ Gives full instructions how to color, how to 
sell. Or send $1.00 for Trial Box containing assortment 
sample cards, instruction book, brushes and colors. 
Sells for $3 to $4 when colored. 


Little Art Shop, 1448 You St., Wash., D. C. 
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Honor BricuT 


Boys’ Shirts, Blouses and Playsuits 





For Rough and Tumble 


or “Dress Parade” 


S YOUR boy “hard on his clothes’? 

He can put the tug and strain of active 
play-time into Honor Bright Shirts and 
Blouses and yet look neat and comfort- 
able, because they’re built for style and 
strength. 

Mothers who know say Honor Bright can 
be bought at less cost than home sewing. 

Fabrics are tub-proof—fast color chev- 
iots, percales, khaki drills or black sateen. 
Strong seams; white pearl buttons on to 
stay; military or buttoned down collars. 

You'll find Honor Brightsand “BigYank, 
Jr.,” a shirt like Dad’s— at your nearby 
dealer’s. The prices are most reasonable. 


RELIANCE MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
212 WEST MONROE STREET 
CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 















ART BLOTTERS &=——— i’ 


An exquisite collection of 50 Pictorial art blotters 
for $1.00—25 large and 25 small. Reproduced in 
full color—designs comprising flowers, snappy 
girls, beautiful seenes—best quality blotter stock. 
Beautiful enough to grace Milady’s writing desk. 
Exceedingly beautiful. 
Can be used as favors, prizes, etc. A neat package of 50 of 
these art blotters will be mailed postpaid to any part of the 
Canada. Send only One Dollar. 
4848-52 Market St., Phila.. Pa. 
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ARTISTIC DECORATING 


Framed or unframed pictures make 
a room attractive. Get perfect 
color harmony by using 


Moore Push-Pins 
Glass Heads—Steel Points 
Mirrors or heavy pictures are properly 
bung with Moore Push-less Hangers 

“The Hanger with the Twist” 
Sold everywhere 
10c pkts. In Canada 15e. 
MOORE PUSH-PIN CO., Philadelphia, Pa. 






















This letter is written by a teacher who knows 
that children have souls. 

What American father and mother, of any 
creed, can object to such simple spiritual 
exercise as that? It touches spiritual emotion. 

If one teacher can create, in her schoolroom, 
during a short period each day, such an 
atmosphere as this, is it not possible that the 
great masters of pedagogy, gathered in the 
National Education Association, can direct 
special teachers how to do likewise in all the 
public schoolrooms of America? 

What use is arithmetic without character? 
To teach one without the other is a way to 
turn a youth into a clever juggler of figures, an 
embezzler. Every American school teacher 
will tell you that. What use is knowledge 
without right ambition? To have one without 
the other is to fill American life with aimless, 
discontented men and women. What use is 
knowledge of biology and the processes of life 
without purity and a sense of consecration? 

Give children knowledge; stuff them full of 
it. But if you do not teach them how to use 
this knowledge for good and kindly purposes 
you are only equipping them for evil purposes. 

In our entire religionless public school 
education today we are giving our children 
tools, but are not teaching them what to do 
with these tools; they can destroy with these 
tools as well as build with them. Without 
religion there can be no real purpose in life, 
and without purpose life is not worth while. 

Here’s a picture of religionless, purposeless 
lives, drawn by William McAdoo, Chief 
Magistrate of New York City, in describing 
our present-day youthful criminals: 

“They look like anybody else on the street,” 
he says, in substance. ‘You can’t tell by their 
appearance that they are not like normal boys. 
But they are emotionally deficient. They 
don’t know love or affection or pity or truthful- 
ness or sympathy or friendship or charity or 
kindness or mercy or temperance or chastity. 
They don’t seem to have feelings. They are | 
cruel and selfish and lustful, crafty, cowardly, | 
lazy. They remind you of beasts of prey.” | 

These boys do not have queerly shaped | 
heads. There is nothing the matter with their | 
brains; in fact, their brains work only too well. | 
They do not have queerly formed, weak bodies. 
No! No! Indeed, they are perhaps too per- 
fect physically; too full of the joy and power of 
life. The trouble lies in shriveled, un- 
exercised, untrained spirit; in emotions that 
have never been stirred. They have been 
trained as if they had no souls. 

The public school system of America, unless 
there is religion in the curriculum, treats 
children as if they were soulless. 

“The children in our public schools’—so a 
great clergyman told a group of 150 writers and 
editors in New York Cityrecently—“knowmore 
about Abraham Lincoln, whether you like this 
fact or not, than they do about Jesus Christ.” 
And, as for most public schools, he might as 
well have said, “Than they do about God.” 





Why Religion Is Not Taught 

I have said it was an error of Democracy that 
drove religion from our schools. Here’s how it 
happened: 

Before our public schools were founded most 
of our schools were denominational or private 
schools, in which religion was taught and the 
Bible was the chief book. Horace Mann, a 
great educator, went to Germany and 
discovered there the folkeschule, a school 
for the training of all children of the 
lower classes. He brought the folkeschule to 
America; it became our public school. When 
our public school system, based on taxation, 
was founded, the question arose of teaching 
religion. There was such a rush of various 
religious creeds in an affort to gain control of 
religious teaching in the public schools that 
laws were passed everywhere agains. giving any 
tax money to those who might try to teach 
creeds in our public schools. No one was ready 
with a plain, fundamental non-creedal recogni- 
tion of God and religion in our schools. And so 
God and religion were left out. 
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You Can Use Your 
WHEARY Every Day 


to Wheary Cushioned Top 
Wardrobe—best and most con- 
venient travel aid—is also a handy 
and beautiful clothes closet and 
chest of drawers in the home. No 
need to “unpack” your Wheary, it 
keeps your things perfectly, free 
from dust and wrinkles. 


Instructive Booklet FREE! 


This booklet shows you how to use your 
wardrobe trunk. Every operation fully ex- 
plained and illustrated. Send for your copy. 
Wheary-Burge Trunk Co., Racine, Wis. 


America’s Finest 
Wardrobe Trunks 


Dealers in all principal cities 












by 
Mrs. Simon Kander 


Reliable - 
conomical-Complete 


25 75 tested recipes for tempting- 
ly delicious and unusual dishes. 
Most practical cook book for the home 
covering the entire field of cookery. 
Indispensable to the bride, experienced 


housewife, tea-room managers and to 

chefs. Thousands of enthusiastic users testify 

to its genuine value. 650 pages—white washable 
cover. Wherever books are 




















Fant?) i sold or order direct. PRICE 
Re! <5." Settlement Cook Book Co. $ 50 
& ra \ 474 Bradford Avenue 
; Qu = Milwaukee, Wisconsin 







OPPORTUNITIES IN 
HOTELS, TEA ROOMS 
UP TO °*400 PER MO. 


Tea Room or Cafeteria Manager 


Earn Up to $5,000 a Year. Hotels, res- 
taurants, clubs everywhere want trained 
women for executive positions. Our gradu- 
ates are in demand because they are thoroughly 
prepared. You can easily qualify and earn 
money, in ant, 

often room furnished. pote ieotigin 


it h i are time. 
Sone aoe. Write today for Free Booklet H-155. 


Standard Business Training Inst. 
Buffalo, ¥. 


BI 


leasant surroundings—meals and 
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= | Do Children Have Souls?) 


Everybody thought the Sunday-school would | 


ft 


Stays , 
Outside 


Outside Icing 
cA Saving Convenience 


{f you are building, buying or simply renting 
a home—insist upon HERRICK Outside 
Icing. It is easy to include it in plans. And it 
is simple to install in homes already built. 


HERRICK OUTSIDE ICING saves waiting 
for the iceman. It saves cleaning up after his 
visit and is a big convenience to him. It saves 
ice in cool weather. 


Write for free booklet, “Getting the Most 
from Your Refrigerator,” also free blue prints 


for installing Herrick Outside Icing. 


HERRICK REFRIGERATOR COMPANY 
146 River Street, Waterloo, lowa 


“Food keeps BEST in the 


HERRICK 


THE ARISTOCRAT OF REFRIGERATORS” 








serve the purpose. Now what is the American 
Sunday-school? As the public school was im- 
ported from Germany so the Sunday-school 
was imported from England. 

In Gloucester, England, a good man named 
Robert Raikes, in the year 1780, decided that 


the children of the poor in that town, who | 


worked in the factories, ought to have a chance 


at education. His idea was to teach them read- | 


ing and writing and arithmetic on the Sabbath 


| day, when they were not working. So schools | / 
|for teaching these subjects on Sunday were | 


established; the teaching of religion was NOT 
the purpose of the first Sunday-schools. These 


Sunday-schools where operated with private | 
After a time they became mission | 


funds. 
schools, operated with mission funds. They 
were at this stage when they were imported to 
America. The churches in America took them 
over and devoted them to the teaching of 
religion. 

That’s how we got our public school system 
in America and how we got our Sunday-schools. 
There is nothing to show, in all history, that 
we ever intended to drop religious instruction 
for our chiidren. 

But the Sunday-schools have failed. Great 
educational leaders of the church admit it. 


|We must turn elsewhere for religious in- 


struction for our children. 

There are four ways in which they may 
receive it: 

(1) At home. But how many of our 10,000,- 
ooo unchurched homes are equipped to give 
religious instruction to children, headed, as 
they are, by parents who received no religious 
instruction in Sunday-school, public school, or 
elsewhere? 

(2) Parochial schools. It is the consensus of 
opinion in the United States that such schools 
are undemocratic. 

(3) Church schools. But the Sunday-school 
is an admitted failure, and the churches, with- 
out outside aid from secular sources, seem to 
have been unable, up to now, to give general 
religious instruction to all our children. 

(4) The public schools, where ALL the 
children of America gather. 


What YOU Can Do 


“What can I do?” is the question asked in 


hundreds of letters. 

The main thing to do is to show to the leaders 
in the science of pedagogy that America wants 
a curriculum for religious instruction in the 
public schools. These leaders have considered 
this subject for six decades. I believe they will 
be ready with a program. 

The National Education Association meets 
in Washington June 29—July 5. It can be 
given an overwhelming demonstration of 
America’s recognition of religion and of the 
necessity of teaching it to our children. Here, 
therefore, are three things you can do: 

(1) If no moral or religious instruction of 
any sort is being given directly in the public 








nowadays, is that quaint character of olden 
times, the grindstone man. No longer is 
the housewife dependent on his indefinite 
visits in the meighborhood. For now, with 
an Ace Knife Sharpener on the kitchen 
dresser, a few strokes through its steel discs 
will sharpen the dullest knife. Look for the 
Ace stamped on the frame. If your dealer 
cannot supply you, send his name with 
one dollar, direct to 


ACE HARDWARE MFG. CORP. 


PHILADELPHIA 


CHICAGO SAN FRANCISCO 


Saves % the time 
and % the fuel 
Its simplicity makes it 
more convenient, less 
expensive. Best materials 
thruout.Durable. Sanitary. 
Excellent for Canning 


AGENTS WANTED | 
EVERYWHERE 
Write now for 


area 


NO THUMBSCREWS! 
Quick and Easy 


schools in your neighborhood, discover and |+Howto 0 ayn 


make sure of that fact. In all fairness do not 
| blame the principal or the teachers. 

_ (2) Write to the headquarters of the National 
Education Association, 1206, 16th Street, 
Northwest, Washington, D. C.; saying, in 

| effect, that you, as an American citizen, be- 
| | lieve that the science of pedagogy, which is 
represented in that vast organization, ought to 
attempt to prepare, and then present to the 
American public for its consideration, a curricu- 
lum for universal religious and moral training in 
all American public schools; and that this cur- 
riculum ought to be made acceptable to parents 
of all creeds, 

(3) Let your state officials and members of 
your local school board know that you believe 
in religious and moral instruction in the public 
schools of your state and town; and that, while 
you are willing to wait for the great leaders in 
education in America to prepare suitable plans 
for such instruction, you intend, nevertheless, 
|as soon as plans are provided, to insist that 


in the Kitchen 
Where we have no agent we will sellyou direct 


Selfseal Pressure Cooker Co., Dept. F. Jamaica, N.Y. 


V/A YITCHEN WO 
”_ABouquer™ 


Chefs flavoring 
for home cooking 


Brown Gravy 


Rich! Quickly made with Kitchen 
| Bouquet, this way: 
| Add to the pan in which meat was baked or 
+ roasted, one rounding tablespoonful 
of flour; rub toa smooth paste; add 
one cup of soup stock or boiling 
water; stir a moment and then place 
onthe stove, stir until the sauce bub- 
bles, add 24 teaspoonful of Kitchen 
Bouquet and season with salt and 
pepper to taste. Let it bubble up, 
and serve at once, 
Sold by all leading grocers, If your 
rocer can’t supply you send 10c 
‘or generous sample. 


Booklet with new recipes, sent free 


KITCHEN BOUQUET, Inc. 
522 Fifth Avenue New York 


OE 


p'PRICE's 
FLAVORING EXTRACT 


VANILLA 


“COSTS LESS—WHEN USED” 


is absolutely pure—the 
true tropic flavor—a fla- 
voring of rare excellence. 
There is no substitute for 
it, Avoid imitations, 
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Open Fruit Jars 
Quick as a Wink 





A slight pull on those ears lets 
the air in, and off come the caps, 
no matter how tightly sealed. 


* Cupples 
Presto 


MAGIC OPENER 
JAR RINGS 


cost no more than ordinary rings 
without this Presto feature—the biggest 
jar ring improvement ever made—for 
cold pack, water bath, steam pressure 
andhot pack canning. Ask your dealer 
for Presto Rings, or 


Send Us 30c for 3 Dozen 


if he hasn’t them in stock. Upon re- 

ceipt of 30c in stamps or money order 

and your dealer’s name, we will mail your 
order postpaid. 







CUPPLES COMPANY 
Manufacturers 


St. Louis, U.S, A. 


HOUSEHOLD 


NECESSITIES 
MAGUIRE ALUMINUM EGG POACHER 
Perfectly Poached Eggs. Temptingly 
delicious and appetizing. No more 
broken, ragged eggs—no more soggy 
toast. Recipe Book:— 
‘‘Ninety and Nine 
Ways of Serving 
Poached Eggs,” Free 
with each Poacher. _ - 


BOTTLE YOUR OWN 


“C-B-Co"" 


BOTTLE CAPPER 





Catsup, chili sauce, cider, fruit 

juices, root beer and home bev- 4 

erages. Caps all size bottles. Ls av 

Puts crowns on air tight. Con- 7 

corks, strings and sealing wax. ; 

Easy to use. No adjustments. 

Compact, sturdy and durable, =| 

Weighs only 22 oz. Fully guar- 

Any or all of these handy articles sent POSTPAID in 

U. 8. A. on receipt of price and name of your dealer. 

%*COMSTOCK-BOLTON COMPANY 

Dept.GH., 1925 E. 15th St., Kansas City, Mo., U.S. A. 
YU can makea substantial amount weekly 

in your spare time writing show cards, No 

canvassing or soliciting. We instruct you byour 
with work and pay you cash each wee rite 
today for full particulars and free booklet. 
WEST-ANGUS SHOW CARD SERVICE LIMITED 

Authorized Capital $1,250,000.00 


tents stay right. Does away with 
anteed. Price each, $2.50 
new simple Directograph System, supply you 
k. 
138 Colborne Building, Toronto, Can. 








they be put in operation in the public schools 
of your city. 

American fathers and mothers can put a new 
note in American school life within a few years, 
I believe, if they act together in this direction. 
Our children are too tender, in public school 
years, to face the “roughness” of the world. 
We can mike public school years, in America, 
a great strengthening time; we can make our 
schoolrooms gymnasiums for character. 

Before many years have passed we shall have 
a national system of education in America; a 
secretary of national education will sit in the 
President’s cabinet. In that ational system 
of education we ought to have religion and the 
teaching of the Bible. 

If we want special creedal instruction for our 
children we can secure it outside the public 
school. If our children are given the Bible at 
school isn’t it likely that they will take it into 
the home and stimulate home-teaching of the 
faith of their fathers? 

“Let us have Godliness in American life 
today.” You hear that appeal everywhere. 
Isn’t it possible that the children might lead 
America to Godliness? 


The Best Job for a Girl 


(Continued from page 75) 


dollars every time she appears on the concert 





|terly. “I thought it was a career I wanted, and 


stage. Fame and money are hers, and yet the 
other day, as I sat talking with her in a luxuri- 
ous hotel apartment, she pointed to a picture 
in the newspaper. It was of the two children 


| of the young man who had proposed to her on 


the steamship. 
“How I wish they were mine!” she said bit- 


refused to marry him. I have had my career. | 
Here I am at thirty-six, traipsing all over the | 
country giving concerts till I’m sick of it. There | 


| isn’t a place in the world that I can call home. | 


[ know that I would have been far happier if I | 


| had married.” 


| “Here I am over forty, and I don’t even know 
| what life means. 


| know what it means to have little children of 





Another time I was talking to a woman in | 


| the early forties. She had just been promoted | 


to an important position where the salary was 
twelve thousand a year, and I was congratu- 
lating her. 

“Don’t congratulate me,” she cried bitterly. 


I don’t know what it means 
to have a husband’s arms about me. I don’t 
my own, and I never shall know. I’m a suc- 
cessful business woraan.” 

Nature meant the human race to live in 
pairs. Nature meant girls to become wives and 
mothers. No girl can take a course in life 
against nature and find happiness and con- 
tentment. The happiest women in the world 
are those who cheerfully fulfil their natural | 
destiny and get husbands and homes of their 
own, with children in them. It is even far better 
for a woman to have been married unhappily 
than never to have been married at all. 

Sitting here at my desk I can hear the 
rumbling of a storm of protest from the em- 
ployed girls. 

“How can you get married when no one 
asks you?” 

“T have never met a man I would care to | 
marry.” 

“Housekeeping doesn’t appeal to me.” 

“Most men are so dull.” 

“All the men I know make barely enough to 
keep themselves.” 

“All the nice men I know are married 
already.” 

“T’m not going to marry until I find a man 
that can support me properly,” 

“No two-room apartment for mine, and the 
privilege of doing my own housework.” 

“Why should I stay home and scrub the 
kitchen floor when I can have an easy job in 
an office?” 

“My sister is married, and I’ve seen what 
she has to put up with,” 

“No, thanks, I prefer earning my own money 
and spendingrit as I see fit.” 





15% of New York School Children 
Reported Undernourished 


Recent investigation by New 
York City Health Depart- 
ment revealed that 15 out of 
every 100 children were ac- 
tually underncurished. It 
was found that many 
were on the border of mal- 
rutrition. This condition 
in New York is probably. in- 
dicative of a relative con- 
dition thruout the country. 


How about your children? 
On this basis one out of 
fifteen children are evidently 
improperly nourished Is 
your child one of the fifteen? 
Neither you nor your child- 
ren can be virile without 
proper food. A careful sane 
diet is the guarantee of a 
sound heritage. 


Ready to serve insiantly 

COOKED WHOLE WHEAT 
is delicious and ready to 
serve instantly. It is put up 
in convenient cans, will last 
indefinitely, can be ordered 
in quantities, and requires 
no cooking. 


Eat more Whole Wheat 


Cooked Whole Wheat contains most of the 16 vital elements nec- 
essary to sustain life. BEREALTER COOKED WHEAT isan 
ideal food for the whole family. It is the enemy of mal-nutrition. 
Write for copy of price list or better still use the coupon below for 


trial order. 
BERHALTER’S 
Health Food Headquarters 
1423 N.Clark St. Dept. H-6 CHICAGO, ILL. 


Free Booklet QoS SaaS asa eeeeesess 


4@ Berhalter Health Food Store & Factory 
a A:rerica’s L ading Health Food Store 
1423 N. Clark St., Dept. H-6, Chicago, Ill. 





**Confessions of 
Kernel Wheat’’ 
— send for it-- 


full of interest- g Gc tleme1:—Piease ship me at once_prepaid 
ing facts. Co._ked Whole Wheat as marked below. Enclosed 
Ciiengotolcal please find$.... bruset 

isit the No. . . . Cases (4 doz. 100z. Cans) $7.20 $9.60 
balper Store @ No. ::: Gases (2 doz. 1002. Cans) “4.00 6.30 
‘Mvarieting No... . Cases (1 doz. 100z. Cans) 2.00 2.65 
of tasty @ 10 oz. Can Sufficient to Serve Four People 








health g Name 


foods for } . 
your se- @ Address 


lection. @ Town —_ 











Adirondack Plates Give New Refinement to 
the Serving of All Picnic Lunches 


THE Adirondack Wooden Plate is to the unconventional and out- 
t door collation what silver and fine china are to the formal 
dinner. 
of greenwood spread, camp fire feast and lawn fete luncheon —_ 

ular 


This clean wooden plate fits so charmingly into the spirit 
the discriminating hostess everywhere is making it part of r 
domestic equipment. Big as a dinner plate, serviceable as china 
light asa feather. They carry all foods, hot and cold, moist and 
dry. They are odorless, tasteless, absolutely pure. Used once 
and thrown away. 

6 for a dime sealed in sanitary 

glassine envelopes. At all dealers. 


OVAL WOOD DISH CORPORATION 
New York Tupper Lake, N. Y. Chicago 


ADIRONDACK ports 


PLATES 
- 











GRADUATED 
DISH DRIERS 
Sizesl2-15~18Inch 







GRADUATED DISH DRIER CO, LAFAYETTE, IND, 





MAKE MONEY RUNNING A TEA ROOM 
[enchernstte,, Sg Jie 
r, or Motor inn. iZ 9 on 
r - Il capital if know how. 
TEA ee) OM small capital if you know how 

r Y Tf’ 
rRAI N N G Woods, former executive N. Y, 
largest hotels. Start now to be 
independent! Write for free booklet No. 12, today! 


Intensive resident or correspon- 
TEA-ROOM TRAINING, Inc., 33 W.42nd St., New York 





dence coure* gives you full infor- 
mation. Person: ! direction Helen 
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Kiddie Toylette— . 


All literature mated in plain envelopes 


As Beautiful as China 
and as Easily Cleaned 


Every woman knows the difference between porcelain ware and 
fine china. 


There is as great distinction between white-enameled woodwork 
and that finished with Luxeberry Enamel. 


Luxeberry White is pure white. Properly applied by a good 
painter it never discolors, cracks, peels or chips. It dries with a 
mellow, soft-toned finish without rubbing and possesses colonial- 
like dignity that reflects warmth and refinement. 


Like good china and fine linens, Luxeberry enameled woodwork 
is a possession that warrants pride and pays for itself in long 
service and enduring satisfaction. 


Instead of finishing a room in ordinary enamel, use 
Luxeberry and produce an atmosphere of warmth, cheer 
and airy spaciousness. To keep the woodwork dust-free 
and immaculate, just use a damp cloth occasionally. 


Sold by Good Paint and Hardware Dealers Everywhere 


BERRY BROTHERS, DETROIT, MICHIGAN 


"ENAMEL SPREADS CONTENTMENT 





To furnish all the fau- 
cet hot water you 
want without a fire 
other than in your 
heating boiler or fur- 
nace, is the story of 
Excelso. 


One fire does double duty. The 
trouble and expense of separate gas 
or other fuel is saved. No care is 
required of the device; no upkeep. 
Just turn on the faucet—that’s all! 


r3e!$ts a @mfyGib 


Over 100,000 homes now enjoy Ex- 
celso—another 50,000 will be added 
this year. It must be worth looking 
into. 


5 | Send for free booklet—state heat you 
Also makers of é use, and give name of plumber or 
heating contractor. 


Kennedy-McCandless Corp. ag Excelso Specialty Works, Inc. 


sov2 JAY STREET ROCHESTER, N. Y 332Excelso Bidg., Buffalo, N.Y. Se 
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The Best Job for a Girl 


These are the kind of things the business 
girls say to me when I advise them to get mar- 
ried, but the fact remains, nevertheless, that 
any girl who keeps in the front of her head the 
idea that she is going to find a good husband 
succeeds in getting one every time. In fact, I 
will even say that the girl who determinedly 
sets about getting a rich husband is generally 
successful, though I am far from certain that 
that is a desirable ambition. The girl who mar- 
ries a poor man and helps him to become a suc- 
cess in life has far the best of it. Rich men are 
notoriously selfish, and few of them make satis- 
factory husbands. 


HE obstacles to the girl of today getting 

a husband—almost any sort of husband she 
wants—are imaginary rather than real. It is 
one of the maxims of psychology that if you 
wish anything to happen, you have only to keep 
a mental picture of the thing desired in your 
mind, and eventually it is sure to come about. 
To put it in another way, the girl who firmly 
makes up her mind that she is going to get 
married always gets a husband. 

But to get a good husband a girl must make 
a business of it. It is just as much of a job as 
being a good stenographer, or being a good 
saleswoman, or getting promoted to be the 
boss’s secretary. 

The matter of arranging marriages is a busi- 
ness that belongs almost exclusively to the 
feminine sex. Few men ever really want to 
get married. To the bachelor his freedom is a 
most precious thing to be iealously guarded. 
He leads for the most part a care-free life with 
no responsibilities outside those of his business. 
He sees, among his men friends, those who have 
married compelled to deny themselves many 
things. He notices that the husbands eat 
cheaper lunches, pass up the poker games, and 
spend less for neckties. He observes them 
wearing shabby clothes and shoes. The chaps 
who used in their bachelor days to be free 
spenders now have other uses for their money— 
shoes to buy for their children, the mortgage on 
the suburban home to pay off, hats and gowns 
to buy for a wife, grocery bills to pay, the 
winter’s coal to lay in. 

To lead a wary bachelor into matrimony, he 
must be made to realize the loneliness and 
emptiness of his life. He must be convinced 
that his existence without the love and com- 
panionship of one particular girl will be drear 
and unbearable. For this especial mission girls 
are—or were before they all went into business 
—peculiarly fitted by nature and tradition. 

As a matter of fact, once a determined girl 
sets out to capture a certain man, he has little 
chance for escape. In each bachelor’s heart 
there is hid somewhere a deep-rooted desire for 
a home of his own. Each man, in his boyhood, 
was more or less of a pet of his mother. When 
he grows up and leaves home, he misses all the 
little things his mother used to do for him to 
make him comfortable and happy. No matter 
how prosperous a bachelor may be, nor how 
cosy his quarters may seem, if he is looked 
after only by hotel help or hired servants, 
there are always many little petty annoyances 
in his life. 

There are only two steps that any girl needs 
to make the man of her selection propose to her: 
First, attract his attention to her. Second, 
make him feel that she is necessary to his 
| happiness. 

In the matter of attracting men’s attention, 
many girls make the mistake of overdoing it. 
There are girls who make eyes at every man 
who comes along—who are always ready to 
flirt—who resort to all the artifices that fashion, 
the hair-dresser, and the beauty shop offer 
them to attract the attention of the opposite 
sex. Girls like that generally have a group of 
| men hovering about them. At dances they are 
| certain not to lack for partners. Yet seldom 
|are they successful in their matrimonial am- 
bitions. Men are wary of the over-popular 
girl when it comes to matrimony. A man will 
flirt with and jolly the over-dressed, ~ver- 
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rouged, over-bold girl, but instinctively he will 
draw back from the idea of marrying her. The 
dashing girl is all right to play around with, 
put when it comes to marriage most men prefer 
the modest girl. 

Yet each girl, if she wishes to marry, should 
make the most of her natural charms. A col- 
lege girl I knew, after several years in business, 
decided that marriage was preferable to a 
career, but as she considered the idea, she was 
appalled to discover that while she met many 
men in business, none of them seemed to be 
attracted to her. One day she frankly dis- 
cussed her problem with me. She was really 
a very good-looking girl, but with ideas of 
business in her head, she always had affected 
a most severe style of dressing. She had nice 
hair, but wore it in a tight, unbecoming knot. 
Her clothes, while always neat, were of the 

Jainest, and she never wore colors of any sort 
in her office. 

“Get your hair waved and buy yourself a red 
hat,” was the advice I gave her—rather bru- 
tally, I suppose, it must have seemed to her— 
but a week or two later I noticed that she had 
taken my advice. 

A few evenings afterward, looking over a 
theater audience, I saw her there escorted by 
a young man with whom she had worked side 
by side for several years, who hitherto had paid 
her no attention whatever—and within six 
months they were married. 

Attracting the attention of any partic- 
ular man is easy for any girl who wants to 
try it. Most men have a lot of boy in them. | 
A little attention, a little flattery, a little kind- 
ness, and they are easily won. Possibly there 
should be added one more phrase—a little 
feeding. 

Certainly the feeding idea advice is sound. 
Never was a truer statement made than that | 
the way to a man’s heart lies through his 
stomach. I once heard a wise old woman— |} 
a woman who had had two husbands and had 
reared five sons—give this excellent advice to 
a girl about to be married: 

“The only way to get along with men is to 
feed them, flatter them, and fool them.” | 

A bachelor whose life is a round of restaurant 
meals, brought into intimate contact with a | 
real home dinner, views his existence with de- 
creasing satisfaction. The girl whose dainty 
touch has made the viands set before him so 
much more appealing and tasty than his ac- 
customed meals begins to have a fixed place in 
his dreams. 


Next to food, flattery is probably the best | 


weapon against a bachelor. The male creature 
has vanities of his own. He likes to be looked 
up to. The girl who listens to his tales of his 


business successes, and tells him how wonderful | 


he is, wins him far more quickly than the girl 
who talks about herself all the time. Men 
fear a girl or a woman who is too clever. Ifa 


girl wishes to win a man, she is wise to mask | 


ner own knowledge and cleverness. Men love 


to have a woman come to them for advice. It | 
makes them feel big, and brave, and wise to | 
have a girl lean on their “superior knowledge 
and wisdom.” We men are easy marks—if 


you girls will only flatter us a bit. 


’M inclined also to believe that the old lady’s 

advice about fooling men is not without 
merit. Not that I mean that a wife should 
deliberately deceive her husband, nor a girl 
her fiancé. Deception in important matters is 
apt to be discovered and bring dire results, 
but a little “fooling” often helps a girl. 

She may hate tennis and canoeing, but if 
she masks her feelings and makes an agreeable 
companion of herself at these sports it will 
undoubtedly hasten a bachelor’s making up his 
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mind that she will be an ideal life companion. 
If she exaggerates a bit on the attentions of 
other men to her, it is likely to have the effect 
of expediting a proposal. But, after all, it is 
not the place of any man to advise girls along 
this line. Every girl knows these things in- 
stinctively. Craft and deception have been 
peculiarly women’s weapons since the stone 
age. 


For your Draperies, 
Furniture, Walls— 















! KAPOCK 


UARANTEED 


° ’ G 
ar ae ae Silky Sunfast Fabrics 


fabrics are used. 


Women, now and then, are surprised to learn that this rich, 
luxuriously silky, decorative fabric is also noted for its 
economy—its durability and permanent colors. 


Not in June—nor in July, nor in any month will bright sun- 
light injure KAPOCK;; for it is just as sunfast as it is tubfast. 


Again, KAPOCK’S double width permits of splitting, which is 
another reason why it has proved so exceptionally economical 


for the past ten (10) years. 


Send 10c in cash for New Drapery 
KAPOCK SKETCH BOOK 
Beautifully illustrated in colors 

A. THEO. ABBOTT & CO. 
Dept. E Philadelphia, Pa. 


Beware of imitations. yy ) 
KAPOCK has its name on selvage. -” 











® Svocial 30 Day Offer 


Cee for this reversible front Apron 
O Dress unmatched in style and qual- 
Z/ ity, made of fine linen finished white 
percale, sizes 36 to44. Most practical utility 
garment for house wear, nurses, beauty 
parlorsand laboratory use. 
To introduce the ARISTO line of White 
Apron Dresses, heretofore sold only in the 
larger cities, we will send this speci: 
model anywhere postpaid on receipt 
of price—$2.95 or 3 for $8.50. State 
size wanted. Dealers write for 
special sale proposition, 
Milwaukee Apron Company 
Oconomewoc, Wisconsin 
“Originators of the Apron-Dress” 






























Learn in Spare Time atHome 
Earn $30-35 a Week 


Every woman should learn. We 
train Beginners, Practical Nurses, 
Mothers and Religious Workers 
by our Fascinating Home-study 
Method. Leading Chicago Sys- 
tem. Endorsed by physicians. Es- 


tablished 25 years, 


Earn While Learning 
If you are over 18 and under 55 


‘ears write for i\lustrated catal 
Lesson P: i 


2 ple nm 
detai's of Bo 
Become Independent cleans $s 
Dept. 586 + 421 Souti: Ashland Boulevard - 








For Cool Work on Hot Days 
A Switch Right on the Iron 


No more scorched linen. No eternal question, “Is 
the current on or off?” The Beaver Switch Plug 
combines plug and switch right on the iron. Red 


and black push buttons to indicate current. Your 
electrical dealer can put a Beaver on your iron 
today. Write for catalog of electrical accessories. 


*BEAVER feet so Nowak, No. 


using advertisements see page 6 
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“Notice the Lighting Equipment’ 


Nothing that you can buy for so small 
an amount of money will add so much 
to the attractiveness of your home as 
modern lighting equipment. 


Exquisite designs in a great variety of 
styles and finishes are now obtainable 
at moderate prices. 


Whether you are planning a new home, 
or merely redecorating one or two 
rooms, you will find our brochure 
“Distinctive Designs for Home Lighting”’ 
full of helpful suggestions. 


Your name and address on a postcard 
will bring you a copy of this booklet 
by return mail. 


BEARDSLEE 
CHANDELIER MFG. CO. 


221 South Jefferson Street 
CHICAGO 


Look for this trademark on the 
lighting equipment you buy. 


It is your guarantee of Quality. ™°®}{™*" 








CANDY_AIl Kinds\)WANT WORK u’i.? 


Earn substantial amount weekly retouching photos. Men 





My book “CANDY AS I MAKE IT” will teach anyone how 


to make all kinds of delicious candies. Failure impossible. 


Write Margery A. Ricker, Dept. 8, Lynbrook, L. I., N.Y, 


or women. No selling or canvassing. We teach you, supply 
you with work and furnish working outfit free. Limited 
offer. Write to-day. ARTCRAFT’S STUDIOS. Dept. 
C-6, 3900 Sheridan Road, CHICAGO 








‘THE White House Combination is com- 

pact, convenient and absolutely sanitary, 
—a complete pantry-in-the-kitchen for the 
average home. Electrically welded joints 
and double-thick doors and drawers assure 
strength and freedom from vermin. Sur- 
faces are cleaned by the wipe of a cloth, or 
shelving and drawers may be removed and 


Flush | 
Construction 


Concealed Hinges 
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* 
Tie WHITE HOUSE Lire 


SECTIONAL UNIT STEEL DRESSERS 


Beautiful 
Practical | 
Durable 


the whole interior thoroughly cleansed. 
Ample working room and storage space. 

To give great durability and long life 
to all these notable features, the whole 





White House line is built of steel by ex- 
clusive and totally different methods of 
RIGID, WELDED construction. 


Janes & Kirtland, Est. 1840 
134 West 44th St. New York, N. Y. 


Double Doors and 
Removable, Rabbetted Frames 


Adjustable Shelving 


The Best Job for a Girl 


It’s easy enough for any girl, if she’ll only 
use the right tactics, to get a husband. Get- 
ting the right sort of husband is more difficult, 
A woman once said to me: 

“No man is fit to live with until after a wife 
has had him in hand for a year or two. Mar- 
ried men are ever so much nicer than bachelors.” 

I suspect that she was more than half right. 
A bachelor is a selfish, somewhat irresponsible, 
untrained creature. Few bachelors, especially 
those who were reared in homes where they had 
no sisters, have the slightest education in doing 
the nice, courteous, little things that are so ap- 
pealing to a woman’s heart. All women ad- 
mire nice-mannered men. Often and often you 
hear the girls and women say, 

“He has such nice manners.” 

But generally, when they say it, it is about 
a man of foreign birth. The American bache- 
lor isn’t particularly noted for nice manners. 
Even when his parents have tried to inculcate 
manners in him in his youth and have sent him 
to dancing school, it generally didn’t take. He 
is apt to be far more concerned with making a 
business than a social success. The American 
man, unless he has a feminine hand guiding and 
training him, overlooks such things as rising 
when a woman enters a room, writing bread- 
and-butter letters aftera pleasant week-end, and 
sending flowers orcandy at Christmasand Easter 
to hostesses who have had him to dinner. 

It’s true—we American men are not always 
polite. Not long ago a married woman—attrac- 
tive and in the thirties—complained to me that 
at a dance she had given for a twenty-year-old 
niece, not one of the twenty-five young men 
present had had the courtesy to invite her to 
dance. Many of the young bachelors of today, 
even when out at parties, are selfish and dis- 
courteous. As the hour for departure comes, 
watch them maneuver to get away before the 
hostess asks them to take home some girl who 
lives a long distance away. 


UT yet, with it all, every bachelor has his 

good qualities, and a girl, having made up 
her mind to marry, should be careful in her 
choice. One of the first questions she should 
ask herself ought to be this, 

“What qualities do I want to find in the man 
I marry?” 

If she is sensible she will set down in her list 
some sentences like these: 

He must be— 

Dependable—A man who doesn’t pay his 
debts, keep his word, be prompt in his engage- 
ments, hasn’t the respect of other men, and if 
he acts unfairly toward other people, would 
hardly make a good husband. 

Ambitious—It doesn’t make so much differ- 
ence how much he is making now if he has the 
ambition and ability to succeed. It must be 
discouraging to be married to a drifter, or to a 
man content to stand still in the same position. 
It would make me far happier to be the wife of 
an ambitious man and help him climb. 

Thrifty—While it is nice to have a man 
spending money to buy me gifts, the man who 
is too extravagant in his tastes is apt to run 
into debt. It is not so important to know how 
much the man who proposes to me is making 
as to know how much he has saved. Many 
marriages have been wrecked by the harass- 
ment of accumulating debts. 

Kind—It is just plain common sense that 
when you are selecting a companion with whom 
your days and weeks and years are to be spent, 
a kind-hearted person is going to be much easier 
to live with than one who is entirely self- 
centered and selfish. Life is apt to be much 
pleasanter when you are mated with some one 
who will think about you and your comfort and 
happiness rather than his own. 

With an interesting personality—It is possible 
for a man to have all the qualities cited above 
and still be uninteresting. A dependable, am- 
bitious man may be a bit of a bore. If a girl 
finds that the society of a man bores her before 
marriage, she is likely to find his company even 
more boring afterward. Personality can be 
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uired, however, and it might be an inter-| 
esting undertaking for a bright girl to see how 
far she can go in reshaping and rebuilding the 

rsonality of a man who might in other ways 
rove acceptable as a husband. 

Ifa girl finds a man attracted to her who has 
these five qualities—a man who is dependable, 
ambitious, thrifty, kind, and has a nice person- 
ality, she isn’t going to go so very far wrong 
in letting herself fall in love with him. 

What difference does it make if he is not 

rticularly handsome? Handsome men are 
generally notoriously vain, and most of them | 
get to believing they are regular lady-killers. 
It’s seldom that the wife of a handsome man 
has a happy time of it. Nor is the fact that a 
man is a good dancer, or a witty conversational- 
jst, worth considering when it comes to mar- 
riage. A good dancer may or may not turn out 
to be a good husband. The young man who 
spends too much time and too many late hours 
indancing is apt to find it interfering with his 
business career. Nor is it a particularly pleas- 
ing prospect to contemplate always having to 
laugh at a husband’s wit. 

If a girl is looking for the ideal husband, she 
will be lucky if she finds a young man whose 
motto about everything is that of the ancient 
Greeks, ‘Never too much.” That wise old 
adage fitted to any young man’s habits is a 
pretty good test of his character. 

“But,” I’ve had girls say to me after I have 
delivered the preceding lecture or parts of it 
to them, “I don’t like the young men of today. 
Only the older men interest me.” 

It’s right and proper that the husband should 
be a little older than the wife—but not too 
much so. The witty Max O’Rell once said that 
“at marriage a girl should be half her husband’s 
age plus seven.” But too great discrepancy in 
age almost invariably leads to an unhappy mar- 
riage. Many a girl who at twenty married a 
man in the forties has found herself fifteen 
years later playing nurse to a broken old in- | 
valid just when she is in the full vigor of matu- 
rity and eager to enjoy life. There’s only one 
thing worse than a girl marrying a man too 
old for her, and that is a woman marrying a 
man much younger than herself. 








O THEN, girls, if you’ll listen to me, go into 

business if you want to or have tg, but keep 
in the front of your heads the idea that you’re 
going to find a husband who is dependable, 
ambitious, thrifty, and kind, who has an inter- 
esting personality, who is not too much older 
than you are, and you'll find yourself started 
on the road to happiness. 

But there is one thing more. Being a wife, 
making a home, rearing a family, is a job—a 
job that ought to be paid for. It is just as much 
a business as working in an office, running a 
typewriter, or clerking in a store. Every wife 
ought to have a salary—a salary regularly paid 
by her husband, if he is the sole wage-earner of 
the family. If both husband and wife are 
earners, there should be a frank understanding 
before marriage as to just what financial obli- 
gations each should assume. 

Every girl ought to look forward to marriage 
as her job, or at least as an important part of 
her life work, but she should also have the com- 
mon sense to make sure, before she marries, 
about the income she is to receive in the mar- 
riage job. Many a marriage craft has gone on 
the rocks because the captain didn’t pay the 
mate her proper earnings regularly. 


A Chance for Women 


April tenth, the Woman’s National Com- 
mittee for Law Enforcement met in Wash- 
ington to enlist all the women in the country 
to secure law enforcement by voting for 
men who will demand it. Mabel Potter 
Daggett attended this meeting for Good 


Housekeeping. Her article in July will 


give you a new idea of your civic duties 
and opportunities. 


You must read it. 










You can bee 


depend on RUMFORD! —  - 
What do you look for in the cake that is served at your | ' 
table? Appearance, flavor, texture, food value? Youcan 4 
have them all if you use the right ingredients. Cake is plain or rich accord- 
ing to the amount of butter and eggs used. Appearance depends on baking. 


Badly baked cakes may be disguised by ornamental frosting, but you cannot 
disguise flavor. Only with good materials, including good baking powder,can 
you have good flavor. Poor baking powder spoils other good ingredients. 
Why not use RUMFORD, the WHOLESOME BAK- : 
ING POWDER upon which you can depend, which 
adds real food value to the other ingredients. 


Free Write for ‘The Rumford Modern Methods of Cooking’’— a book of 
helpful suggestions and exact recipes that enable anyone to produce per- 
fect baked foods economically. Sent free. Address: 

RUMFORD COMPANY Dept.18 PROVIDENCE, R.I. 


RUMFORD 


THE WHOLESOME Wy” 


BAKING POWDER 

























A Rapid Cooks 
Better Meals 
With Less Fuel 
and Effort 


The Automatic Rapid Electric Stove (an 
electric fireless cooker) is a very cheap and very easy method for 
preparing the family meals. 

Electricity is used only to bring the food to the cook- 
ing point (taking only 1-4 to 1-3 of the full cooking 
time). It then automatically shuts itself off and the 
ood continues to cook, boil, broil, roast, bake, fry or 
toast until done. From 50% to 75% of the fuel cost 


is saved. 
e 
Takes Drudgery Out of Cooking 
No worrying about burning. No clocks to set, dials to regulate, 
Merely put food in the cooker, attach to electric 
The Automatic Rapid 












Wm. Campbell 
The Original 
Fireless Cooker 
Man 


No ‘‘pot-watching.” 
thermometers to watch, nor discs to heat. 
light socket, (no special wiring), turn on the switch and leave it. 
Electric does the rest. Broils Steaks and Chops to perfection. 

Guaranteed Wear-Ever aluminum utensils furnished with it, 
Aluminum lined throughout—won’t rust or corrode. 


Get My 30 Day Trial Offer Now! 


Try the Automatie Rapid Electric at my risk for thirty days. I 
want you to use this great invention for one month. Then take the 
vote of the family, and if you or your family cannot honestly say 
that you are satisfied, that you never had more delicious, better 
cooked meals, send it right back and your money will be instantly 


refunded. 

FREE Home Science Book—Write today for this guide to 
easier, cheaper, better cooking. Gives complete direc- 

tions and recipes—all details of construction and new low factory FREE MENU INDEX 

prices. Just say, Send me your Free Home Science Book. A post A new device shows in- 


card will bring it to you. Drop us one today. stantly what to serve with 
various meats, to give 


Wm. Campbell Co., Dept. 796, Alliance, Ohio balanced irations ag de- 


Canadian Address: Georgetown, Ontario omic Experts. Sent Free. 


Roasts all kinds of 
meats, fowls and 
fish. 


Cooks all vegeta- 
bles. 


Does all baking. 

A boiled ham uses 
electricity 30 to 35 
minutes. Vegeta- 
bles 8 to 12 min- 
utes 





Broils—Fries— 
Toasts—Stews. 
Makes coffee. Boils 
tea kettle. 
Broils Steaks 
and Chops to 
Perfection. 
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Never Renewed 


Yet Ever New 


Preserving the finish, color, texture 
and design of the material is never a 
cause for concern when Beautiful 
Tiles are used. No expense or trouble 
of replacement, repairing or resurfac- 
ing is ever involved. The permanence 
of Tiles is their guarantee of lower 
cost and unbroken serviceability. 


Time and wear cannot change Tiles. Their 
charm continues with age. Their advantages 
as a decorative material are unsurpassed. Such 
Tiles are especially produced by the Asso- 
ciated Tile Manufacturers with beauty and 
utility always in view. 


Tiles lessen the burdens of housework. They 
cannot be scratched, marred or worn down. 
They are cleaned with the easy application 
of a damp cloth. 


The factories named FREE 
below are associated to- 
gether to insure the fin- 
est quality, the most 
satisfying service, and 
the most intelligent use 
of Beautiful Tiles that 


can be achieved. 
SUg, oOMe 


Aicopy of the STON, 
“Home Suggestion 
Book” will be sent to 
you Free on request. 
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THE MOSAIC TILE COMPANY 
THE ALHAMBRA TILE COMPANY THE NATIONAL TILE COMPANY 
AMERICAN ENCAUSTIC TILING CO., Ltd. OLD BRIDGE E. B. & TILE COMPANY 
BEAVER FALLS ART TILE COMPANY PERTH AMBOY TILE WORKS 
THE CAMBRIDGE TILE MFG. CO. THE C. PARDEE WORKS 
GRUEBY FAIENCE & TILE CO. UNITED STATES ENCAUSTIC TILE WORKS 
MATAWAN TILE COMPANY WHEELING TILE COMPANY 


Are the 
ASSOCIATED TILE MANUFACTURERS 


300 7th Ave. Beaver Falls, Pennsylvania 


Keep Infection 


Outof the Nursery 
by using 


PAT. FEB.1924 
diapers 


Why take a chance 
of infecting your babies 
with pin scratches or 
the possibility of swal- 
lowing a diaper pin? 
NO-PIN diapers have 
been endorsed byleading 


hospitals and doctors. Bas B b f 
They come packed by ave a y om y 
the dozen in a sanitary 
box. If your dealer fn a Gordon Motor Crib. More pleasure for you when 
cannot supply you, sam- motoring with baby tucked snugly in this convenient 
1 si he leew rs 50 crib. ‘‘The safest way, the doctors say.”’ Crib easily 
pre wilt isent for 9Uc strapped in any touring car. Spring arrangement ab- 
apie sorbs all shock over roughest roads. Hood when raised 
protects against weather. Fold crib flat or detach when 
$4.75 NO PIN DIDY Cd. not in use. Sold everywhere or sent parcel post prepaid, 
Atlantic Qty, NJ. Send for illustrated booklet and dealer’s name 


terre wer, mt GORDON MOTOR CRIB CO. 
and small. WO QUTTONS TO wasn 1519 Wabash Ave. Dept. 15 CHICAGO 
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Little Fraulein and the Big 
World 


(Continued from page 28) 


Hildebrandt looked up the street and down the 
street. And then she saw Triidchen crouched 
against the wall, and stood back with a nod. 
Triidchen creptin. But Frau Hildebrandt laid 
a heavy hand on her shoulder. 

“Armes Kindchen!”’ she said. 

She was crying. 

And so Triidchen knew that her wish had 
— given her and that her little mother was 
dead. 


3 


T SEEMED that when people are dead you 
forgive them everything. But it was rather 
difficult to understand why. What have the 
dead done? Perhaps the dead don’t care any- 
way. But the living would have been so glad. 

Triidchen, in her new black dress and her 
black hat with crépe and her new black shoes 
and stockings, couldn’t help thinking how 
pleased and astonished her mother would have 
been at her own wonderful funeral. The 
Kriegsverein sent a deputation to walk behind 
the coffin with a wreath, and three officers from 
a ig von Arnstein-Prutwitz’s old regi- 
ment (in brand-new uniforms with shining 
epaulettes) came with another wreath and an 
inscription, 

“To the Widow of our heroic Comrade.” 

The Frau Bickerin sent a tiny bunch of 
flowers. 

Triidchen couldn’t be really unhappy, be- 
cause she felt that for the first time her poor, 
lonely, little mother was among friends, at 
peace. 

On the day of the funeral there came a letter 
from England. Triidchen who had learned Eng- 
lish from her mother could just read it. It was 
very stiff and clear. It said that of course, 
since her German relations would have nothing 
to do with her, it was necessary that Triidchen 
should come to England. There was money 
enclosed. And would whoever was looking 
after Triidchen let her grandfather, Sir Ambrose 
Hampden, know when and where to expect her. 

Although it was such a simple matter-of-fact 
letter, any oné could have told that the writer 
was very bitter and unhappy about something 
and didn’t want Triidchen in the least. 

The night before Triidchen left for England, 
she and Frau Hildebrandt had a long talk about 
it all. Triidchen sat up very straight and stiff 
at Frau Hildebrandt’s table and _ looked 
through her new glasses with dry eyes. Al- 
though she was so small and poor-looking physi- 
cally, she had always been top of her class, and 
she could think things out and understand. 
And she wanted to understand. 

Frau Hildebrandt had been servant to 
Hauptmann von Arnstein-Prutwitz and his 
young English wife when they had first mar- 
ried. So she knew everything. She told Triid- 
chen how happy every one had been. One 
particular Christmas she could remember. 
There had been a sort of gathering of the clans. 
The Arnstein-Prutwitzs (auf und zu und von) 
had come, and the Hampdens had come, and 
there had been tremendous jollifications with 
toasting, drinking and joking about “Der Tag.” 

“Der Tag’’ was to be Triidchen’s first birth- 
day. But before “Der Tag” came they were 
all killing one another. 

At first, the war hadn’t seemed to matter so 
much, They wrote to one another through a 
neutral country, and said it was a War of 
Governments and that it shouldn’t make any 
difference to individuals. Then the Hamp- 
dens’ only son was killed—murdered, so her 
father wrote—and then one by one the Prut- 
witz family was wiped out, and a great, im- 
placable bitterness spread like an ulcer. And 
when the young English wife wrote home, she 
defended her new countrymen and accused her 
own people, and when the old Prutwitzs came, 
she quarreled with them so that they never 
came again. She fought every one- vor, 
exiled, uprooted little woman, breaking her 
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heart, until at last she had no one in the world 
ut Triidchen and her husband. For him, too, 
there was no joy left. People said he was glad 
of that final bullet. j 

All this Frau Hildebrandt told in her own 
yay, mopping up the last drop of her Ersatz- 
Kaffee with the last fragment of a Zwieback. 
And Triidchen watched her and thought earnest- 
ly, trying to make everything clear to herself. 
“But am I really English?” she asked. 

Frau Hildebrandt opened her eyes wide in 
horror. ‘‘Golt bewahre! What puts such a 
dreadful thought in that silly head?” 

“But I must be—just a little.” 

“Na—just a little, perhaps.” 

“And that’s why every one hates me.” 

“Ach, Kindchen, it’s a bad, queer world. We 

r Germans—we’ve suffered. The English 
couldn’t rest until they had ruined us. God 
knows we are kind and easy-going. But when 
one is always hungry, it is difficult to forgive.” 

“Are all the English bad, Frau Hildebrandt?” 

Frau Hildebrandt fidgeted. She was a truth- 
ful woman. It went against her principles to 
tell lies—even to children. ‘Well, God made 
them, Kindchen. He must have had His 
reasons. The French are worse, perhaps.” 

“But my mother—?” 

“Ah, there now! She was a sweet soul. If 
only she could have been a good German! 
But she couldn’t. Blood is blood, my dear. 
You can’t get away from that.” 

“What does it mean—blood being blood, 
Frau Hildebrandt?” 

“Eh—what? Na, it just means you are 
what you are. That’s what it means.” 

“What am I?” 

Frau Hildebrandt looked across the table. 
A vague alarm stirred at the bottom of her 
good-natured soul. She said solemnly and 
reassuringly: 

“You are Fraulein auf und zu und von Arn- 
stein-Prutwitz. You must never forget that. 
You must carry your head high, Kindche’. 
You must be your father’s daughter—a real 
German little girl.” 

But Triidchen sat very still. She didn’t ask 
any more questions. It was of no use. Frau 
Hildebrandt wouldn’t tell her the truth. She 
would have to find it out for herself. Even 
now she was beginning to understand. Be- 
cause of her poor little mother there was a 
terrible wicked taint in her blood. So that 
she couldn’t live any more in her own country, 
and her own people could never love her. 








4 
ERHAPS going away was a little like dying. 
People were sorry. The Frau Biackerin 
came to the station with Frau Hildebrandt and 
brought three Bretszel. 
“Because,” she said solemnly, “it is a long 
journey, and you will be hungry.” 
And she was fidgety and rather cross as 
though she were worried about something. 
Frau Hildebrandt tied a label round Triid- 
chen’s neck with her name and English address 
and felt her pockets to see that the purse and 
the precious passport were all safe. Without 
the passport, evidently, one came to a bad 
end, And the guard took his tip and said, 
“Jawohl,”’ and looked at Triidchen earnestly 
so that he should recognize her. She was so 
small that she might be easily overlooked. 
And then Triidchen sat in her corner by the 
window, and the platform slid away, carrying 
with it two stout women, one of whom was 
crying. And Triidchen would have cried, too, 
if she hadn’t been Fraulein auf-und-zu and all 
the rest of it, because Frau Hildebrandt, in 
spite of everything, was fond of her. And that 
Was wonderful. But instead she sat stiffly with 
her hands in their little black cotton gloves 
folded on her lap, and her mouth compressed, 
and cried inside. Which, as everybody knows, 
1s so much, much worse. 
The carriage was jammed tight with people. 
They were all strangers, and yet they were so | 
like everybody else that Triidchen felt she 
knew them—large, gray-colored people who 
hardly spoke, but every now and then sighed 
and stirred in their places like tired cattle. 











iit 
\y IK 
44 





A DARGA\N 


Better Brushes 
for less money 


This is the Better 
Bristle Clothes Brush. 
It sells for only $1.50. 
Other Better Brushes 
offer equal savings. 





Sale AT YOUR 


F STORES sold Better Brushes, you 

would ride perhaps for miles in a 
crowded car to get bargains such as the 
Better Brush Representative brings right 
to your door. 

The Better Brushes he demonstrates in- 
clude hair brushes, tooth brushes, shower 
brushes, wall brushes, dusters, mops— 
every kind of brush you need to save time 
and energy. 


Better Brushes are sold only in the home. 
They are not to be confused with any other 
brushes thus sold. Better Brushes are 
made of the finest materials obtainable— 
and they uniformly cost you less. It will 
pay you to wait for an early visit from 
the Better Brush Representative in your 
community. 


SETTER 


“ BRUSHES 


Palmer, Massachusetts 
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A.P.W. way. 


Why not use the best toilet paper when it costs 
no more than ordinary paper if bought the 






Four tightly wound rolls containing 10,000 
5x 534 inch sheets of A. P. W. Satin Tissue are 
sold for only $2.00. Pack this away on a closet 
shelf. Itis a year’s supply for the average family. 
Think of the convenience of always having a 
supply available. 

Sold by good stores everywhere or direct upon 
receipt of $2.00 if your dealer cannot supply you. 


Look for the A.P.W. trademark (animated 
by the little checkered dolls) on the follow- 
ing brands of toilet paper, ranging in price 
froms5c. to 50c. per roll. 


A. P. W. Satin Tissue, Pure White, Fort 
Orange, Cross Cut, Bob White and 
Onliwon toilet paper and paper towels. 


A.P.W. PAPER CO. 


ALBANY N.Y. 


lem iia’ 
Toilet Paper , 
Products 





DOLL COUPON 
A.P.W. Paper Co., Albany, N.Y. 


For 10c and wrapper from any of 
the rolls listed we will send, post- 
paid, a beautiful rag doll, repro- 
ducing in three colors theA.P.W. 


doll character, 12 inches high | oa 


ready to be cut out and stuffed). 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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Comfort and Beauty to Little Fraulein and the Big he car 
add to her Happiness : World gant’ 
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BEAUTY and COMFORT are WOVEN IN he should think it had been a hiccough. and youn 
“Passp 


There are SEVENTEEN delightful colors and patterns in plain, VERY now and then the guard came in and She ga 
checks, and three-tone combinations to choose from. They are took great bites out of her ticket. And paring th 
100 per cent PURE NEW WOOL, woven with a long, soft, fleecy nap | each time he nodded to her and said, little Ger 
that will not wash away. Woven ExTRA wide and pre-shrunk to “Na, wie geht’s?” a malicio 
hold shape and size when washed. Colors are from the most And Triidchen said. “Quite well, thank you.” “Merci 
Where is Your permanent dyes obtainable. Ends finished with three-inch satin He was a little, fair, bustling Solow wiih She st 
Summer Home? ribbon. snappy, blue eyes, and Triidchen thought how very still 


ae ee ee KENWOOD Blankets offer luxurious comfort—are extra warm | angry he would look if he knew the truth. It At leas 
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dees Gnd taal aveniues 72 x 84 full bed size. 60 x 84 for half or twin beds. shrink away from her. She felt like a small 

when the unusual ad- black lie sitting there among all these sad, 

vantages of Kenwood Kenwood Bath Robes for Women and Misses friendly people. 


Blankets and Slumber 1. : ‘ ‘ 
Throws are appreciated. The Kenwood blanket fabrics, in lovely tones of Blue, Pink, Old Rose, Tan, The stout man leaned forward. Something 
Orchid, and Gold, have been used in the creation of luxuriously comfortable in his expression told her that the hiccough had station. 


See that your Summer , stock te Seateoad eetehe asain Stitbon banal Tait itl lled 
Camp is properly bath robes. Each is finished with satin ribbon binding and tied with a tasselle been no good. ticular wv 
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KENWOOD MILLS, Department K, Albany, N. Y. She shook her head. If only he wouldn’t ask genial g 
KENWOOD MILLS LTD, Arnprior, Ontario, Canada any more questions! Every one was looking gray-bea 

at her so kindly. They saw that she was in deep-set. 
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though they were getting up and leaving her 
because they couldn’t bear it. Without them 
the carriage grew cold and filled with shadows. 
The whole train seemed to have died, and the 
guard’s voice coming down the corridor had a 
terrifying, hollow sound. 

“Passports—get your passports ready, 

se.” 
peered in. She was so small—so blotted 
out in her corner—that he had to look twice 
before he saw her. 

“T get off here. It’s the French frontier. 
Good luck, Fraulein.” 

“Danke,” she said. ‘Danke schon.” 

He couldn’t help laughing. She was such a 

rim, composed little thing. 

The door slammed. The train jerked for- 
ward, throwing out a long, melancholy whistle 
into the darkness. In a moment they would 
have passed over that mysterious line. Friu- 
lein von Arnstein-Prutwitz scrambled down 
from her seat. She flung herself against the 
closed door. All the brave ancestors were 
forgotten. She fought with the stiff handle 
that wouldn’t yield. 

“Oh, please—please let me out—let me go 
home!” 

She didn’t know what home meant. 

A French official opened the door. He stared 
down at her. She looked queer enough in the 
dingy half-light—a comic child’s figure with a 
crépe hat over one ear and a dead-white face 
and round eyes behind round spectacles. 

“Passports, please.” 

She gave him hers. He looked at it, com- 
paring the photograph with the original. Ugly 
little German brat! He gave it back to her with 
a malicious ceremonious touch to his képi. 

“Merci, Mademoiselle.” 

She stood there in the middle of the carriage, 
very still, very upright, swallowing her gasps. 

At least, she was glad that she hadn’t really 
cried. 
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ONSIEUR JULES LEFORGES, member 

AY4 of the French Senate, got in at the next 
station. He had no idea that anything par- 
ticular was going to happen to him. He ar- 
ranged his traps, spread his overcoat over his 
knees, and folded his gloved hands over his 
newspaper with the air of an experienced 
traveler settling himself down to a comfortable 
journey. At first sight he looked an easy-going, 
genial gentleman, rather stout, with a full, 
gray-bearded face and sparkling blue eyes, 
deep-set. But at second sight one wasn’t so 
sure. The broad shoulders were held aggres- 
sively, the mouth was tightly closed, and the 
eyes had a harsh, fierce stare in them even when 
he smiled. One plump hand was a neat replica 
of its companion, except that it wasn’t flexible. 
It wasn’t real, 

Monsieur Leforges glanced round him, as a 
traveler will, to see who his fellow travelers 
are and whether they are likely to annoy him. 
He saw a little girl in the far corner by the win- 
dow. He saw her, but he really couldn’t be 
said to have noticed her. She passed in and 
out of his vision without reaching his conscious- 
hess, as it were. She was too small. 

_As to Triidchen, she didn’t see him at all. 
She was sitting bolt upright, with her hands 
clasped in her lap staring intently at nothing. 

So they chanced on each other. 

Monsieur Leforges’ secretary, a_ bright, 
smooth young man, glanced at her, too, and 
glanced away again. He liked children—par- 
ticularly little girls—but he didn’t care for 
this one. She was quite unattractive, 
almost half-witted looking. He smiled 
across at his employer, of whom he stood in 
some awe. 

“Looks as though we might have the carriage 
to ourselves,” he said. “A good ending to a 
good day, Monsieur.” 

Monsieur Leforges nodded. He settled his 
big shoulders more comfortably in their corner 
and made a little, growling, satisfied noise in 
his throat. Oh, yes, it had been a good day, 
a satisfying day. He saw again, in his mind’s 
eye, that afternoon’s scene in the Rathaus. He 
could congratulate himself. As the representa- 








































































































a3 rg / Curtains are coming rapidly || 
- into vogue for kitchens and bed- |} 
rooms. Smart housewives are discovering that cur- |} 4 
a ae > 


















Ypsilanti imports its supply of reed direct from the 
East Indies, where its representatives carefully 
select only the very finest. 









The five great factories engaged in manufacturing 
the Ypsilanti product lead the world in making 
reed and fibre furniture. 









Any one of more than 4,000 responsible furniture mer- 
chants will be glad to show youYpsilanti Furniture. The 
names of those near you will gladly be sent on request. 


YPSILANTI REED FURNITURE COMPANY 
(Dept. A) Ionia, Mich. 











Largest Makers of Reed and Fibre Furniture 
































YPSILANTI 


Reed ord PURNITURE 


Tea Rooms, Clubs, Hotels, Restaurants, Motor Inns 
call for ambitious women, all ages. 


new ats te Big salaries, fine living, quick advancement, fascinating work in America’s 
Fourth Largest. Industry. Train at home—past experience unnecessary. 
You can qualify in a few short weeks with the Lewis System of Spare- 
Time Training for a splendid position as Hotel Hostess or other executive, 
Tea Room Manager, etc. We put you in touch with excellent 
opportunities. 

Thousands of Lewis Students are winning success in this uncrowded field. One 


student writes: “I am now hostess and manager of an apartment house in a fashion- 
able section—salary $3,600 per year, with beautiful apartment for my girls and self.” 


Free Book “YOUR BIGZOPPORTUNITY” gives full details, Write for it today 
LEWIS HOTEL TRAINING SCHOOLS 
Koom G-2473 CLIFFORD LEWIS, Pres. Washington, D.C. 
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USTOM-made Gingham 









































tains of gingham contribute the desired effect of 
novelty. Send 4c for samples. 


Colored, dotted Grenadine Curtains, 2 1-4 yds. 2% 


with tiebacks, pair, - -  - . a 
Embroidered dot Grenadine Curtains, 2 1-4 yds. long, 
with tiebacks, pair, - : 2.75 10¢ at Drug, Department, 


Ruffled Marquisette Curtains, 2 1-4 yds. tone, oe Stationer,5 and 10 Stores. 

eee eS oe Unexeelled for Pasting 

Boudoir Sets, Grenadine; rose, blue Se gold dots; include |} Crepe Paper Novelties. 

bedspread, bolster cover, 2 dresser scarfs, one pair curtains; = 

single bed size, $9.25; double, $10. Send 10c for big tube. 
Sent postpaid. Descriptive folder free. The Commercial Paste 


Vanitie Company 76 stminte S- Columbus _ Dept.G  Ohie 





Sticks Tight/} 
Dries Fast.” 
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TABLE COVERS 
“The Leading Linen Substitute” 


Do the children play havoc with 
your expensive linen table cloths? 
Put a Meritas Linenette Cover on 
the table; food can't stain it; water 
can't harm it. Simply clean the 
cover with a damp cloth and it’s 
ready for the next meal. Méeritas 
Linenette Table Covers are full size 
table covers—they fit square or 
round tables. 


Made with a specially prepared sur- 
face which is impervious to moisture. 
Obtainable in delicately colored cle- 
signs that are pleasing to look at. 


Get some for Summer—no launder- 
ing necessary. Be sure to-ask your 
retailer for Meritas Linenette Table 
Covers and you'll be sure of the 
quality. 
The Standard Textile Products Co. 
320 Broadway, New York 
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Experience in a Family of Four 

Gentlemen:— Schenectady, N. Y., 8-4-23 

We have owned a Walker Dishwasher for over 
a year and it saves us about 2 or 3 hours a day. 
We are more than pleased with our investment. 
It takes small space, is never in the way. Noother 
electrical appliance saves so much time and labor. 

It washes dishes cleaner than by hand and we 
can do other work at the same time. There are four 
in the family. The machine takes care of all the 
dishes with one washing, usually after breakfast. 

Mrs. James Hitton 


Give us your preferred dealer’s name. Arrangements can 

made for demonstration at any agreeable terms_of 
payment desired, with your Electrical, Hardware, or De- 
partment Store. If not, you can order your machine di- 
rect from the factory with our guarantee and easy terms. 


“‘And the Best of It Is— 
It Washes Dishes Clean!’’ 


Of course you'll appreciate a machine that saves hours of 
labor which you now spend washing dishes. But the Walker 
Dishwasher and Dryer does more than that. It leaves dishes 
cleaner, with a better lustre than you could ever get by hand. 


* WALKER 


DISHWASHER 
& Dryer 


The new Walker is the result of more than ten years’ work 
to produce a practical dishwasher for homes. We will be 
glad to answer any questions you may want to ask. 


Write Today for Interesting Booklet and full par- 
ticulars about how to buy. 


WALKER DISHWASHER CORP., 297 Walton Street, Syracuse, N. Y. 


PLEASE USE THIS COUPON 
WALKER DISHWASHER CORP., 297 Walton St., Syracuse, N. Y. 


Without obligation to me, please send me full information concerning the WALKER DISH- 
WASHER & DRYER (5 Portable (1 Permanently Installed. 


Name..... 
Address ......... 
Dealer’s Name 


June 1924 Good Housekeeping 








Little Fraulein and the Big 
World 


tive of the Republic he had behaved with 
dignity and restraint. No venom, no anger 
none of your blustering, brutal Prussianism 
He had shown them how a Frenchman be. 
haves to a beaten enemy. He ran his tongue 
over his lips, as though he were remembering 
a delicious wine. How the leader of the depu- 
tation—little, mean rat of a fellow—had 
winced and cringed under his remorseless 
suavity! 

“You ask for milk for your children, Mes- 
sieurs. My little son was at Rouse during your 
occupation. There was no milk for French 
children there. And so my son died. As to 
your invalids, I myself was prisoner for two 
years in one of your camps. They amputated 
my arm there—without anesthetics. It ap- 
pears there was some temporary shortage, and 
your own people came first. Naturally, 
Chacun @ son tour, Messieurs.” 

And they had withered away before him, 
cringing, beaten, with hollow, aghast eyes, 
And he had made them a little bow, perfectly 
courteous. 

Oh, yes, that had done him good. It was 
like a feast after a long hunger. During those 
endless years of horror he had dreamed of just 
such a scene, rehearsing it over and over 
again, adding a touch here and there. Asa 
Frenchman one had to observe the decencies, 
One was civilized. One used the rapier. One 
made elegant gestures. But one killed all the 
same. 

Yes, very satisfying. He sighed and shifted 
his position. But it was like a feast that never 
satisfied you. You got up from the table with 
a kind of rage—a more terrible rage each time, 
so that it was difficult to restrain yourself. 
You saw red—you wanted to take some one 
by the throat. He knew that it was bad for 
him. It was bad for any one to be constantly 
frustrated. What he really wanted was to be 
at peace—to live in the country quietly with 
his wife—to keep chickens—to be a bluff and 
kindly fellow, loved by every one. But he 
couldn’t go. Not until he was satisfied. It 
was the War. The Germans. The swine— 

“The swine!”’ he said aloud. 

His secretary leaned toward him with a 
little, deprecating gesture of understanding. 
“That’s what they are—” he said, “swine!” 


MONSIEUR LEFORGES threw back his 

head. He talked rather loudly and em- 
phatically, as though he were addressing a 
public meeting: 

“There must be no sentimentalism,” he 
said. ‘“Sentimentalists are more dangerous 
than scoundrels. They knock a murderer 
down, and then they help him up again so that 
he can murder some one else. We are at least 
a logical people. We know what the Germans 
are—we have experienced them in our flesh. 
Any man who has seen what I have seen—!” 

He gave an exclamation, bitter and ironic. 
There was no need to convince his secretary, 
and yet he felt himself driven by an odd neces- 
sity to convince some one. 

“Look what they have done!” he said. He 
threw out his hand. With swift, dramatic 
sentences he painted a world in ruins. He had 
his race’s gift for self-expression, and one saw 
the red horror of it all—the torture, the bes- 
tiality, the gray misery. “Let them die,” he 
said. “Let the children die. They are a bad 
people. They are like rats. They breed like 
rats. If I find a baby rat in my house, I don’t 
wait for it to grow up. I stamp on it.” 

He nodded and looked about him, strong 
and convinced. But there was only one other 
person in the carriage besides the secretary— 
the little girl with the absurd crépe hat over 
one ear, and the black-gloved hands, and the 
dangling, black legs. She was looking at him, 
too. It was oddly disconcerting. Her eyes 
behind the round glasses stared as though they 
were looking beyond him to :omething else— 
something terrifying. Well, that was natural. 
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He had forgotten her. He had said things 
unfit fora child’sears. He shrugged his shoul- 
ders in the loose-fitting overcoat, and cleared 
his throat, and felt for his cigar case. Then a 
whimsical kindliness overcame him. After all, 
even a plain child was a child. He bent toward 
her gallantly, as though she had been a grown 
oman. 

mV ous permettez, Mademoiselle?” 

She started violently. “Ich verstehe nicht.” 

He sat back, frowning. German—a German 
little girl. ; 

“Ah, you don’t understand French?” 

“Mais—mais out, Monsieur.” 

She continued to stare at him. Was the 
child an imbecile, he wondered angrily. For 
he was very angry—bitterly, absurdly ‘angry. 
He made a sound that was meant for a laugh, 
and grimaced at his companion with a rude- 
ness that he had been careful not to show to 
that deputation. Then he lit his cigar and 
smoked in silence. He went on with his 
thoughts. But they had lost their clarity. It 
was as though some one had rudely interrupted 
him. Besides, he was tired. It had been a 
satisfying but a hard day. He composed 
himself to sleep. 

But he couldn’t sleep either. Each time he 
opened his eyes, there was the little girl in her 
dim corner, like a black image of an unutterable 
sorrow, staring at him. 
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THE train drew alongside the quay at mid- 

night, and instantly the sleeping carriages 
burst into a distracted activity. The passen- 
gers leaned out of the windows and supplicated 
the porters, and the porters stormed along the 
corridors, banging the luggage against the 
sides and not caring in the least. Triidchen 
had never seen a confusion like that. A big 
man in a blue-green blouse seized her Hand- 
gepack from her and yelled a number which 
she didn’t hear. She was quite sure that her 
little bag was lost forever. Nothing would 
ever find itself again. 

It was raining. The long, slanting lines shone 

in the lamplight. The platforms gleamed 
blackly. Men pushing great trolleys or stag- 
gering under impossible loads lurched in and 
out of the dripping darkness like lost souls. 
Every one looked pale and tired and irritable. 
The air was bitter and sticky with a strange 
scent. Triidchen had never smelled the sea 
before. It frightened her. It lay outside her 
there in the night like a wild beast, waiting. 
_ People eddied fretfully. Nobody saw the 
little girl in black—or if they did, they did not 
think about her. Of course, she belonged to 
somebody. They jostled her and carried her 
along like a piece of driftwood, to the passport 
barrier. Every one showed his passport. It 
was just a friendly formality. But when 
Triidchen came, the official grew more official. 
He read her name out, and compared it with 
a list, and looked at her hard, as though he 
were making up his mind to remember her 
next time. The people behind fidgeted. Every 
one saw that she was different. 

“A baby rat!” That was what the big French- 
man had said. You put your foot on it, and 
the little bones went crunch-crunch. She 
began to shake all over. It was very cold. And 
she had always been so frightened of rats. This 
great barn-like place might be full of them. 
She was a baby rat herself—black, scurrying, 
terrified amid allthese big people who hated 
her. And at any moment one of them might— 

She slipped out of the shed on to the open 






































cmptiness and nearly blew her off her feet. 
She saw the sinister gleam of water, and lights 
that swung with a wicked magic in the black 
ar. A ship loomed over her. She didn’t think 
ofitasa ship. It was a live thing full of bright 
tyes that stared malevolently. She was 
hustled up a narrow plank into its very jaws. 
She didn’t know where to go. The people 
found her seemed to be growing bigger and 
bigger. They were trampling on her. She 
beat against them with her hands, saying, “Oh, 
Please— please—” trying to escape. They 









quay, A wet wind swept across its terrifying 




























Freezes in 
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“Good News for Ice Cream Lovers.” It 
contains a special selection of new and old 
recipes for ice creams, ices, sherbets, frozen 
fruits, punches and frozen pudding. 

It also tells you how easy it is to make any kind 
of cream you wantin4to5 minutes. This handy, 
valuable recipe book is sent free if you will return 
the coupon below. It is soeasy to make any kind 
of cream with an Alaska Freezer. The Alaska 
book tells you what to make and how to make it 


The Alaska Open Spoon Dasher 
makes 4 minute freezing possible 


Anp it is this exclusive Alaska feature that gives the 
cream such smoothness and delicacy. The Alaska high and 
narrow can also helps fast freezing. All the Alaska gears 
are covered; no chance to pinch the fingers. The Alaska 
ice-guard keeps the ice and salt from getting inside the can. 
No fuss, no muss. Be sure of these exclusive advantages 
by insisting on the Alaska Freezer. 

Your dealer has the Regular Alaska Freezer, and a 
number of different styles (wood and metal tubs) and 
sizes (1 to 20 qts.) of Freezers made by. the Alaska 
Company (from $1.50 up) or will get you just the one 
you want. He recommends Alaska Freezers. 


a” Yee must have Alaska’s new Recipe Book, 


THE ALASKA FREEZER CO. 
102 Lincoln Ave., Winchendon, Mass. 


The quick and easy 


ALASKA 


FREEZER: 


wn on nnn oo nnn nnn == 5 





This is the coupon you are to mail for the new j 
Alaska Book of Recipes, “Good News for Ice Cream Lovers’ i 
Axaska Freezer Co., 102 Lincoln Ave., Winchendon, Mass. fT 
Please send your special collection of unusually good ice-cream and i 
frozen dessert recipes, which will also tell me how to freeze ice-cream H 
so easily and economically in 4 to 5 minutes. H 
Name 1 
Address......... City 1 
Vame of Dealer a 
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| looked down at her, half impatient. T HE 
| thought she was lost and leslie for some a T to 
But there was no one for her to look for. , forges 
Then she was quite alone in the dark. She very | 
couldn’t escape. A barrier high as her head overco 
stopped her short, and underneath she could to slee 
hear something talking to her very softly it ofte 
She couldn’t quite hear what it said, but she peculié 
felt that if she listened very hard, she would night t 
understand, and she didn’t want to. She put time h 
her hands to her ears and crouched down ona going. 
coil of rope, hiding. youth 
Gradually the tumult died down. The pas. a 
sengers had gone to their quarters. The gang. secrete 
ways were being withdrawn. The great ship quire 
shook itself and began to churn the water into quiet 1 
foam. The gurgling intermittent whisper The 
stopped and then became a hiss. They were it with 
moving. ‘Triidchen sat up and saw the dock water 
lights side away behind them. It was almost heavill 
as though the land had been her home. Some. the tai 
thing inside her was being torn out. old se: 
tonigh 
ER teeth chattered. But she wasn’t cry- glad o' 
ing. Crying wouldn’t ward off the horror He | 
that was creeping all around her, closer and into h 
closer. She could hear its soft, fluttering foot- his m 
falls. = myriad soft, black bodies whisked — 
. : : against her—rats—big rats—baby rats. Why task o 
For the sake of a good personal appearance—to inspire Te ancien oe hee he pea 
self-respect—to create a favorable impression—keep rible creature that did horrible things until at J and a 
! ast some one had stamped on him, too. He had suite 
yous shoes neat! seemed so splendid—she had been so proud of instea 


: him. Often the thought of his wonderfulness The 
If you haven't got the tools—here they are! A Shoe had kept her brave when she had been cold and alway: 


Shining Outfit and the best of shoe polishes. hungry. But perhaps rats were like that. Per- glacial 
“ haps they were proud of themselves and of each ory lil 
Shine your shoes at least once a day! A good habit- other. They didn’t know how every one hated fresh | 
a : . them or why—they didn’t see they were differ- as hin 
a thrifty habit. ent. Frau Hildebrandt and the Frau Biickerin He we 
: = —they seemed like every one else—ordinary the en 
Good shoe polishes preserve leather and give longer life people. But you couldn’t tell—you thought white 
to shoes you were just ordinary, yourself. But you have | 
Os . weren’t—every one else knew. And they said just 
it would have been better if you hadn’t been —no 
If your dealer cannot supply you, send soc to the Shinola born, so that you wouldn’t avert ‘They childh 
Company, Rochester, N. Y., for the Shinola Home Set and wanted to put their foot on you and crunch the sabers 
two boxes Shinola Shoe Polish, or 75c to the F. F. Dalley life out of you, they hated you so. =m 


Company, Inc., Buffalo, N. Y., or $1.10 to Hamilton, Can., The rats had hated her mother. They had Mo 


: é ze : hated her. There wasn’t anywhere in the world 
for the 2-in-t Shining Kit and two boxes 2-in-1 Shoe Polish. where you could go—to caus 

; She stood up. The ship lurched and flung 
Polishes for all colors and kinds of shoes— her heavily against the bulwarks. She could toant 


for d hoes—f t shoes—child ‘ . 
cP ny sa liens rE = alg hear the water talking to her underneath. ~s 


The foam was like a white woman gliding th 
alongside and _ beckoning. Perhaps her W 
mother— : 

Her father and mother were dead. They ner! | 
were safe. When you were dead, people didn’t = - 
worry about you any more. They let you go. — 
She remembered a mouse they had killed in utterl 
their house once. Her father’s Bursche had ~~ 
trapped it in the kitchen, and every one had jana 


: - Se | screamed at the poor thing trembling and = 

2} QW ll SHINOLA SHOE POLISHES i shrinking in its corner and said, “How dis- _ 

; : i | gusting—how filthy!” But when it was dead— hada? 
all limp and quiet and not afraid any more— we 

SHOE POLISHES | SHOE POLISHES aS they had just picked it up and put it in the there ) 
Everybody knows. the quality. The handy key-opening box. if | . dustbin and forgotten it. stand 
Black, A. Tem, Breen and Black, Tan, White. Ox ~- blood jE Vil ae : It was easy to be dead. Death was just spoke 
oe — BLACK - epepeli | round the corner. There was little Franz Ms 
: Schumacher, her classmate, who had thrown ra 
himself out of the window because he couldn't The ° 
do his lessons. His teachers had been :0 " 
cross and cruel to him. But afterward sa id 
they were sorry. They saw how unhappy ce 
he had been. They sent wreaths to his roar 
funeral. = 
The small rain had soaked the crépe hat a 

‘ : oe | through and through, so that it hung comically 
A Success of Years | about her ears. It soaked through the thin 


Sessshindie ky'daclakeuh Ste. coat to her little, starving bones. But she despe 





Cc 
self ut 


How : 


rollin; 
was 1 


i : : way that | 
2-in-1 Shining Kit ", JET - ONL Shoe Polishes. didn’t know. She didn’t even know that she : 
is. fine quality brush, and poe: dean, some bg was thinking vast, terrible thoughts about life _— 
and death, or that she, Gertrude auf und zu und wed 
Bleck, B “White: von Arnstein-Priitwitz, was trying [0 eee 
psiatr nat ey find a way out from men’s hatred of one _— 
Song Es cs ee oF ae | another. 


. ur weiner : ‘ Easiest to use. Good for shoes. 
any 2 


—in durable 
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THE crossing from the Hook to Southamp- 
ton is an all-night affair, and Monsieur Le- 
forges went straight down to his cabin, He was 
very tired. But before he had taken off his 
overcoat, he knew that he would not be able 
to sleep. It had been a wonderful day. But 
it often happened that after he had been 
culiarly successful, he would toss the whole 
night through. Nerves, of course. It was high 
time he retired. Only a sense of duty kept him 
going. The war had deprived men of their 
youth and their old age, too. 
“ «J shall go for a stroll on deck,” he told his 
secretary, who intruded a sleek head to in- 
quire after his well-being. ‘The fresh air will 
quiet me down.” 

The deck was deserted. The wind swept 
it with an invisible broom. You could see the 
water scudding before it. The ship pitched 
heavily, and the stern lights rose and fell like 
the tail of a seesaw. Monsieur Leforges was an 
old sea-dog. He liked a storm—a fight. But 
tonight he was too tired. He would have been 
glad of a little quiet. 

" He pulled his cap well down, dug his hands 
into his pockets. He had plenty to occupy 
his mind—there was the meeting with an 
English Cabinet Minister tomorrow, and the 
task of telling that gentleman in the suavest 
possible manner that he was a sentimentalist 
and a fool. An amusing, satisfying task well 
suited to Monsieur Leforges’s temper. But 
instead he thought about his little dead son. 

There wasn’t anything new in that. He was 
always thinking about him, but in terms of a 
glacial, relentless passion. He wore his mem- 
ory like a hair-shirt that exasperated him to 
fresh energy. But tonight he thought of him 
as himself—as the little boy he had known. 
He wondered what he had looked like before 
the end. He must have had a small, sunken 
white face and round, staring eyes. He must 
have looked at his captors and tyrants with 
just that expression of bewilderment and grief 
—not angry, but with the tragic resignation of 
childhood. And his captors had rattled their 
sabers and thought, “Starve and be damned 
to you, little French swine!” 


ONSIEUR LEFORGES walked up and 

down, up and down. He seemed to him- 
self utterly alone on a phantom-ship steaming 
to an unknown destination. A wonderful day— 
the culmination of all his ambition, But his 
heart was tired—dead tired. 

What had become of her—of that little girl? 
How she had stared at him from her dim cor- 
ner! He had seen her once since then—stand- 
ing on the quay, blown about by the wind and 
the rain like a stray wisp of unregarded life—so 
utterly forlorn. He had nearly spoken to her. 
But not quite. 

Of course, she hadn’t understood a word. It 

wasn’t likely. He had talked fast and angrily. 
Not a clever child either—half-witted, prob- 
ably, with those round, unflinching eyes that 
hadn’t seemed to see him at all. And yet 
there had been a look of rather awful under- 
standing. Well, what did it matter? He had 
spoken the truth. 
_ How old was she? She was so stunted look- 
ing you couldn’t tell. Eight or ten, perhaps. 
She and Robert might have played together. 
They might have played the same games with 
the same toys. Children did—all over the 
world. There was a sort of understanding be- 
tween children. Later on, something happened 
to them, 

He stood still, staring down at the black, 
rolling water. He was more than tired. He 
was unhappy. He knew now that he was a 
desperately unhappy man. It seemed to him 
that his heart lay like an aching stone in his 
breast. Other people lost their children. They 
grew resigned. Their memories were golden 
and lovely. His had turned to poison. They 
were slowly killing him. 
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Yet Anne 
Carries off the Prize 


Frankly, Anne does not like housework. 
Such a host of fascinating interests clamor 
Sor her attention! Yet for several years Anne 
bas won the Canning Club prize—quite an 
event in Pomola’s social calendar. The award is 
based on appearance, quality, and quantity made 
within a given time. Anne claims the last is really 
why she wins. Cold-pack canning is so quick—so 
simple to do in the oven of her Tappan Gas Range. 


OLD-PACK canning with a Tappan Gas 
Range requires no extra equipment. The 
roomy oven heats up quickly and evenly from 
the Cast-Iron Oven Bottom. The Tappan Heat 
Regulator automatically keeps the oven at the 
proper sterilizing temperature. Only heated air enters 
the oven, and the triple-wall oven construction holds 
all the heat in. Canning by this method is especially 
economical of fuel. 


\ , : : : 
\, Every Tappan feature is designed with this same 
\ care for your convenience. You will be interested in 


a 
—_ 


the beautiful models and the features shown in the 
Tappan booklet. We shall be glad to send you a copy 
\ with the name of the dealer nearest you. 


\ THE TAPPAN STOVE CO. 
i, “MANSFIELD OHIO 


‘ BSTABLISHED 1681 





“The Range with S==="' Rounded Corners” 


‘TRACE MARK REO, 





TAPPAN&z&ttés 
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Three Popular Styles of Architecture 
Made More Distinctive 


WithCREO-DIPT’ Stained Shingles 


HEY are to be seen in 

every city, suburban 
town and village. Especially 
in the newer sections, such 
homes with ‘‘CREO-DIPT”’ 
Stained Shingles on side- 
walls as well as roofs are giv- 
ing these popular styles of 
architecture new charm and 
extra values. They attract 
the eye to their delightfully 
colored roofs and walls. 
“CREO-DIPT” Stained 
Shingles cost less than other 
building materials because 
they need no painting or 
repairs. 





Delightful example of Dutch Colonial 
architecture so universally popular. The 
roof, in soft Moss Green, lends a charmin 
contrast to the long 24-inch ‘‘Dixie White’ 
*““CREO-DIPT”’ Stained Shingles on side- 
walls. Arch’t, Bagg & Newkirk, Utica, 
N. Y., for H. W. Roberts. 


Your home offers the only sure retreat from wearying activities 
of life. Make it a place of restful beauty. Insure it with ‘‘CREO- 


DIPT”’ Stained Shingles. 


It will endure longer than the life of 


the owner, always attractive, always fresh. 





Arch’t, Lawrence Barnard, New Rochelle, 
N. Y., used **CREO-DIPT”’ Stained Shingles on 
both side-walls and roof of this home for Mrs. 
F. M. Schilling, Pelham Manor, N. Y. ‘‘CREO- 
DIPT” Stained Shingles have been used on 
hundreds of homes in Pelham Manor and 


other suburbs of New York City. 


‘*CREO-DIPT”’ Stained 
Shingles are nature’s own 
building material, stained 
withnature’sown pigments, 
and made practically inde- 
structible with nature’s 
own preservative—creosote. 
Made only of selected first 
quality straight-grained ce- 
dar, they will not curl, warp, 
rot or fade out in streaks. 
The open market affords no 
superior quality in either 
stain or shingles. Thirty 





color shades are furnished; | 


reds, browns, greens, grays and white, and three sizes, 16-, 18-, 


and 24-inch lengths. 


For 25 cents we will mail 
our Portfolio of Fifty Large 
Photographs of Homes of 
all sizes by prominent ar- 
chitects and Sample Color 
Pad. We will also tell you 
about ‘‘CREO-DIPT” 
Thatch Roof effect; and 
about the long 24-inch 
‘‘Dixie White’? ‘‘CREO- 
DIPT’”’ Stained Shingles for 
the true Colonial effect on 
side-walls. Address CREO- 
DIPT COMPANY, Inc., 
General Offices, 1064 Oliver 
St., North Tonawanda,N. Y. 


Deliveries to Every Section. 
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This true Colonial residence is made charm- 
ingl picturesque with long 24-inch ‘‘CREO- 
DIPT’’Stained Shingles on side-walls laid with 
wide shingle effect, and 18-inch Moss Green 
on roof. Arch’t, Dwight James Baum, River- 


dale, N. Y. 


Sales Offices—Principal Cities. Factories in various parts 
of the United States for Quick Shipments and Prompt 
Leading lumber dealers 
everywhere carry standard colors in stock. 


‘CREO-DIPT 


REG. U. S. PAT. OFF. 


Reshingle Old Roofs 
with ““CREO-DIPT” 
Stained Shingles. Lay 
them over old clap- 
boards on_side-walls. 
**CREO-DIPT”’ stamp- 
ed on a bundle of 
shingles indicateshigh- 
est quality. 















Little Fraulein and the Big 
World 


Oh, Robert—little Robert— 
Bitter tears came into his eyes. He turned 


away, ashamed, and walked on. He had 
passed beyond the shelter of the upper deck 
and was battling against the full force of the 
wind when he saw her— 

At first, he didn’t believe. It was a shadow 
—an hallucination—a phantom among the 
phantoms of his brain. But his breath had 
stopped. Then he knew—knew with a hor- 
ror of certainty that choked the cry in his 
throat. He was like a man in a nightmare, 
It seemed that whole minutes elapsed before 
he began torun. And then his feet were leaden. 
They stumbled and slipped. The wind pushed 
him back with invisible hands. It caught his 
voice and flung it behind him. All the time he 
could see her. She was climbing slowly, pain- 
fully. She might have been trying to climb 
over a stile. There was something so simple 
and innocent about her movements. Only 
the sea and the wind and the tossing ship were 
sinister. Now she was standing almost up- 
right—like a small, fantastic figurehead 
against the flying darkness. She seemed to be 
looking intently at something far beneath her. 
Her glasses dropped off—he saw them fall— 
then her little hands went up, covering her 
eyes. 

He never knew whether she heard him 
shout. He reached her. He caught the short, 
dripping skirt. He dragged her back, and she 


| fell against him. A ship’s lantern threw its 
| ghostly light into their two faces, as they stared 


aghast at one another. For that moment 


| they were not man and child, but two equals, 


considering the whole grief and pitifulness of 
existence. 

Her hands were pressed against his chest. 
She said, simply, with an odd dignity, ‘Please 


| —let me go—” 


But he held her closer to him. He felt as 
though he were fighting her. He spoke in 
German—hardly knowing that he did so. 

“Poor little girl—armes kleines Mdédchen—” 

Her arms dropped. Something seemed to 
break in her. He could almost hear it—like 
the snapping of a taut wire. The next instant 
she was clinging to him. The little, terrible 
hands groped and clutched at him as though 
they were seeking his very heart. And she 
cried. He had never dreamed that a child 
could cry like that. He thought her whole 
body must be torn asunder. And Monsieur 
Leforges cried, too. His own heart melted in 
an answering anguish. 

“Don’t—don’t—there, it’s all right now. 
God forgive us all—” 

He sat down on the dripping coil of rope. 
He drew her close to him under the shelter of 
his coat. He kissed her. All the German ten- 
dernesses he had ever heard of came to his 
stiff lips. He could feel how she grew quiet— 
listening. She was like a little bird, warming 
its half-dead body against his. 

“Tell me—why did you—how could you— 


| you poor baby—” 


They had forgotten the wind and the rain. 
They were like two lovers. They clung to- 
gether. They were quite alone. For a while 
they were silent, and then very slowly and 
haltingly Friulein Gertrude von Arnstein- 
Priitwitz opened her heart to Monsieur Jules 
Leforges. 

She told him about the rats—the baby rats. 

And Monsieur Leforges stared into the 
darkness and grieved over himself and the 
whole world. 

8 


AMONG those who waited on the station 

platform was a tall, gray-haired man— 
military in type—who looked as though the 
Continental train, then curling round the 
bend, was bringing him no happiness. He, too, 
was thinking of his dead son and of Gertrude 
auf und zu und von Arnstein-Priitwitz. He 
was hating her. It seemed to him an ironic 
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insult to his grief that he should have to bring 
into his home a child bearing that name. 

But as the great train drew to a standstill, 
he squared his shoulders. After all, he had 
made up his mind. It was his duty. He had 
to go through with it. He wouldn’t show what 
he felt. Anyhow, she would be in the hands 
of governesses—you couldn’t send a child with 
that name to school—not yet. He himself 
would go abroad. 

There were few passengers. No children. 
He stood looking about him perplexedly. A 
square-built foreigner stared at him and then 
lifted his cap. He spoke in careful English. 

“Are you, by any chance, Sir Ambrose 
Hampden?” 

The tall man bowed. 

“You are awaiting your grandchild?” the 
Frenchman persisted. 

Sir Ambrose flinched. He had never thought 
of Gertrude von Arnstein-Priitwitz as a grand- 
child. He nodded. “She doesn’t seem to 
be here,” he said coldly. 

“She is here—in my charge. 
want a word with you.” 

It was all very peremptory and astonishing. 
But there was something about this French- 
man—something rather desperate, as though 
the man didn’t care what happened so long as 
he did what he had to do. The two strangers 
walked up and down the platform. The French- 
man talked rapidly with a rare but expressive 
gesture. The English Cabinet Minister was 
waiting for him. That didn’t matter. And 
then, all at once, both men stood still, facing 
each other. The Englishman had not so much 
as lifted a hand. But he had said, “Good 
God!” and Monsieur Leforges drew a long 
breath of relief. 

“So you see why I had to speak to you first. 
After all—I have lost my son, too. But if you do 
not want her—say so. She shall be in his place. 
I can not bear any more unhappy children.” 

Sir Ambrose Hampden blinked his gray 
lashes. “Better go and pick her up, hadn’t 
we?” he said. 


But first, I 


HEY found her sleeping in her corner. 
What had he expected? Some monster of 
insolent hideousness? He hardly knew. At 
least, not this little, black, crumpled heap of 
broken-hearted weariness. Her hat—what 
was left of it—lay on the seat beside her. Her 
head drooped. Not beautiful in any way, but 
with a kind of dignity—the dignity of much 
sorrow. He bent over her and touched her 
gently. Her eyes opened. They looked at 
him short-sightedly, and he saw that they 
were his daughter’s eyes—his son’s eyes. His 
own face broke like a mask. He laid his big 
hand on her starved one. 
“Triidchen—” he said, ““—so you’ve come 
home at last!” 


Don’t Tell Him Every- 
thing 
(Continued from page 29) 


think men are most unsympathetic?” Anne 
asked. 

I was surprised at this from Anne, because 
I knew how remarkably congenial she and Jim 
were, what good comrades. 

“Yesterday I had one of those ghastly blue 
days of mine,” she explained. “I suppose 
every one has them, though it doesn’t seem as 
though any one else could plumb the indigo 
depths that I do. When Jim came home, I 
tried to tell him just how I felt. I did so want 
to be comforted. But do you suppose he was 
any help? Not at all. ‘Well, you poor old 
thing! Cheer up! ’was all he said before he 
hid behind a barricade of evening newspapers. 
And I had waited for him all day, thinking he 
would understand and pull me out of my blues.” 

Anne had made a bad mistake. It is a mis- 
take that ever so many women make over and 
over again. She had picked the wrong person 
to whom to tell her troubles. 

“You need help at times like that,’ Anne 





Free 
Illustrated 
Book— 


on ‘‘The Care and 
Preservation of 
Rugsand Carpets.” 
Tells how to re- 
move stains—how 
to make floor cover- 
ings last longe: 
and look better, etc. 
Send for it today. 
You will find it in- 
valuable. 


400,000 





32 Vacuettes keep 
floor coverings im- 
maculate in the 
Union Central Life 
Building, Cincin- 
nati, the tallest 
building in Ohio. 










Women Do Their Vacuum 
Cleaning Without Electricity 


The Vacuette makes vacuum cleaning possible with- 
out electricity. This remarkable cleaner has no 
motor—no cords, plugs or connections. 


As it glides smoothly and quietly over your rugs and 
carpets, the Vacuette develops full vacuum suction 
that reaches deep down into the nap of your floor 
coverings. It also has a fast revolving bristle brush 
that quickly takes up the lint, thread and surface 
dirt, often so difficult to collect. 


Until you see the Vacuette in operation, until you 
actually lift it and learn how easy it is to handle and 
carry, you cannot realize how greatly it simplifies 
cleaning tasks. And the results of a minute or two 
on your own rugs will astonish and delight you. 


You can have a demonstration in your own home 
without the slightest obligation. Simply phone the 
Vacuette branch and ask a representative to call at 
your convenience. If you can’t find the name in the 
phone book, write us for the address. But be sure 
to see the Vacuette. It will mean so much to you. 


% Approved by Good Housekeeping and Modern Priscilla %& 


THE SCOTT & FETZER COMPANY 


1920 West 114th Street $3 33 :: Cleveland, Ohio 
Vacuettes, Limited, Miller Building, 48 York Street, Toronto, Canada 






non electric 
VACUUM CLEANER 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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simple manicure 


OW YOu 


you cannot neglect this one thing 


OU may file the nail tips ever so 

carefully—you may polish your 
nails exquisitely—and yet they do not 
look right. 

For the most conspicuous thing of 
all is the cuticle. It gives the nails 
their beauty—lovely ovals framed in 
fresh white skin when it is right. 
When it is rough, or torn, or split 
and grown tight to the nail base, it 
makes the whole hand look utterly 
neglected. 

Once or twice a week give your 
cuticle this slight attention. You will 
be delighted with the difference it 
makes in the appearance of your nails. 


How to have that smooth, 
lovely oval 


After you have shaped the nail tips, 
remove the old dead cuticle and shape 
the nail base with Cutex. Dip a Cutex 
orange stick wrapped in cotton in the 
Cutex Cuticle Remover. Loosen the 
cuticle where it has grown fast to the 


* 
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MAIL na COUPON WITH 12c TODAY 


" NORTHAM WARREN, Dept, L-6 
: 114 West 17th Street, New York 


: Tenclose 12¢ in stamps or coin for new Introductory Set containing | 
enough Cutex for six manicures. 








nail and gently shape the skin around 
the whole nail base. Then rinse the 
fingers. All the old dead skin wipes 
away—leaving the cuticle fresh and 
even. 


Now you are ready to polish the 
nails, If you want a delicate rose pearl 
lustre use Cutex’s latest success—the 
new Powder Polish in the convenient 
new box that shakes out. 


Cutex has charming sets for 6oc, 
pr. 00, $1.50 and $3.00, or separate 
items are 35¢. At all drug and de- 
partment stores in the United States 
and Canada and chemist shops in 
England. 

Introductory Set—now only 12c 


Fill out this coupon and mail it with 12c in 
coin or stamps for the Introductory Set con- 
taining trial sizes of Cutex Cuticle Remover, 
Powder Polish, Liquid Polish, Cuticle Cream 
(Comfort), emery board and orange stick. 
Address Northam Warren, 114 West 17th 
Street, New York, or if you live in Canada, 
Dept. L-6, 200 Mountain Street, Montreal, 
Canada. 
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lovely with this 


Don’t Tell Him Every. 
thing 


went on. ‘You don’t want to bottle your woes 
all up inside yourself and brood over them for 
days. It helps to confide them to some sym. 
pathetic person.’ 

Of course, it does. And it’s often the best 
thing to do. But be careful how you choose 
your confidant. Don’t choose your husband, 
Choose a woman. Choose your best woman 
friend. That is one of the finest things about a 
woman friend. She is always ready to listen, 
to sympathize, to talk things over, and even to 
help. Put on your hat and go over and un- 
burden yourself to her over a cup of tea, and 
you’ll come home feeling better for it, if she is 
worthy the name of friend. 

Don’t misunderstand. There are some 
troubles and difficulties that a wise woman con- 
| fides to no one, chief among them being mis- 
| understandings that may occur between her 
| husband and herself; but for all the other wor- 
| Ties and difficulties that do so easily beset even 

| the most courageous of us, let her ask the help 





our hands | | of another woman. 


“But it’s not fair,” Anne protested. “When 
Jim is ‘down,’ I am the first person he comes to, 
| He always expects me to cheer him up. AndI 
do. I love to see how soon I can banish his 
| troubles and have him his own old self again, 
| It makes me proud to be able to do this for 
| him. Why can’t he do the same for me?” She 
was thoughtful a minute and then laughed 
rather tenderly. “I suppose it’s because all 
men are really little boys,” she said. 

That’s it exactly. The woman is the mother, 
the comforter. It is the maternal side of her 
which makes her the best confidante for either 
a man or another woman. Few men are en- 
dowed with her gift for listening and under- 
standing and helping with little troubles as 
well as big ones. 





F EVE stops to get a perspective on the situ- 
ation, it is easy for her to understand why 
dear Adam is as he is. Just picture him. He 
comes home after a long, hard day at the office 
wanting relaxation, warmth, gaiety. He wants 
to sink into his big chair and feel that all is well 
with the world. But Eve comes strolling in 
wearing a melancholy air. 

“Oh, my dear,” she begins, “I have had such 
an attack of the blues today. I just feel des- 
perate”—and she goes on to some length. 

It may be unjust, it may even be atrifle self- 
ish, if you will, but Adam wants to run. He 
wants to run to his club or over to Jim’s, even 
to the barber shop—anywhere to get away 
before he becomes lost in the indigo haze which 
Eve is spreading about. He knows that if he 
stays he will be miserable, for Eve’s mood is 
contagious. He doesn’t know how to combat it. 
He doesn’t know how to comfort her. Oh, if 
she would only cheer up! He hides behind 
the evening papers and tries not to listen to 
Eve. 

Aiter one or two attempts to confide her 
“blues” to Adam, the wise woman learns a 
lesson. She learns that one of the first big 
secrets that a wife should keep from her hus- 
band is the fact that she is ever miserable, de- 
pressed, “blue.” Keep it a secret from him 
for the practical reason that it does no good to 
tell him. Be as melancholy as you please all 
day, but by the time Adam is due home in the 
evening, pull yourself together. Call up every 
happy thought, every cheerful fact, you have 
ever known, put on your prettiest gown, 
smooth your hair, and rehearse a smile. And 
some way, if you do this, you will be comforted. 
Adam’s appreciation and admiration of a 
charming wife in a charming gown will some- 
how cure the depression you have hidden under 
your smile. 

There are other secrets to keep from Adam 
Take, for instance, your delight in bargains. 
Almost every woman in the world is a natura!- 
born bargain hunter. 


| ‘““My dear,” she confides to another woman, 


“T want you to see the wonderful blouse I 
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bought today. It was a French model and 
cost a fabulous sum originally, but because it 
was a small size I got it for next to nothing.” 

Oh, every woman knows the thrill of such an 
achievement! But though she may boast of 
her bargains as much as she pleases to her 
women friends who will admire her sagacity, 
let her beware when it comes to letting Adam 
in on her secrets. 

“How do you like my new hat?” Jane 
blows into the room in an enchanting bit 
of headgear. 

“Corking!”’ her husband exclaims. 
nifty.” 

“Well, guess how much I paid for it.” 

There follow impossible masculine supposi- 
tions as to price. 

“Oh, you crazy boy!” Jane laughs. “I never 
paid forty dollars for a hat in my life. This one 
cost exactly $6.94.” 

“Humph!” ejaculates her husband in a tone 
that does not express unadulterated approval. 
“Sure the material isn’t cheap? You know I’m 
not quite certain I like the way that ribbon 
wobbles around on the left side.” 

Adam will never again be enthusiastic about 
that hat, and Eve will always be hurt by his 
unreasonable attitude. After several experi- 
ences of this kind the wise woman learns 
another lesson. She begins to understand. 
Poor, dear Adam knows next to nothing about 
women’s wearing apparel. And he is conscious 
of his entire lack of knowledge. He feels that 
his only safe guide in this field is price. He 
reasons, perhaps erroneously, that if Jane pays 
a good price for a hat, it is apt to be a good hat, 
and vice versa. When she boasts of how little 
a new dress or coat or hat costs, Adam is not 
impressed. Quite the opposite. , He is bound 
to be forever suspicious of it. 

Not that Adam is unhappy if Eve keeps her 
dress allowance down to a comparatively low 
figure. But within a sensible allowance he likes 
to feel that his wife’s clothes cost enough to in- 
sure their being good. He is afraid of bargains. 
He is not by nature a bargain-hunter. How 
often do you hear one man boast to another of 

how little he paid for a hat, coat or shoes? 
Seldom. Ingrained in most men is the belief 
that you can’t get something for nothing. A 
woman is always wondering if she can’t! 

“You're eternally bragging about how little 

your clothes cost,” a husband complained to 
his wife. “I should think you’d be em- 
barrassed.” 
_ That’s the man of it, but not the woman of 
it. The wise wife discerns this difference in the 
masculine and feminine point of view early in 
her married life. She adds another secret to 
the list of those it is best to keep from Adam— 
the secret of her bargains. 


“Pretty 


A WOMAN I know is always being teased 
and sometimes rather sharply criticized by 
her husband for being inefficient. 

“Alice is a dreamer,” he says. ‘Not much on 
system, you know. She absolutely forgot to 
send my suit to the tailor’s today.” 

And though he often speaks jokingly, Alice 
shows her discomfort at his underlying criti- 
cism. Asa matter of fact, Alice is as efficient as 
most of us. She runs her house well, takes care 
of three children, and finds time for outside in- 
terests. Then how did her husband get the 
idea that she is inefficient? He got it from 
Alice herself, 

“Oh, dear,” I have heard her say, “I forgot 
all about calling up the plumber today, and 
that sink drain is getting worse and worse. 
Isn’t that just like me!” Or, “It does seem as 
though the children were most unmannerly 
lately. I suppose it’s my fault, but I don’t 
know what I can do.” 

The trouble with Alice is that she is too 
modest and too frank. She doesn’t appreciate 
herself, and she doesn’t put her best foot for- 
ward. She is so modest that she does herself 
an injustice. She represents herself as less 
capable, systematic, and resourceful than she 
really is. Now, most people, husbands in- 
cluded, have the habit of taking you at your 
own valuation. If you tell them often enough 





he Good Angel of the War 


becomes at last 
the Servant of Peace 





scientists during the World War, 
drove infection from the war hos- 
pitals of France and saved the lives of 
hundreds of thousands of wounded men. 

This miracle was performed by the new 
antiseptic, because: First—it had the 
active germ-killing powers of poisonous, 
burning compounds which could not be 
used freely on the human body. Second— 
it had the non-poisonous, non-irritating 
properties of the so-called mild antisep- 
tics which could be used freely on the body 
but were not effective in killing germs. 

The new antiseptic is now used in hos- 
pitals throughout the civilized world. 

Zonite is the form in which this remark- 
able antiseptic has been made available 
for household use. Among other things, it 
has made possible the practice of really 
effective oral hygiene (habitual cleansing 
of the mouth) in hundreds of thousands of 
homes. A teaspoonful of Zonite in a quar- 
ter of a glass of water will sterilize saliva 
(kill alJ the bacteria) in a few moments. 
Mildly antiseptic mouth washes and gar- 
gles won’t begin to do it. 

When allowed to multiply, it is gener- 
ally recognized that the bacteria which 
accumulate in the mouth are responsible 
for pyorrhea; they can also be the direct 
cause of respiratory diseases from ordi- 
nary colds to influenza and pneumonia. 

Zonite not only kills the bacteria, but it 
instantly overcomes breath odors, hard- 
ens the gums and leaves the mouth with a 
wholesome, cleanly, aseptic taste. 

A recent survey indicated that a large 
percentage of the dentists of New York 
City are using Zonite as a mouth wash in 
their own homes. Dental literature indi- 
cates why thisisso. One dental authority 
says: “It was first recommended as 
a mouth wash and oral germicide. 
This led to an investigation and 
finally resulted in the adoption of the 
solution to the exclusion of all other 


drugs.” 
For mouth wash or gargle —a 
teaspoonful of Zonite in a quar-) 
ter-glass of water twice a day. 


A NEW antiseptic, discovered by two 


Use Zonite as a preventive measure 
against pyorrhea, coughs, colds and more 
serious respiratory diseases daily in your 
own home! The only safe germ is a dead 


germ. 

The Zonite Handbook on the Use of 
Antiseptics in the Home describes the 
many new methods of controlling infec- 
tion and disease made possible by this 
modern form of antiseptic. The book wiil 
be sent anywhere free of charge upon re- 
quest. Address Division J,Zonite Products 
Company, 342 Madison Ave., NewYork City. 


To Women 


It is no longer necessary to keep poison- 
ous, burning compounds in the house. 
Such things are a menace in more ways 
than one. Zonite can be used freely on 





any part of the human body to destroy 
germ life. Although more powerful than 
pure carbolic acid, it leaves the most del- 
icate membranes and tissues entirely un- 
harmed. Ask your doctor. 


















FOR HOME USE 
— prevents contagion 


Use Zonite to protect your 
family against coughs, 
colds, grippe and more seri- 
ous respiratory diseases. 
Gargle or spray the throat 
and nasal passages daily. 





In using advertisements see page 6 
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Is 


it costing you 
foo much 
to live ? 


Why not utilize the experience 
and advice of such famous authori- 
ties on home management and in- 


terior 


decorating as Mildred Maddocks Bentley, Helen Koues, 


and others of Good Housekeeping’s staff? 


Here are 34 bulletins on home 
management and interior decorating 


Do 


you know how to choose the right furniture? Or retouch 


the old? How to put sunlight into a gloomy room? And stencil 


furniture and fabrics? 


make 


What accessories to choose? How to 
your room seem larger? Good Housekeeping’s Studio of 


Furnishings and Decorations has prepared the following 


bulletins. 


easily 


NOONoOnooooonnN 


They are practical, generously illustrated, and 
followed: 


Furnishings and Decorations Folios 


The Formal Living Room . ae ve ae Pa Olt cr ae ae Ee 25¢ 
The Informal Living Room : mh ; , 25¢ 
The Sun Parlor or Porch ; oe ee . 25c¢ 
How to Make a Dining-Living Room ... . 

Stenciling Furniture and Fabrics at Home . 

Drapery Fabrics and Fashions for Doors and Windows 

How to Make Lamp Shades .. . . 

How to Equip the Clothes Closet . 3 Tae 

The Decorative Use of Slip Covers and How to Make Them 

How to Make Rag Rugs a nee 

How to Paint Furniture . 

Floor Finishes and Coverings . 

Interior Woodwork and Wall Finishes , eC 
Furnishing and Decorating a 5-Room Home for $2000... ....... 


Parchment Lamp Shades 


Working directions and hot iron patterns for: 


] Rose Candle Shield . 
} Italian Candle Shield 


Double Candle Shield 
Upright Floral Shade 


C Tree Design Shade . 
> Floral Medallion Shade 


If y 


Conserve Your Time, Money and Effort 


ou want more time for your husband, for your children, 


for your clubs; if you want to save at least 10% on your house- 
hold expenses; if you want to cook delicious dishes, or do your 
work better in less time and with less effort—get these bulletins: 


Good Housekeeping Institute Bulletins 


7 Kitchen, Laundry and Cleaning Equipment 


Salads and Salad Dressings 


5 Vegetable Main Dishes 
> Pies and Pastries 


Jellies, Jams and Pickles. . . 


(\ Fish and Shellfish Cookery . 

( Oil Cloth “Cooking Temperature Chart” ; Oe Sg 

( “Household Devices Tested and Approved,” a 64-page book . . . . 
] Cleaning Methods that Save Labor ee a ee ye 

© Machine Washing Without Boiling . 

-) Canning by Safe Methods . . . 


| Kitchens Planned for Convenience 


Fireless Cookery 


~ Cooking by Temperature 
O Cloth-Covered Spring Back Binder to hold above bulletins. . 


Check the Folios and Bulletins you want and send money 


order, 


check or stamps for full amount. (Do not send cash.) 


And be sure to write your name and address clearly. 


119 West 40th Street 


GOOD HOUSEKEEPING 
New York 
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Don’t Tell Him Every. 
thing 


that you are forgetful, inefficient, muddle- 
headed, they will begin to believe it. Before 
you know it you will be in the position of Alice 
who isn’t half appreciated. You will have only 
yourself to blame, but that won’t comfort you. 
A safe rule for every woman to make for herself 
early in her married life is to keep her short- 
comings a secret, as far as possible, from her 
husband. Don’t belittle yourself even to your- 
self—much less to your husband. 

A corollary to this rule for wives suggested 
itself during an evening I spent with Doris and 
her husband. 

“T wish I ever had the well-groomed appear- 
ance that Anne has,” said Doris. “She is wear- 
ing her winter coat for the third season, and she 
looks perfectly stunning in it. Now if I did 
that, I’d look like a rag-bag. That’s because I 
haven’t any style.” 

Later in the evening Doris remarked: “Mary 
always does give the most unusual dinner- 
parties, and mine are never anything out of the 
ordinary. I haven’t Mary’s gift for being a 
hostess.” 


Haven’t you heard women say things of that © 


sort? Bad enough to admit them to them- 
selves, but a fatal mistake to let husbands over- 
hear such sad confessions. One of the first rules 
to learn in matrimony is never to compare 
yourself to disadvantage with other women, 
Your husband wants to believe that you are the 
most attractive, charming, and clever woman 
in the world. It is a matter of pride with him. 
If at times you are inclined to believe that he 
is mistaken, keep your dark suspicions a 
secret. 

“It’s a joke, but Dick thinks I am the most 
remarkable person in the world,” a successful 
wife confided. ‘And I admit that I encourage 
him to keep on thinking so. Sometimes, when 
we are alone, I tell him, indirectly, of some of 
the wonderful things I do, smiling to myself all 
the time. You can’t count on any one else to 
keep your husband informed of your many 
virtues, so it’s a good idea to tell him about 
them yourself.” 


ANOTHER woman touched the crux of the 

matter when she said: “Husbands love to 
think their wives are miracle workers, I’ve dis- 
covered. And my advice to brides is not to be 
too anxious to let the bridegroom see the 
machinery behind the miracles. I learned that 
bit of wisdom from a very little thing. It was 
Russian salad-dressing that taught me that. 
I often make a very quick Russian dressing 
which my husband used to be enthusiastic 
about. Then, one day, he saw me putting it 
together in half a jiffy. 

“Ts that all there is to it?’ he asked in an 
injured tone. ‘Why, any one could make that 
dressing.’ 

“He has never cared so much for it since. I 
learned my lesson then and there. I don’t give 
away the secret of my ‘miracles’ any more. 
When I make baking-powder biscuits, my hus- 
band regards them with a sort of awe. He is 
sure to tell me what a wonderful cook I am and 
how much he appreciates all the time I spend 
making those biscuits. At first, I wanted to 
laugh and tell him just how long it takes to 
make them. But I remembered that Russian 
salad-dressing and held my truthful tongue. 
If his harmless illusion makes him happy, 
why take it from him?” 

Do these seem trivial, unimportant matters 
to you? Oh, but it is these little every-day 
affairs which are woven into the very warp and 
woof of matrimony and which give the fabric 
its color. It is the woman who knows how to 
handle these small matters who makes a suc- 
cess of marriage. 

Secrets to keep from a husband? Oh my, 
yes! It is the self-reliant woman, the woman 
of poise, imagination, and perspective, who 
can work the problem out for herself and dis- 
cover when to tell a husband, how to tell a 
husband, and what not to tell a husband. 
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Routine Care of Your 


Floors | 
(Continued from page 89) 


for floor care offers the housekeeper, no soap 
and water care is needed, provided she uses 
yroperly these chemical cleaning methods. 
Water is injurious to wood, because it drys it 
out, taking from it its natural oils and finish, 
and leaves it in a condition ready to splinter. 

Has it ever occurred to you to wonder why 
in homes constructed within the last few years 
the floors do not show the tendency to splinter 
that our older floors used to? The housekeeper 
used to think that only the hard-wood floor 
could escape this tendency, but today soft 
woods are given the same floor finish, and the 
same floor care, with equally good results. 
The answer must be that today we are protect- 
ing the wood against drying out by restoring 
to it the oils and waxes and finish that it re- | 
quires to keep it alive. 

Don’t scrub floors, then, unless you require | 
it for a real germ-killing purpose. If you buy 
a house, or rent a house that some one else has 
lived in, by all means have the floors washed 
once with strong disinfecting materials, but just 
as soon as they are dry, restore to them the oils | 
or wax you have removed. Make your floor | 
washing only an “‘occasional torture,” not a | 
regular routine. Just to the extent that you | 
replace the old-fashioned water treatment | 
with this newer chemistry cleaning of floors, 
in just that proportion will your floor remain | 
alive and a thing of beauty. 

There are two special floors that will need 
special mention. ‘Tiling in the bathroom calls 
fora friction cleanser in powdered or cake form 
with brush and water. But here again use only 
enough to make the cleanser operate as a paste. 
Remember that the more water you put on | 
the floor, the more you will have to take up. 





Use no strong solution or chemical unad- 
visedly, since the surface of the tile may | 
become so roughened as to be more difficult | 
to keep clean. The tile men themselves use 
muriatic acid to clean off the excessive cement. 
They carefully protect their hands and perform 
the whole job with precision, so that if such 
drastic cleaning is required, it is advisable to | 
have these professionals do it. However, the 
occasional stain around the toilet seat may be 
removed by using a very weak solution of this 
same acid. As soon as the stain is removed, 
scrub the spot with water to which ammonia 
has been added. 


The Linoleum Floor 


More and more the kitchen, the porch floor, 
certain halls, the nursery, and service rooms 
generally are being covered with linoleum. | 
Since the discovery that cementing the lino- 
leum to the floor made a floor of permanent 
sanitation and comfort, this product has be- 
come dignified into far wider application. But 
its beauty and satisfaction as a floor depend 
very largely upon its laying and care. Varnish 
and shellac are common, for many housekeepers 
do not realize that they are applying a brittle 
top finish in place of developing the beauty of | 
the linoleum itself. There can be no question | 
that waxing is the only wise treatment to give | 
linoleum, both from the point of cost of upkeep 
and that of utility, and beauty of appearance. 
The first waxing is identical with that as out- | 
lined for the wood floor, and the after care is 
best accomplished by occasional washing when | 
it is really needed, followed immediately by a 
iresh application of wax, using either the 
softened wax in the machine as illustrated or 
the liquid wax as described. Kitchen linoleum 








should be cared for by wiping up any spot of 
soil as soon as possible. Apply the liquid wax 
consistently once a week. Actual washing may 
often be put off for a period of a month, but let 
your own conditions govern this. In every 
case follow every washing with the wax appli- 
cation. With such treatment the linoleum re- 
mains soft and pliable, and impervious to soil, 
because its pores are so filled with wax that 
they repel the particles of dirt. 




































No Need to Feed Them Poison! 


Let them breathe—and turn up their toes! 
















When a fly, bed bug, moth or roach gets a whiff 
of El Vampiro, he just draws up his will and 
rushes to greet St. Peterbug. Puff El Vampiro 
into the air and into the nooks and crevices, and 
all the little pests will join in a ghost parade. 
El Vampiro is non-poisonous, it is not messy and 
all that insects need to do is—sniff and pass out. 
Breathing as they do through a score of pores, 
tiny doors, they take one whiff of El Vampiro, 
and die. 


A puff into the crevices goes deep down where 
none of the poisons reach. And there is no mess, 
no danger—your child or pet could even eat it. 
Remember the name—E] Vampiro, the pests’ 
synonym for eternity—in the YELLOW bellows 
box (there’s magic in the color)—at the nearest 
store. Note: El Vampiro, the first safe exter- 
minator in a bellows box. 















































Kills flies, bed bugs, fleas, roaches, moths, 
mosquitoes, ants, plant and animal lice 



























and 30c sizes, 
bellows box. 
Big sifter-top 
can, $1.25. 





































El Vampiro 













potent as the powder. 
No danger, no mess, but 
a quick death to every 
fly—and mosquitoes, too! 


66 7 If you prefer a liquid 
the dying breath 99 pal for flies, there's 
of flies and bugs Liquid El Vampiro—as 
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Selected for exhibit by the Metropolitan Museum of Art 


CoLrax—she newest Silver Service 


ASHION follows many fan- 
cies. But true beauty of fine line 
and quality last forever. 


New decorative modes show a 
distinct tendency toward the Co- 
lonial— chaste in spirit —yet with 
much more richness and orna- 
mentation. 

This exquisitely designed silver 
service, Gorham’s latest creation, 
is Colonial in its beautiful sim- 


plicity of shape, but very new in 
its delightful hand chasing—an 
effect at once dainty and sturdy. 


Colfax is practical, too, for its 
dignified elegance renders it use- 
ful on many kinds of occasions, 
formal or informal. 


For ninety years America’s Lead- 
ing Silversmiths, Gorham produces 
the finest silver at prices no higher 
than you pay for ordinary ware. 
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Your jeweler will show you Colfax 
and other Gorham productions. 


GORHAM 


NEW YORK 


| 


SERVING SPOON and 
MEAT FORK 


These exquisite pieces, together 
or separately, have many uses: 
Cold meats, salads, entrees, des- 
serts. Spoon $8.50. Fork $6.50 


STEAK SET 


For the informal meal this 

sterling steak set is charming. 

Three pieces make an un- 

usually smart gift Knife $5. nar 

Fork $5. Steel $4.75. = 
sim] 
last 


PROVIDENCE 


Gorham Silver Polish makes the care of silver easy 
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Kidnaped 


(Continued from page 43) 





Lad had been acknowledged king of The Place’s | 
acres and of its Little People, ruling with stern ; 
benevolence and giving loyal worship to his 
two gods, the Mistress and the Master. Of 
recent months his growing feebleness had filled 


his supersensitive old heart with a dull resent- 
ment and had made him crotchety in his deal- : 
ings with the Little People. More and more F [ RN I i l RE 


he stood on his dignity with them. 

It was humiliating enough, now, to have 
fallen down so clumsily and in the Mistress’s 
sight, without being set upon and tossed aside 
ignominiously by a lesser dog. That was unfor- 
givable. Not in the least did dazed old Laddie 
realize that his son had just saved his life. To 
him the onset had seemed an uncalled-for bit 
of mischief, a practical joke that could have 
no excuse. 

Into Lad’s brain flamed hot indignation, 
banishing for the moment his weakness and 
heavy lassitude. In an instant he was on his 
feet again—the absurdly small white feet 
which age and weight had begun to splay. He 
sprang up as lithely asacat. In practically the 
same motion he darted at the unsuspecting Wolf. 

The younger dog, with his back turned to his 
sire, was mincing up to the Mistress, grinning 
and altogether self-pleased. A furry thunder- 
bolt smote him from behind, bowling him clean 
over by dint of vast weight. A pair of pitifully 
useless old jaws were ravening at his throat. 

For a moment Wolf writhed, helpless, under 
that impact, pinned down by a weight and a 
strength too great for him, his fur-armored 
throat at the mercy of the jaws that tugged 
at it. 

Then Lad’s brief flash of power faded. The 
unnatural force ebbed from him. Wolf slith- 
ered, cat-like, from under the pinioning weight 
and regained his footing. Then he wheeled to 
do battle. 
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[‘ WAS not on the free list for any- 

thing or anybody on earth, save only the 
Mistress and the Master, to attack Wolf. The 
fiery red-gold coat was symbol of a far more 
fiery temper. Moreover, his five years of life 
had changed him from the slim young play-dog 
toa stocky little Hercules. Small as he was and 
devoid of an ounce of fat, yet his muscular 
body weighed sixty-two pounds. Every pound 
was bone and sinew. He was a hurricane 
fighter, adroit, deadly, terrible. 

The Mistress sought to cry out to him to 
turn back. But before the words could be 
spoken, Lad had flung himself once more at 
his presumptuous son. 

The old dog’s momentary vigor and prowess 
were gone. He could not hope to hold his own 
in that or any other contest, he who once had 
been able to thrash his weight in tigers. Yet 
his hero heart did not flinch. The old dog 
would fight on, if need be, until he was de- 
stroyed. That was Lad’s nature, from birth 
to death. He knew no fear. At Wolf. he ANY 
ens head lowered, his agg woo and yel- —_ 
owed and worn-down teeth lunging afresh . 
for the gold-white throat. This Shop Mark 

Wolf sprang forward to meet and overthrow Porc be Ah nh 
him. Then, suddenly, before the two bodies | tomer's protection when buy- 
oveld crash together, the younger dog drew ee ee ee 
back and to one side. 

In a fraction of a second he had realized who Berkey & Gay Bedroom and Dining Room 


and what it was that had assailed him. He Suites are available at prices ranging from 
knew the pathetic weakness of the ancient $350 to $5,000 

collie. Lad was hissire. Lad was king of The : 

Place’s various Little People, himself among = 


them. Lad was helpless in battle. 

_Whether any or all these thoughts checked | BERKEY & GAY FURNITURE COMPANY 
his countercharge, nobody but Wolf ever knew. | | ; 

The fact remained that he recoiled from the GRAND RAPIDS 

half-begun assault and, head and tail up, Nite Verulinkeaie sie 115 West 40th S 

walked quietly away. His hackles did not | Ppdelienise nda Mega eos giles bcp pone 

bristle. The lips were not curled back. No A 

growl came from his throat. Nor, in his 
unruffled retreat, was there a hint of fear. He 
simply declined battle. This for the first and 
last time in his life. 


ERKEY & GAY Furniture performs 

its supreme mission as it joins Beauty 
to Usefulness. In the artistry of its de-. 
signs, reflecting ever anew the genius of the 
_ages, it must fulfill the purpose for which 
it was fashioned. Structurally sound, of 
enduring worth, it grows more lovely, 
growing old. To your home it will bring 
the richness that Art alone can give. 
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Quick Quaker 


Kidnaped 


| 
Lad, still shaken and indignant at the rough 
handling he had received, staggered after him 
to punish the upset inflicted upon his dignified 


Quick Quaker cooks in 3 to 5 minutes 


Steaming oats, the world’s premier vigor breakfast, hot, flavory 
and enticing! Have them now every day. 

Quaker Oats experts have perfected a new Quaker Oats— 
Quick Quaker. And this new style makes oats the quickest 
breakfast dish. 


Quicker than toast! 

Quick Quaker cooks perfectly in three to five minutes. Quicker 
than toast—ready to serve before the coffee. 

Simply ask your grocer for Quick Quaker. He has two styles 
of Quaker now: the style you've always known and the Quick. 

: « « 

Quick Quaker is the same as regular Quaker Oats. Same queen 
oats, big and plump from which we get but 10 pounds of flakes 
from the bushel. 

The only difference is that the grains are cut before flaking, 
rolled very thin and partly cooked. And these small flakes cook 
faster. 

All that rare Quaker flavor. All the good of hot breaktasts, quick. 

Today, try Quick Quaker. But be sure you get the real Quaker brand. So 
look for the picture of the Quaker on the package. 


Quaker Oats 


Cooks in 3 to 5 minutes ‘ 
The kind you have always known 
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self. 

“Lad!” called. the Mistress, jumping down 
from the car. ‘“Laddie!”’ 

At the imperative summons Lad halted in 
his advance. Reluctantly he came to the Mis- 
tress and stood looking unhappily up into her 
face. Also he began at once to “talk” to her, 
as was his wont in moments of stress or of 
affection. 

Nobody hearing his wordless mutters at 
such times could doubt Laddie was trying to 
speak. His grumblings and his higher notes 


| expressed every shade of emotion, from anger 


to iy Now his old voice scaled to a 
querulous treble as he tried to explain to his 
deity the humiliation that had been put upon 
him and her own grave fault in turning him 
back from his punitive expedition against Wolf. 

“Tt’s all right, Laddie dear,” she explained 
crooningly as she stroked his worriedly up- 
raised head. ‘He didn’t mean to tease you. 
He was saving you from being horribly hurt 
just through my carelessness. It’s all right. 
And you're to leave him alone.” 

As she talked, she continued to pet Lad’s 


| head and to rumple his silken ears in the way 
| he loved. He listened, still muttering under 
| his breath, still glowering balefully at the re- 


treating Wolf. Naturally the old dog did not 
understand a fifth of the Mistress’ consoling 
words. Yet long experience had taught him to 
read human tones and meanings with almost 
incredible precision. Thus he knew now that 
the Mistress was forbidding him to carry this 
quarrel further and that she was seeking to 
soften his righteous anger. 


IS sensitive feelings were keenly hurt. 
Always Laddie had been supersensitive. 
Of late he was prone to be offended or hurt on 
the slightest pretext. Finding his plaint ignored 
and himself forbidden to go on with the fight, 
he drew coldly away from the Mistress’s soft 
touch that he loved so. Flattening his little 
tulip ears back close to his head, he stalked off 
to his lair under the hammock, there to lie and 
grieve until some one should come to talk or 
pet him out of his sulks. 
“Oh, dear!” exclaimed the Mistress, looking 
after him. “He’s unhappy again. I ought to 


| go over and make friends with him. But I 
| ought much more go and tell Wolf what a brave 


thing he did. He—” 

“Yes,” agreed the Master. “It was the 
pluckiest thing I’ve seen any dog do—even 
Laddie, in his prime. I don’t mean his shoving 


| Lad out of the way of the car, but being brave 


enough to refuse to fight him afterward. That 
took real courage, for a hot-tempered collie 
like Wolf. Where is he, anyhow?” 

Along with Lad’s pluck and Lad’s wisdom, 


Wolf had inherited just a tinge of Lad’s sensi- 
| tiveness. Wolf knew as well as did the Mis- 


tress and the Master that he had done well in 
saving Lad from the wheels, and that he had 
shown unbelievable self-control in refusing to 
fight with an aged dog he could have killed 
with ease. 

But looking back, as ever, to the Mistress 
for approval, he had seen her bending over 
poor old Laddie, petting and crooning to him, 
without a word or a glance for the real hero of 
the scene. 

Wherefore, disgusted and cranky, Wolf pat- 
tered out of sight around the corner of the 
house and thence down past the stables toward 
the lakeside woods. As usual, he turned to the 
forest in his hour of unhappiness. 

Out from a yard in the lower kennels beyond 
the barn a half-dozen fluffy, three-months-old 
collie pups came tearing at sight of him. They 
frisked across to him, capering awkwardly 
about his legs, leaping up and pawing at his 
head and face, yelpingly exhorting him to play. 

Generally Wolf loved a romp with the suc- 
cessive relays of Sunnybank collie pups. Alone 
of all The Place’s grown dogs, he relished their 
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Kidnaped 


pawing and their clumsy onslaughts. It was 
pretty to see him frolic gently with them, or 
jead them in a sweeping race, or submit to 
their bear-like maulings. 

Generation after generation of these pups he 
had played with during his five years. Gen- 
eration after generation, they had grown into 
dogs larger than he, these children and grand- 
children of gigantic Bruce. 

Today Wolf was in no mood for romping or 
indeed for associating with anything or any- 
body. He growled loudly and dramatically to 
discourage the puppies’ playful advances. This 
failing to scare them off or even to impress 
them, he broke into a canter. Delightedly 
they streamed out in a ragged pursuing line. 
Noting this, Wolf quickened his pace to a run 
which left the fleetest of the collie babies yelp- 
ing hopelessly after the gold-red meteor. 

One puppy only kept up the futile race, a 
stubborn Teddy Bear youngster that had not 
sense enough to know there was no chance for 
it to catch up. On galloped the puppy, its 
gait like a rheumatic rocking-horse’s, its fluffy 
brain carrying but one single idea, that of 
joining the red-gold collie who was its hero and 
who frolicked so entertainingly with it and its 
brothers and sisters. 

Wolf reached the refuge of the woods. On 
he went, but now at a leisurely trot, stopping 
at times to sniff at some alluring rabbit trail 
orsquirrel scent. And on, far behind, lumbered 
the puppy. 

Past the boundaries of The Place traveled 
Wolf, his grievances beginning to ebb as he 
encountered one rabbit track after another. 
The freshest of these, presently, he followed. 
































FURLONG farther on, and at a point near 
the road, the track veered lakeward in a 
semi-circle. Wolf, following it, knew why. 
Scent and sound had told him, minutes earlier, 
that people were lunching in the roadside grass. 
No wonder the ambling bunny had skirted the 
spot. 
_ within fifty feet of the lunchers, 
Wolf gave them a sidewise glance. They were 
two men and a seven-year-old boy. They had 
been sitting near their rattletrap little touring 
car, gorging food which seemed to have been 
wrapped in an incalculable number of greasy 
newspapers. These papers now were wide- 
littered on the lush green grass, marring the 
roadside sweetness and the beauty of the sum- 
mer countryside. Nor did any of the trio in- 
tend to pick them up or to clean the spot their 
food fragments and eggshells and wooden 
dishes had defiled. 

As Wolf padded past, noiseless and unseen, 
behind a ragged line of underbrush, the three 
people were getting up from their meal and 
preparing to board their car. Wolf did not give 
them a second glance or a second thought. 
For here the rabbit trail was not a minute old. 
Breaking into a run, the dog followed it, nose 
to earth. 

The rabbit, just ahead, heard him and dived 
for safety into a cranny of a tumble-down stone 
wall. That ended the chase, as Wolf knew by 
long experience. Nothing was to be gained by 
pawing at the wall’s big stones or barking 
threats to his escaped prey. 

_ When a rabbit is so unsportsmanly as to slip 
into the catacomb mazes of a stone wall, there 
is nothing for a self-respecting collie to do but 
give up the hunt. Of course, Wolf could have 
crouched in the underbrush for several hours 
on the chance that the bunny might emerge 
again on the same side of the wall. But that 
was only the barest of possibilities. It did not 
Interest Wolf in his present mood. Glumly he 
faced about, retracing his useless steps. 

_ Meanwhile, as the two men were climbing 
Into their car, the seven-year-old boy with 
them cried out in happy excitement: 

“Daddy! Look over there! What 7s it, 
d’you s’pose?” 

Plowing a sturdy and panting way through 
the stiff underbrush came the puppy. Still full 
of the optimism of babyhood, it was continuing 










































Indispensable as 
her vanity case 


—is this small, dainty Keytainer 
to “Miss Nineteen Twenty-four” 


. pw white gloves, punctured linings in 
your most cherished 

are now by-gone fears you can dismiss from 
Loose keys, or keys on a ring, 
are becoming as old-fashioned as carrying 
Your powder is in 
cake form, and fits into your vanity case; 
your keys should go in this small compact 
Keytainer that fits snugly in your bag. 


your mind. 


powder loose in a box. 


This dainty Keytainer, with its two hooks, 
gives shelter to your two to four keys most in 
demand—the house key and motor keys, for 
It has a safety klip, like a foun- 
tain pen; clipped to your hand-bag pocket, 
it’s anchored high and dry above all the 
No fumbling or searching! 
When you’re in sports attire, clip it to your 


instance. 


other articles. 


belt or pocket. 


handbag—these 





KEYTAINERS WITH 
HANDY POCKET 


Tue safe and conven- 
tent way to carry auto 
license, railroad tickets, 
identification or club 
cards, in all sizes, leathers 
and styles. Illustration 
shows No. 049-6, pin seal, 
$9.75. 


Matched Keytainers make ideal gifts 


Or coursE, there are other Keytainers, bigger ones for the rest of the keys— 


the keys that needn’t be quite so instantly accessible. 
thing is Keytainers in matched pairs. 
useful gift for graduation, wedding ushers, birthdays? 





MATCHED 


PAIRS 
IN BOXES 


Matcuep in leather and fittings: the 
2-hook with klip for most used keys; 
4, 6, or 8-hook for the other keys car- 
ried but not used so often. The set 
shown is $13.25; alligator calf; No. 
037-6, $7; No. 037-2K, $6.25. 


BUXTON 


REG. 


In fact, the latest 
Can you think of any more appreciated, 
Men slip the 2-hook- 
with-klip Keytainer in the vest pocket—and 
use the larger models for carrying their less- 
used keys in trousers pocket. The 2-hook 
model can be had without klip if desired and 
with or without identification pocket. 


You can find the style and price Key- 
tainer you want at jewelers, department, 
leather goods and stationery stores, haber- 
dashers, hardware stores and druggists. 
From plain types for less than a dollar to 
the rich leather and fine gold ones up to 


$11. Write for the book of Buxton Key- 
tainers. 

Deaters: Write at once for informa- 
tion on special introductory assortments. 
BUXTON, INC. 

DEPT. E, SPRINGFIELD, MASS. 
MARBRIDGE BLDG., NEW YORK. 

In Canada: Rowland & Campbell, Ltd., Winni- 
peg: Julian Sales Leather Goods Co., Toronto. 


KEY-TAINE 


U.S. PAT. OFF. 
In using advertisements see page 6 
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For a thousand years man has used but imperfect 
writing tools. And only now has the pencil been 
perfected. 

Six new features raise the new Eversharp into a 
superior—a perfect writing companion. 

It has found its place in the hand-bag of the secre- 
tary and the society leader. To all, it has brought a 
new convenience in setting down the score of daily life. 

When you put the New Eversharp to paper, there 
is the firm feeling of a positively gripped lead. A firm 
grip at the perfected rifled tip means every line is ac- 
curate at the impulse of your hand. 

No more clogged tips. Beautiful, efficient, quick- 
loading. In every way a pencil to be proud of. 


Unconditionally Guaranteed 


The New Perfected Eversharp is guaranteed against 
faulty operation of any kind, from any cause what- 
ever. All dealers are authorized to replace free of 
charge any part or parts that fail to operate to your 
entire satisfaction. 

Dealers everywhere invite you to try the perfected 
Eversharp. Prices from $3. to $10. for gold-filled or ster- 
ling silver. But you can buy Eversharps from $1. to $50. 


Give one to the Graduate. 


Made in U. S. A. by THE WAHL COMPANY, Cuicaco 
Canadian Factory, THE WAHL COMPANY, Ltp., Toronto 
Manufacturers of the Wahl Eversharp and the Wahl All-Metal Fountain Pen 


The NEW PERFECTED 


wall FVERSHAAP 


June 192, Good Housekeeping 
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| the search for Wolf. The going was hard, and 
| the fat little body was tired. The pup was 


glad enough to stop and stare interestedly at 
these three humans just in front. 

From birth the tiny collie had known nothing 
but friendliness and gentle treatment from 
humans. Moreover, it was still at the age when 
a normal puppy looks on all the world as a dear 
friend. Wigglingly and with tail awag, it 
frisked up to the boy, who ran forward to 
meet it. 

“Say!”’ called the boy. “It’s a dog, daddy. 
Can I take him home and have him for mine?” 

At the request the larger of the two men 


| turned back from the car, refusal on his lips 


and in his heart. He was no maudlin dog- 
lover. Nor was he minded to have his Paterson 
flat encumbered by stray curs. 

But as his eyes rested on the gap, the re- 
fusal was choked back. This man had some 


| knowledge of thoroughbred dogs—not as pets, 


but as cash assets. Instantly he saw that this 
was a high-quality collie puppy, such a puppy 
as might readily sell at anywhere from $100 to 
$150, if backed by a pedigree and an American 
Kennel Club registration, and which, even 


| without those most needful assets, would bring 


not less than $30 as a pet; or at very least $15 


| from some dog-and-birdstore owner who could 


| 
| 


| 


fit out the youngster with a faked pedigree and 
sell it again for $50. 

Approvingly the man watched his son gather 
the puppy into his arms and heard him laugh 


| happily as the collie licked his freckled face. 
| It would be easy to abstract the pup from the 
| lad’s room, late at night, and tell the mourning 





boy that his new pet had run away. 

“All right, sonny!” he assented with charm- 
ing geniality. ‘Fetch him along. I don’t 
know as I mind your taking him home. Only 
hurry up. We’re late.” 

The boy had braced himself for a strenuous 
scene of pleading. Now, joyously, he clasped 
his new pet to his breast and came running to 
the car. This was the sight which met Wolf’s 
gaze as he repassed the tangle of underbrush on 
his way back from the rabbit hunt. 

The boy clambered into the back seat, hug- 
ging the pudgily soft puppy so tightly, in his 
joy, that the pressure caused the victim to yelp 
aloud. The plaint reached Wolf’s keen ears. 


OLF was a natural watchdog, frantically 

jealous of the safety of everything per- 
taining to The Place. Wolf also, like Lad his 
sire, had quick sympathy for helplessness or 
distress. Wolf spun about and made for the de- 
parting car. But he was some distance from it 
and with rank undergrowth to plow through. 
Fast though he made his way through these 
impediments, he did not reach the road edge 
until the machine was in motion and gathering 
speed. 

The two men sat on the front seat, the boy’s 
father driving. The boy and the puppy had 
the rear seat to themselves. It was the boy 
who first saw Wolf, charging out of the bushes, 
head on for the departing automobile. 

“Look, daddy!” he shrilled. “The puppy’s 
mamma is coming along, too.” 

The driver glanced back. Dashing toward 
them along the road was a gold-red collie. 
That one glance told the man this was no 
costly show dog to be held for reward or to sell 
under a falsified pedigree. Wolf was beautiful. 
But he had not one show-point. The profit 
would not be worth the risk. 

The man turned back to the work of guiding 
his car. No sense in stopping and capturing 
the pursuing collie. Best get out of the neigh- 
borhood at all possible speed lest the kidnaped 
puppy’s owners should appear from the road- 
side woods and claim their property. 

While an automobile intensifies fiftyfold the 
ease of theft, yet its license plates have an 
embarrassing way of betraying a thief. The 
man stepped on the accelerator. 

Now Wolf was fleet of foot, past the average 
dog—even a collie. And no dog, save only the 
greyhound, can outstrip a collie in fair race. 
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At right, the gown of con 
trasting bands of mauve 
and hydrangea Crepe Ro- 
maine is cvorn with silver 
slippers, and silver Me- 
Callum stockings, No. 200, 
$7. Black crepe Maro- 
Caine, waistless,verytig ht, 
Ss Worn with rhinestone 
Jeweled black satin slip~ 
persand McCallum No. 
‘95 stockings, inblush, $4. 


YOU Jj 


The black satin gown, 
below, is the new long- 
waisted style, with a 
short full skirt of tulle. 
With it are black satin 
slippers, and McCallum 
No. 199 stockings in 
Peach Blow, $5. The 
sheath gown of creamy 
pink crepe satin, trimmed 
with flowers of the same 
material, is worn with 
gold slippers and Mc- 
Callum No. 278 stock- 
ings, in gold with Paris 


clock, $5. 
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PAST AND PRESENT SPLENDORS 


—AT THE WALDORF-ASTORIA 


Tonight we dine where Kings and Princesses 
have sat—-where now preside those modern 
Queens of Fashion, American women. 

With what discriminating taste these well- 
dressed women choose the silken stockings that 
add so much to costumes! At this rendezvous 
of Fashion, where correctness is so much a 
requisite, stocking style and color harmony must 
inevitably be of McCallum quality. 

How pleasant it is to know that we, too, may 
wear stockings of that same exquisite McCallum 
quality —for there are McCallum styles to suit 
every use and every occasion. Some are priced 
at no more than two dollars. 

We, too, may be certain of color harmony. 
Wherever McCallum Hosiery is sold, there 
also we find the McCallum Color Harmony 
Chart. That marvelous, undeviatingly correct 
color guide tells us at once the McCallum 
colors that match, and that contrast harmo- 
niously with every change of costume. 


McCALLUM HOSIERY COMPANY, Nortuampton, Mass. 


McCallum 


SILA. HOSIERY 


Facing you,atleft—gown 
of cocoa brown lace, with 
lingerie sleeves of finely 
pleated ecru batiste. Choc= 
olate slippers and Gateau 
McCallum stockings, $3, 
No. 157, are worn. Send 
for the McCallum de luxe 
book, showing the styles 
of McCallum Hosiery. 
McCallum Hosiery Com- 
pany, Northampton, 
Massachusetts, U.S. A. 


WEAR S&S T HEM 


In using advertisements see page 0 239 
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But no mortal dog can keep up for any length 
of time with a fast-driven motor car. _ 

The flying white feet brought Wolf alongside 
| before the machine had reached fullest speed, 
He made a wild bound for the rear seat where 
| the puppy was struggling in the grip of his 
young captor. But it is not easy to board a 
speeding car in this fashion. His forefeet 
clawed impotently against the top of the rear 
door, then slipped. He fell heavily in the road, 
barely missing the nearest hind wheel, and 
rolled over and over. 

Cat-like, he gathered his legs under him as 
he fell. Inaninstant he wasup. Before he was 
fairly on his feet again, he was in motion, tear- 
ing after the receding car, heedless of bruises 
and pain and lost breath. 


























Y a mad burst of speed he gained on the 
machine, and once again he ranged along- 
side. But only fora moment. The car reached 
its top pace. No longer was there scope for a 
leap at the rear door. Wolf knew that by the 
time he could gather himself for such a spring, 

| he must lose too much ground. Therefore, he 
contented himself with keeping abreast of the 
machine, straining his every sinew to do so. 

Even this sorry achievement, presently, was 

| denied him. Bit by bit the car drew ahead of 

the galloping collie. No longer was he abreast 

of it. Now he was behind its rear wheels, his 

| delicate nostrils tortured by dust and monoxide 
gas. 





































—\ a Vn ae Then there was more dust and less gas, as 
WW 42> gradually the car pushed farther ahead of its 
me - toiling pursuer. Wolf’s wise brain told him this 

This New Lisk P ercolator Means chase was ridiculously hopeless. But Wolf's 


fearless heart and Wolf’s hotly aroused temper 
would not let him desist from it. 

Perfect Coffee— Perfectly Served Grimly he stuck to the hopeless task. These 

. humans were stealing something that belonged 

Picture a bright cheery breakfast room filled with the | to The Place. One of these humans was hurt- 

4 / | ing the puppy and making it cry out. That was 


fragrance of superbly made coffee— poured steaming hot | all Wolf needed to know. 
On sped the car. It coasted down the long 


from this beautiful Lisk Percolator whose porcelain-like |i to the bridge which spans the lake. It 

: ° Js . whirred across the bridge and on toward the 
body harmonizes in color with your favorite breakfast set. |Waae ‘tees behind Ik shana ever forthe 
Add to this the knowledge that back of the beauty is the | and farther behind it, galloped Wolf. 


His lungs were bursting from the supreme 


strength of steel. Also that force of his race. His muscles were working 
like automata, scourged on by his wrath and 


The Lisk Percolator is Scientifically and Mechanically Right. | by his loyalty’ to The Place. He was in this 
chase to stay until he should drop dead, unless 


Then you will know what it will mean to you at breakfast time. | he could overhaul his quarry sooner. 
Now the outskirts of the village were at hand. 


The secret of perfect percolated coffee lies in the percolator itself. | Once or twice the hastening car was forced to 
slow down somewhat to make way for auto- 


The Lisk pumps exactly the right quantity of water over the coffee | mobiles coming from the opposite direction, 
at just the right temperature to extract the coffee most efficiently. | automobiles whose occupants stared with a8 
That’s why the Lisk eliminates guess-work and ing wonder at the dusty and panting collie 
j SK | e who followed so despairingly. : 

enables you by timing, to make consistently “Stop “> take your dog in!” bawled 2 kind 

1071 : ’ : ;: : a pedestrian ¢ é 2d past him. 
delicious, uniform coffee and make it easily and ee eee 
quickly, whether operating at full capacity or less. 





The driver heard the indignant call and 
guessed at its meaning. Also he had noted the 
looks cast by drivers of such cars as he had met. 
He and his machine were becoming far too 
conspicuous. 

Nobody would have given a second thought 
to an automobile traveling along the highroad 
with a boy and a puppy in its back seat. But 
every one was watching the hopeless efforts of 


Lisk enamel is non-porous and acid resisting. It neither 
absorbs any residue from, nor imparts any flavor to, the 
coffee. It “Cleans like China” and retains its original lustre 
and beauty. 








Ask your dealer. Look for the Lisk Label. It’s your a et , Wolf to catch up with the machine ay * 
uarantee of “Better Quality” in Enameled Ware. mae St CAEN Sees Om parently held his master. Some one was liable 

: y ° r Cold Water Valve Types to jot down the number and write peat the 

. , ° ’ y , incident to the S. P. C. A. That would be an 

x Lisk Manufacturing Co., Ltd, Canandaigua, N. Y. ae er 2 le ones aon 


follow, if the complaint should also mention the 
presence of the collie baby in the tonneau. _ 

“Take the pup from Dick,” he bade his 
brother who shared the front seat with him. 
“Take him and put him down out of sight 
between your own feet. Quick!” 

His brother obeyed, lifting the puppy from 
the reluctant Dick’s arms and depositing the 
squirming baby between his own ample boots 
on the floor of the front seat. 


Makers of the Famous Lisk Self-Basting Roaster Wolf noted the exchange. The negotiating 
and Lisk “Better Quality’ Enameled Ware. of a sharp curve and the enforced slow-down, 
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Kidnaped 


while a car in front turned the same curve more 
carefully, had allowed the collie to cut shorter 
the distance between him and his prey With 
dust-stung and bloodshot eyes he beheld the 
puppy lifted wrigglingly aloft and then set 
down on the floor in front. 

The renewed glimpse of the youngster and 


the sound of a whimper borne to him through | 
the whistling of the wind in his ears lent him | 


new speed and purpose. Wolf called on all his 
strained powers for a spurt. 

The fates were kind to him, at last. For as 
the car rounded the curve, its driver saw 
an enormous moving van midway across the 
none-too-wide road and in the act of backing 
slowly toward a dooryard. The van was not a 
hundred feet ahead of the speeders. 

There was no room to pass on either side 
until the van should complete enough of its 
maddeningly slow maneuver to allow an open- 
ing. To avert a collision, Dick’s father 
slammed on his brakes and slowed to a fuming 
crawl. As he did so, he looked apprehensively 
back over his shoulder. 

The oncoming collie might be known by sight 
in the village. It might well cause comment if 
he were seen leaping and dancing frantically 
around a stranger’s car with evident intent of 
trying to climb into it. There were more un- 
pleasant angles to this sport of puppy-kidnap- 
ing than the man had anticipated. 

Dick, meanwhile, on the rear seat, had 
viewed with pitying interest and growing ex- 
citement Wolf’s breakneck race. He was cer- 
tain the pursuing dog was the puppy’s 
mother who longed to be reunited with her 
baby son. Twice or thrice he had announced 
this to his unheeding father, coupled with a 
plea to slacken pace and let her come 
aboard. 

Now the car suddenly slowed almost to a 
standstill, and Wolf at the same time put on 
that final burst of speed. Dick saw his chance. 
Opening wide the rear door, he chirped to the 
onrushing dog to jump in. Wolf obeyed. 


N ONE whirlwind bound he whizzed through 
the invitingly-open doorway. But he did not 
stop there. His flying feet seemed scarcely 
to touch the floor or the seat back as he flung 
himself snarlingly at the man who held the 
stolen puppy between his feet. 

The collie’s teeth raked deeply the back 
of the offender’s neck as he lunged for- 
ward between him and the driver. Then, 
with a second lunge, he sought. the man’s 
throat. 

The driver heard his brother’s hoot of hor- 
rified anguish and saw him jump up, struggling 
and gesticulating. He felt something furry 
and murderous brush past his own shoulder, 
and he himself gave a yell and a jump. All 
this in the space of a heart-beat. 

Now it is not well to jump forward and lose 
self-possession while one is trying to guide a 
car toward a narrow gap between a moving van 
and a deep roadside ditch. The jump brought 
the driver’s toe down with much unintended 
vehemence on the accelerator. His upflung 
hands, for the instant, left the wheel. The ill- 
used car proceeded to do some jumping on its 
own account. 

Even while the driver grabbed deliriously for 
the wheel, and while his brother with both 
hands sought to fend off the furiously-attack- 
ing Wolf, and while Dick screeched in terror— 
the machine made a drunken leap at the mov- 
ing van. 

It struck a corner of the far heavier vehicle 
then caromed off it, the two left-hand wheels 
butting out beyond the ditch-edge. In an- 
other second the car, with engine racing amid 
a storm of tinklingly pattering glass, was lying 
upside down in the ditch. 

The jerk of the fall had flung Dick and Wolf 
clear cf the wreck, they being lighter and less 
firmly wedged into place than either of the 
men. The puppy was shot out into space and 
landed with a soft thud against the side of the 
bank with no worse harm than a wrenched 








17 Styles and 
Sizes 


Either mechanism for 
your present ice-box or 
complete cabinet. Sizes 
for the smallest apart- 
ment or the largest home. 


Prices $250 up 
f.o. b. Dayton, Ohio 


There’s a Frigidaire 
for Every Home 


Not in a few homes—but in every home 
—there is a distinct need for this better 
method of keeping food always in a safe, 
healthful condition. 


And every home can have Frigidaire. 
In the wide range of styles and sizes there 
is one that will meet the needs of your 
home at a price you can afford to pay. 





Frigidaire operates electrically—from or- 
dinary home current. It freezes your own 
pure drinking water into crystal cubes 
of ice for table use. It can be installed 
in your. own ice-box in a few hours. 
Once installed Frigidaire eliminates for all 
time the muss and nuisance of ice delivery. 
It provides a constant safeguard to the 
health of your family. 
See Frigidaire. Take advantage of our liberal 


purchase plan. Have your home equipped now 
with modern, safe, economical refrigeration. 


Write for booklet GH7. 


DELCO-LIGHT CO., DAYTON, OHIO 
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Theodore Haviland | 


FRANCE 


The warm creamy tint and deep rich glaze of Theodore 
Haviland is a result of a patented kiln-firing process. No 
other French china achieves these unique qualities. This 
method makes possible also a china so hard that only a 
diamond can scratch it aud an extraordinary brilliance and 
refinement of smooth color-decoration. 


On this new Pilgrim shape have been created the two 
charming Eden and Paradise patterns— Oriental in motif, 
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Kidnaped 


shoulder. Wolf and the boy fared even better, 
They were tossed to the top of the low bank 
side, coming to earth in the long grass. The 
breath was jolted out of them by the impact, 
and they suffered a slight bruise or two. That 
was the extent of their injuries. 

The moving van men and some people from 
a house were running noisily toward the upset 
car as Wolf got to his feet and surveyed the 
wreck. With a fence-rail several of these 
humans began to upheave the smashed side of 
the machine. Others pulled from under it the 
two injured men—one of them groaning right 
lamentably from‘a broken ankle, the other 
bleeding from a nasty flesh-wound in the scalp, 
both of them cut and bruised and jarred into 
hysteria. 

The scene was highly interesting to Wolf. 
For a moment he forgot his own shaking-up 
and stood with head on one side and ears 
cocked, enjoying the din and action and novelty 
of it all. Then he heard the puppy whine. 
The sound recalled him to the business of the 
hour. 

Trotting over to the pup, he nosed it gently, 
as a signal to get up and accompany him home. 
There had been too much of this traffic with 
strange humans. The pup had been stolen. 
It might well be stolen again if it were not 
taken at once out of harm’s way and piloted 
homeward. Wolf gave it a second and more 
insistent nudge. 


HE puppy got up, then, whimpering, sat 

down again, holding out its left forepaw in 
token of the shoulder’s injury. That injury 
was more painful than serious. Indeed, by the 
morrow it was cured. But it was quite enough 
to make its scared possessor refuse to take a 
single step with the wrenched member. Down 
sat the puppy, waving a stubby forepaw in ap- 
peal and explanation, then turning over on its 
back and looking up at the puzzled Wolf with 
pleadingly rolling eyes. 

Dick ceased from his fascinated survey of 
his father and uncle at sound of the puppy’s 
renewed whining. He half stooped, as if to 
pick him up. Now Wolf was quite ready to 
fight to a finish where a grown man was con- 
cerned. But ever he had a queer gentleness 
with children. 

He would not assail this youngster who bent 
over the silly puppy. Just the same, there 
must be no second stealing of the little fugitive. 
Wolf’s mind was made up. And as usual he 
wasted no‘time in getting into action. 

Darting forward he caught the puppy by the 
slack nape of its neck. Before Dick’s hand 
could touch the furry head, Wolf was trotting 
homeward down the road, bearing tenderly 
between his jaws the squealing and squirming 
baby collie. 

Nor did he cease from his self-imposed bur- 
den-bearing save only twice on the return trip, 
when perforce he had to set down the puppy 
for a moment or so to ease the aching strain 
on his own jaws. It is no light job to lug a fat 
three-months-old puppy, protesting and kick- 
ing, all that weary distance. 

Yet Wolf kept on. Wolf always kept on. 
That was Woll’s keynote in life. That was 
his unconscious motto and principle. 

The Mistress was sitting on the veranda 
steps arranging some flowers for the porch 
jardiniéres, when down the drive pattered a 
worn-out and bedraggled figure of dust and 
fatigue, carrying between sagging jaws a 
smaller figure equally bedraggled and worn out. 

Depositing the puppy gently at the Mis- 
tress’s feet, Wolf stretched himself out on the 
steps beside her, panting and exhausted. But 
his bushy tail was awag. There was a glint of 
mischief in his bloodshot, dark eyes. 

He had done a spectacular deed. And he 
wanted much praising. He was dead-tired. 
And he wanted much petting. 

He got both. 


(The next Wolf story, “Portia and a Bone,” 
will appear in Good Housekeeping for July) 
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The Coming of Amos 
(Continued from page 94) 


everything,” said I, in English, for we had 
been talking French.. “Cartes sur table, eh? 
I know all about you. Do you think my 
nephew didn’t tell me of tying you up? Do 
you think that what IJ have read of the letters 
of the unfortunate Sefiora Luisa hasn’t told me 
what manner of man you are? Do you think 
that my friends at the head of the London 

lice are fools, Monsieur Antonio Perez?” 

His congested face grew livid. ‘Mention 
that name again, and by God you are a dead 
man!” 


“Do anything to cause me displeasure,” said | 


I, “and the French police will put handcuffs 
on you.” 
“You'll be dead before they do it,” he 
snarled. 

He strode out of the bay down the central 
gangway of the lounge. I followed him into 
the hall, sick with horrible foreboding. He was 
expecting some one tolunch. Nadia, of course. 
But surely she would have sent me word, or 
come to me for protection. Yet, on the other 
hand—and the thought smote me like a blow 
over the heart—what did I know about that 
strange Russian soul? I sat down on a couch 
by the restaurant door and waited,while Garcia 
paced up and down like a lost soul, every now 
and then casting at me malevolent glances. 
Once, losing control, he halted in front 
of me. 

“Are you, too, waiting for somebody?” 

“Of course, Monsieur. Otherwise, why should 
I be here?” 

“That is good. For, listen to me, I have a 
short way with spies.” 

I snapped my fingers. 


p 





“Farceur, val” said I. 


T WAS the most agonizing wait I have ever | 


experienced. The seconds dawdled into min- | 


utes. At the sight of every natty feminine 
figure, with face hidden under the shapeless 
hideous modern headgear, entering through the 


revolving doors, my heart leaped in anticipated | 
Presently my brain cleared a little, | 


terror. 
andI rose. It was essential that I, and not he, 
should be the first to greet her. I passed 
through the revolving doors and waited on the 
pavement, while the cars conveying the hungry 
crowd of lunchers swept up the semi-circular 
path, stopped for the minute or two of dis- 
burdenment and drove empty down the other 
quadrant. 

An open horse-cab drew up occupied by an 
elderly white moustached gentleman. I had 
a confused sense of familiarity. But it was 
only when he descended and turned to pay the 
cabman that I recognized him. It was the 
Marchese della Fontana. 

His quick eyes pounced on me, and he rushed 





at me in eager greeting. How did it go with | 


me? And with my most charming daughter? 
And that interesting young man, my nephew? 
I responded by asking news of the Marchesa. 
She was well. He had left her in their villa at 
Biarritz. He had just arrived that morning in 
Cannes. Had I seen our charming friend, 
Ramon Garcia? He was engaged to lunch with 
him, a little late. But an old fellow like him 
must take time to repair the ravages of travel. 
He looked as clean and as spruce and as much 
at ease with himself as ever. He was staying, 
he informed me, at a small hotel, near the sta- 
tion, as it were incognito. Just a little visit 
on affairs. His villa, etcetera. He hoped we 
should meet soon. He wrung my hand warmly 
and entered the hotel. 


Not a word of reference to Nadia. From | 


which it seemed reasonable to conjecture that 
the two rogues were lunching alone together. 

There was only one thing to be done. I took 
a taxi from the stand in front of the Palace and 
drove to the Hotel Mont-Fleuri. 

The concierge smiled on me. Madame la 
Princesse had just gone into the salle-d-manger. 
Yes, she was alone. 

I gave up hat and stick and marched into 
the dining-room. From her table Nadia saw 
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me and smiled and waved a welcoming hand, 
I approached. 

“My dear, what a,beautiful surprise! Garcon, 
un couvert pour Monsieur. For you will 
lunch with me, won’t you? I have only just 
begun.” 

Her gaiety proclaimed her ignorance of 
Ramon Garcia’s movements. At any rate, I 
had arrived in time to prepare her for new 
blackmailings and to defend her from them to 
the utmost of my powers. I sat down, and 
while the preliminaries of my meal were being 
attended to, we spoke of trivial things. When 
we were at peace, she regarded me with an air 
of concern. 

“My dear David, you look worried. It was 
not to have a little feast with me that you 
came. Something has happened.” 

I told her. She grew very white. For con- 
versation’s sake we made a pretense of eating, 
and as soon as we could, escaped from the 
dining-room, and found a quiet spot in the 
hotel garden. There I related at full length 
the story of my morning. She listened, ner- 
vously clasping and unclasping her hands. 
Her attitude was piteousness itself. Once she 
cried, 

“Tf only I had remained in the convent! ” 

“You would have died of gray weariness, my 
Nadia. It was better to come out into the 
sunshine and face things. Besides, am I not 
here to face them with you?” 

She laid a light touch on my arm and smiled 
sadly. “Yes, my dear. I know I oughtn’t to 
be afraid. But Iam. Now that he has re- 
sumed confidence in his position in France, he 
will have all the audacities. And why has he 
summoned my uncle from Biarritz? There is 
some conspiracy between them of which I am 
the subject.” 

I tried to combat the proposition, which I 
felt was indisputable, but I am a poor liar and 
I am afraid my words brought no conviction. 

“Mon pauvre ami,” she said, “what can a 
sensitive artist like you do against them? ‘You 
must let me defend myself. If you get in 
Ramon’s way, he will find some means of stab- 
bing you in the back.” 

I smiled reassuringly. “My Nadia, my 
reputation, thank God, is unassailable—at 
least, my conscience tells me so. He can stab 
as much as he likes.” 

“Tt is not your reputation,” she replied with 
fright in her eyes. “It is your body that he 
will stab.” 


AGAIN I laughed. I had not told her of his 

braggart threats. A scamp of Garcia’s type 
runs the risk of the guillotine only when his 
sexual passions are involved, or when the lure 
of a vast fortune blinds reason. In the present 
case there was neither of these motives. And 
Ramon was as cowardly a dog as ever barked 
and ran away as soon as one bent down to pick 
up a stone. 

“T’ll take all the risks,” said I. 

“T don’t want you to take them, David.” 

“But I’m going to.” My vanity was pricked 
at what seemed to be her lack of confidence in 
my super-manhood. “And what I’m going to 
do now, this minute,” I declared, “is to take 
you straight from here to the villa. Your 
maid can pack your things and bring them 
along in the course of an hour or so. Of 
course, there’s a room for her. Dorothea will 
stay in Cannes as long as I like, so there’ll be 
no outrage of the convenances. If Garcia and 
your uncle desire to see you, they can do so, 
at my house and in my presence.” 

She stared in front of her, with parted lips, 
and shook her head slowly. “No. I can’t do 
that.” 

“You would, Nadia, if you loved me.” 

She started up and came within my enclr- 
cling arm. “Yes, yes, David. I do love you, 
and I trust you. It is only for your sake.” ! 

I smiled into her anxious face and assured 
| her that my sake was her sake and all our sakes. 
She must be an obedient little princess and do 
las I told her. I rose and held out my hand. 
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The Coming of Amos 


She took it and followed me to the hotel. I 
saw her into the lift and gave her injunctions 
to bring Chou-chou with her. I went to the 
telephone and bade Dorothea prepare her room 
and send Maxime at once with the car. Now 
and then the high gods bestow upon a man in 
love a gleam of intelligence. If I had put my 
proposal before her as a matter for discussion, 
we should have argued about it for hours. But 
guided by this Heaven-sent gleam, I gave her 
definite orders with the result that twenty 
minutes afterward she came down, the dog in 
her arms, followed by the maid, a treasure, she 
has told me, discovered in Paris, carrying odds 
and ends of feminine paraphernalia. Maxime 
was there. We drove off. 

“Now, my dear,” said I, as soon as we were 
safe in the villa, “now that you are to live 
beneath my roof, I feel that you’re my very, 
very own.” 

At the drawing-room door appeared Doro- 
thea, who threw her arms about her and drew 
her into the blue marvel of sea and sky and 
dreaming promontory. Dorothea burst into 
fervent assurance of love and comfort and pro- 
tection. And I, putting a hand on the shoul- 
der of each beloved woman, turned to Dorothea 
and said, perhaps very absurdly: 

“Neither harm, nor spell, nor charm 
Come our lovely lady nigh.” 


Chapter XX 


HERE had I my beautiful Princess under 
ward and lock, with myself as governor of 
the tower, Dorothea as wardress, and my excel- 
lent servants as devoted gaolers. I defied harm 
to come to her. We drew up the terms of her 
custody. Within the grounds she was free to 
walk—round the little rock garden and up and 
down the declivitous hillside that ended on the 
Boulevard du Midi, that is to say, the road by 
the seashore. The wicket gate at the bottom 
of the path, for the first time in its history, was 
locked, and the key hung up in the hall. 
Should the Princess desire to walk abroad, it 
was agreed that she should do so only under 
my escort. Should she desire to go further 
afield in the car, she wouid be protected by 
either myself or Dorothea. Access to her pres- 
ence should be permitted only after a council 
held by the three of us. When we had drafted 
this protocol, we sat down and awaited events. 
We had not long to wait. About six o’clock 
came a telephone call from the Marchese. 
Would I have the kindness to spare him a few 
moments on business of grave importance? I 
replied that I was at his service. Five minutes 
or so later, he was announced and shown into 
the studio. 

“Mr. Fontenay,” said he, “I learn on enquir- 
ing at the Mont Fleuri that my niece, the Prin- 
cess Ramiroff, has left the hotel on a visit to 
you.” 

“On a visit to my daughter,”’ I corrected. 

“Perhaps the sudden events of today have 
been the motives of your daughter’s invita- 
tion.” 

“T am not aware,” I answered truthfully, 
“of my daughter’s motives.” 

He flicked his white, carefully tended hands. 
“After all, it makes no difference. She is 
under your roof. May I have a short con- 
versation with her in private?” 

“If she desires it, most certainly, Marchese, 
but I don’t think she does. I am entirely in 
her confidence, so what you would say to her, 
you may say without compromising anybody, 
to myself.” 

Said the Marchese, with the great dignity 
of a little spick and span, white-moustachioed 
nobleman, “You arrogate to yourself, Mon- 
sieur, rights that I can not recognize.” 

“Your inability distresses me,” said I. 

“T could only recognize this—superficially— 
on certain grounds.” 

“The grounds which you have the delicacy 
to insinuate are non-existent.” 

“That is easily said.” 
“If a man younger and less privileged by 
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The Coming of Amos 


relationship, Marchese, said that to me,” | 
retorted, trying to keep my temper, “he would 
find himself very quickly either in the Rue 
Georges Clemenceau or the Mediterranean. It 
would depend only on which was most handy 
at the moment.” 

“Then, again, I ask you, Monsieur,” said the 
unruffled Marchese, “what rights have you 
over the Princess Ramiroff?” 

“The rights of asylum which she has in my 
house.” 

“Monsieur Fontenay,” said he, “I am sorry 
to have to use plain speech with you—” 

“Of that,” said I, “I feel quite certain.” 

“Monsieur!” He drew himself up indig. 
nantly. 

“What could I do more,” said I blandly, 
“than agree with your statement? Pray, 
proceed.” 

“Tt comes to this: that you have no right to 
give asylum to a woman who is claimed by her 
husband.” 

This, I acknowledge, was plain speaking. 
“You come, then, to the Princess, as an 
accredited—I almost said discredited—am- 
bassador from our beautiful friend Ramon 
Garcia.” 

“A very much wronged and_ honorable 
gentleman.” 

“My dear Marchese,” said I, ‘do me the 
credit of recognizing me as an elderly sinner 
who knows a crook when le sees him. Also 
believe me when I say that I have the police 
dossicr of Monsieur Garcia, which proves him 
not to be an honorable gentleman. But as to 
his being very. much wronged—by you—that I 
admit frankly. The history of the false pearls, 
I can not regret to say, is not unknown to me.” 

He jumped up from his chair and thumped 
the little table by his side. ‘Monsieur, I 
repudiate my responsibility for the pearls. 
They were the pearls which Messrs. Lautier 
Fréres sold me.” 

The discussion was becoming wearisome. 
With difficulty I drummed into his head my 
acquaintance with the authentic story—the 
sale of the genuine pearls to the lady from 
Missouri. At last he put on his grand air. 

“T demand to see my niece.” 

I informed him that only accompanied by 
the Commissaire de Police, who would require 
admission in the name of the law, would I even 
inform the Princess of his visit. 


> 


‘THERE was a long silence, during which, after 
offering him various forms of alcohol and 
tobacco, which he refused, I lit a cigarette and 
put a log or two on the fire and pottered around, 
while he sat with the sleek white head buried 
in his hands. Presently I was aware that he 
had broken down and that tears were trickling 
between his fingers. I touched his shoulder. 

“Marchese—” I began. 

He lifted an old, worn face. “Monsieur 
Fontenay,” said he, “I am an old man and no 
longer have the strength of my youth. I have 
acted wrongly, foolishly, I confess. Pray bear 
with me.” 

My heart went out to the pitiable and 
crumpled old man. I was conscious of having 
won some kind of victory. But there are vic- 
tories, even the most legitimate, which leave 
you remorseful. For a young man—and my 
middle age was nothing to his seventy years— 
there are few things more poignant than an old 
head bowed down before him, in dishonor. I 
told him that not only would I bear with him, 
but would do anything he liked, provided that 
he ranged himself openly and defiantly by the 
side of the Princess and myself. In his emo- 
tional Italian way he rose and gripped my two 
hands, and suddenly freeing himself, pointed 
at them. " 
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“You are right. Into those, the hands of an 
English gentleman, I commit my honor.” 

I repeat, it was very touching. But I was 
unaware of the extent of his commitment. 

“Tt is essential, Marchese,” said I, “that you 
should speak to me in absolute frankness.” 

When the Latins keep their heads, they 
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The Coming of Amos 


manifest in argument the succinct speech and 
the logical development of idea of their literary 
ancestry. ‘They can be as close and definite as 
Tacitus, but when once their emotions run away 
with their brains, they throw back to the unre- 
strained savage races whence they sprang and 
over which Romespread its veneer of civilization. 

The old Marchese abandoned the polite 
French in which we had been conversing, and 
burst out into a torrent of Italian, which I hap- 
pen to understand, but speak haltingly. It 
was mostly sound and fury signifying nothing. 
But there were bits which revealed the situa- 
tion. My reading of it was this: 

Ramon Garcia, full (I was sure) of ill-gotten 
money, had reappeared in the social world, 
confident, and expecting everybody else to be 
confident, in his integrity. In the insolence of 
his position, he had summoned the Marchese 
to this meeting in Cannes. Behind the sum- 
mons there sounded something more than a 
hint of blackmail. So long as the Marchese 
could bluff out the story of the pearls, he was 
safe. But Ramon Garcia held the Princess’s 
imprudent and wild letters in which she ex- 
plicitly incriminated her uncle. Hexce arose 
quite a different state of affairs. ‘There was the 
question of the original card-debt—you will 
remember that the Marchesa had canceled the 
difference between that and the purchase 
money of the necklace. This the Marchese, 
having had a streak of luck at Biarritz, offered 
to pay in return for jewels, certificates, and 
letters. Garcia, at lunch, had waved aside the 
proposal with the air of a millionaire. A few 
thousand francs! It meant nothing to him. 
It would merely keep his new Hispano-Sousa 
car in petrol for a month or two. Money to 
him was of little concern. Had he not proved 
it by his year’s silence? A grasping man 
would not have had such consideration. A far 
more delicate matter had induced him to seek 
the interview. 


T WAS then that Garcia had staggered the 

old man with the announcement of his mar- 
riage, the year before, to the Princess. Both 
men knew from the Paris-English newspapers 
of her return to Cannes and her address at the 
Mont Fleuri. Their type has to read the social 
news with the same hawk eye as the speculator 
follows the daily stock-exchange quotations, or 
the earnest and ignorant bride the cooking 
recipes in the weekly journals. Both the Mar- 
chese and his wife had written to Nadia, and 
she had replied in colorless terms. Of her mar- 
riage, Garcia’s spoken word had been the first 
intimation. 

“T don’t know who Monsieur Garcia may be, 
but I do know that his social position can not 
qualify him to be the husband of my niece. 
Her descent—ah!—” 

The old man wept again. This time he 

allowed himself to be comforted by a cocktail 
and a cigarette. Garcia, said he, had put 
before him a speciously honorable proposition. 
Let the Princess, under the Marchese’s per- 
suasion, acknowledge the marriage to the social 
world of Cannes and take up their position as 
man and wife, and all compromising articles 
should be handed over to him. Otherwise 
Garcia had no option but to take legal pro- 
ceedings. What could he do? He implored 
me to help him. 
_ “My dear sir,” said I, “why didn’t you talk 
like this to me when you first came in? I feel 
rather hurt at your—let us say your deprecia- 
tion of my intelligence.” 

He replied apologetically that he had 
thought to succeed in a policy beyond his 
powers. He was an old man, he repeated, and 
his strength had given way. Now he was at 
my mercy. Also at that of his niece. 

“What am I to do to save the honor of my- 
self, my wife, and the Princess Ramiroff?” 

What the deuce could the poor old rascal do? 
I am afraid I looked at him rather helplessly. 

“That remains to be thought out. If I were 
you, I should go straight back to Biarritz and 
tefer Garcia to me.” 
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that greatest blessing, and if the bedspring is bad the case is 
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“Monsieur Fontenay—” his attitude was 
that of courtliest apology—“when I first came 
I bruskly asked you by what right you gave 
asylum to my niece. May I repeat the ques. 
tion more courteously and from a different 
point of view?” 

“From that different point of view,” | 
answered, smiling, “I will answer your ques- 
tion. The Princess has promised to marry me 
as soon as the divorce proceedings, which are 
already initiated, come to a satisfactory end, 
I presume you have no objection to me as her 
suitor and prospective husband?” 

He replied, with a bow which should have 
had the accompaniment of silk stockings and 
lace ruffles, that nothing would give him more 
delight. 

“But,” said he, “you should have obtained 
the decree months ago. The return of this 
dreadful man alters everything. She can not, 
as far as I know the Code Civil, divorce him 
when he is anxious to take her as his wife. It 
is for him to divorce her, which he has his 
reasons for not wishing to do.” 

Nadia had said something of the sort. But 
she referred to the position before their re- 
spective disappearances from our ken. The 
present situation was far more serious than I 
imagined. I went off on a side issue. 

“Tf he is so keen to have the marriage made 
public, why doesn’t he announce it himself?” 

The old Marchese gave explanation, which 
forced itself on me almost as soon as the words 
were out of my mouth. As the acknowledged 
husband of the Princess Ramiroff and thus 
acquiring her status in international society, 
he could scarcely prosecute her uncle for a 
criminal offence. 

“That makes things awkward,” said I, but 
I put on my best manner and strove to reassure 
him. 


FTER a while of talk he asked humbly 

whether now he could see his niece for a few 
moments in order to deliver her aunt’s affec- 
tionate messages. I left him with a second 
cocktail and a cigarette and went in search of 
Nadia. I found her in the drawing-room with 
Dorothea. I sketched the situation hurriedly. 
She consented to meet him, but in my pres- 
ence. We returned to the studio. The old 
gentleman kissed her forehead solemnly, en- 
quired after her health, gave her news of that 
of the Marchesa, and dwelt on the calmative 
influence of conventual retreat. Nadia made 
apposite remarks. It was a graceful little 
comedy. 

“The object of my visit,” said he, ‘was to 
discuss with you matters that you could not 
but regard as painful, but our dearest of friends 
here has relieved me of that more than heavy 
responsibility. In his hands have I placed my 
honor and my fortune, and I am more than 
content to leave yours in them also. You have 
all my most earnest wishes for your happiness. 
Monsieur Fontenay—” he turned to me—‘“I 
take my leave with a far lighter heart than 
when I greeted you this evening.” 

He again embraced her in his dignified way, 
and we accompanied him to the street door. 
He swept us a gallant salute and ran down the 
steps like a young man without a care in the 
world. 

After dinner the three of us held a council of 
war. Nadia was tired and depressed; fright- 
ened, too, at Ramon’s presence in Cannes, in 
spite of the guarded fortress in which she found 
herself. Said Dorothea to me: 

“Tf you two are so keen on each other, why 
don’t you get a price from Garcia for the 
restoration of everything and consent to the 
divorce? It'll be rather stiff, but if I were in 
your place, Daddums, I should think Nadia 
worth it.” 

“Tf the worst comes to the worst, that’s 
exactly what I intend to do,” said I. 

But Nadia, with a sudden flush in her cheeks 
and an incomprehensible frostiness in her eyes, 
would have none of it. No. She loved me, 


but she was not going to be bought from her 
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DIRECTIONS 


A folder giving complete directions for 
knitting The Paulette, one of the smartest 
ofthe summer sweaters, may be obtained 
without cost at counters where Columbia 


Yarns are sold. 


Ease of execution is the key-note of all 
knitting directions and absolute modishnessis 
assured in all Columbia creations. 
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O see how perfectly the hand- 

knitted sweater fits into the niche 
reserved for it in the summer costume 
modes—put the Yarn Counter on your 
shopping list. You will find the new 
sweater models on display there. 


The newest additions to the Columbia 
Yarns color range will give you an accu- 
rate idea of the season’s color vogue. 
Their exceptional lustre and richness is 
distinctly a Columbia contribution—a 


Put the yarn counter on your shopping list 








richness that has its source in the une 
derlying quality which has always 
distinguished Columbia Yarns. 


SPECIAL SUMMER YARNS, suchas 
Columbia Claire de Lune, Columbia Silk 
Ice, Columbia Iceland, Columbia Floss 
and Columbia Lustra-Floss, may be ob- 
tained inall the latest fashionable colors. 
Wan. H. HORSTMANN COMPANY 
Established 1816 
PHILADELPHIA 
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MENU 


FRUIT CUP 
*CHICKEN OR VEAL LOAF 
HOT GREEN PEAS IN CASES 
ROLLS 
ORANGE AND ENDIVE SALAD 


served with cheese straws or balls of cream 
cheese rolled in chopped nuts 


*STRAWBERRY MOUSSE 
ANGEL FOOD OR FANCY CAKES 
COFFEE 
CANDIES (Frencu DarntiEs) 


For the June Wedding 















or when 
Entertaining 


ET us send you an especially prepared list of 

charming and original dessert and salad recipes 

for the Wedding Feast and other entertainments. 

For example, these recipes printed below have 
invariably proved prime favorites. 


*Strawberry Mousse 


14 envelope Knox Sparkling Gelatine 

4 cup cold water 14 cup boiling water 
| cup sugar Juice 1 lemon 

2 cups crushed strawberries 

114 cupscream or evaporated milk, whipped. 


Mash two cupfuls of ripe berries. Sprinkle 
with the sugar and lemon juice; let stand for 
one hour. Thenrubthrough a strainer. Soften 
gelatine in the cold water ten minutes; dis- 
solve in the boiling water. Add to strawber- 
ries; cool in a pan of ice water until mixture 
begins to thicken. Fold in cream, whipped 
stiff, and pour into large or small molds. 
Cover top of each mold with buttered paper 
before putting on cover. Bury in equal 
quantities of salt and finely crushed ice; let 
stand two or three hours. 


*Chicken or Veal Loaf 


1 envelope of Knox Acidulated Gelatine 

1 cupcold water 2 cupsstock,well-seasoned 

1 onion, peeled and sliced 1 stalk celery 

2 cups chopped cold cooked chicken, veal, 
ham or beef 

14 cup canned pimentoes, cut in thin strips 

14 tablespoonful finely chopped parsley 


Soak gelatine and one-half teaspoonful of the 
lemon flavoring (found in the Acidulated 
Package) in cold water five minutes. Add 
onion and celery to stock, bring to the boiling 
point ;let boilthree minutes; strain and pour 
oversoaked gelatine. Whenmixturebeginsto 
stiffen, add meat, pimentoes, and chopped 
parsley. Turn into brick mold, first dipped in 
cold water, and chill. Remove from mold, 
and cut in slices for serving. 


FREE BOOKS—For Better Health and Happiness in Your Home 


The value of Knox Sparkling Gelatine lies in the fact that while many 
women owe to it much of the charm of their entertainments, it is also one 
of the most valuable foods we have from the health standpoint. It is 
invaluable for indigestion and other stomach disorders, in infants as well 
as adults, and is a fine growth-promoting food for children. 


By sending us your grocer’s name and 4 cents for postage, we shall send 
you free, the important booklet, ‘’ The Health Value of Gelatine,”’ together 
with the recipe books, ‘Dainty Desserts,”’ and “Food Economy” and a list 
of charming recipes especially prepared for June hostesses. 


KNOX 


SPARKLING 


GELATINE 


“ The Highest Quality for Health’’ 


Plain, Sparkling 
Gelatine for 
general use 
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Charles B. Knox Gelatine Co., Inc. 
140 Knox Avenue, Johnstown, N. Y. 
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Same Sparkling Gelatine 
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husband like a woman of a savage tribe. [t 
was revolting. 

“You would always have at the back of you; 
mind, when you paraded me on your arm 
‘Here is the little lady whom I purchased for a 
million, two, three million francs, whatever it 
might be.’ Oh, no, no! A thousand times 
no! 

I felt as though she had struck me in the face. 
Dorothea anticipated my reply. 

“Nadia, you ought to be ashamed of your- 
self.” 

“How would you like to be bought?” Nadia 
flashed. “You, with your English pride. Do 
you think Russians have not pride equal to 
yours? Even greater?” 

I stepped in pacifically between them, for 
here was the beginning of a not very pretty 
quarrel. } 

“Nadia, you know that I would impoverish 
myself for your sake.” I smiled and quoted, 
** “All for love and the world well lost.’ But—” 

She would not listen to the qualification. 
“T do not wish you to impoverish yourself. | 
forbid you to spend a penny.” 

“Listen,” said I. “I had not finished. Re- 
member, I said, ‘if the worst comes to the 
worst.’ But there are other ways. Who in 
Cannes, for instance, knows of Antonio Perez?” 

In her pessimistic mood she shrugged her 
shoulders. ‘And who cares?” 

“Ramon does, very much indeed. When I 
mentioned the name to him today, he was 
really quite cross with me. Although I shall 
insist on seeing him tomorrow, I doubt whether 
we are on speaking terms.” 

Dorothea, understanding, smiled. But Nadia, 
usually so responsive to shades of expression, 
made a passionate gesture. 

“You turn everything into a jest, you En- 
glish. Why don’t-you go and kill him?” 

“Perhaps I will,” said I, “but I should rather 
like him to try to kill me first.” 

She cried, “If only I were a man!” 

“You wouldn’t be in this position, my dear,” 
said Dorothea. 

Nadia turned on her. “Ah, you—you have 
nothing to do with this.” 

“Yes, Ihave,” replied Dorothea. “I strongly 
object to my father going out and assassinating 
Ramon Garcia. It’s too silly for words.” 

“Tf you both think I’m talking like a foolish 
woman,” said the little Princess with great 
dignity, “there is nothing left for me but to 
retire.” 

She swept toward the door. I rushed to 
intercept her. 

“My darling Nadia—” 

“T am not your darling Nadia,” she retorted 
with the glacier ice in her green eyes. ‘You 
would give money for me. Any rich man can 
do that. But you will not give your life.” 

In a flash she was through the door, which 
she slammed behind her. 

Dorothea came up with a friendly hug. “My 


| poor old Daddums, I’m afraid we’ve been and 


gone and done it.” 

I asked her if she had ever heard such 
unreason. 

“I’ve practised it myself for years.” she 
replied. ‘Andso has every woman with whom 
you’ve been acquainted.” 


Chapter XXTI 


CAN not say that my interview with 

Ramon Garcia, supercilious in insolent 
security, was a success, either of diplomacy or 
of the owner of the whip-hand. I certainly 
mentioned the name of Antonio Perez to him 
and remained unkilled. That was so much to 
the good. I should exceedingly dislike to be 
killed. It would be the final interference with 
my comfort and would upset all the schemes 
on which I had set my heart. Neither did I 
carry out Nadia’s Beatrice-like behest and kill 
Garcia and eat his heart out in the market- 


| place. Had I done so, the French Republic 


could have got hold of me and kept me in an 
uncomfortable prison for a couple of years, at 
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the end of which they would have cut off my 
head. It were preferable that Garcia should 
assassinate me, for it would have come to the 
same thing in the end, as far as I was con- 
fora cerned, and I should have been spared the 
ver it dismal years of waiting. _ 
times Of course, he repeated his threat, but more 
vaguely. He did not defy me on a specific 
face. count. He had a small suite looking on to the 
tennis courts, on which the last tournament of 
our- the season was being played. I think I 
annoyed him by going out now and then to 
adia the balcony and appearing to take more inter- 
Do est in the nearest match than in his conversa- 
1 to tion. Hence a counsel I would give to the 
young: Always keep calm and put your adver- 
-for sary in a vile temper. You can nearly always 
etty restrain him from physical violence, but he 
; can’t restrain himself from immoderation of 
rish speech. I flatter myself that my attitude was 
ted, cool and mordant, while he flew in such red and 
— purple rages that his superficial politeness de- 
ion. serted him entirely. He used beastly language 
I in which he gave himself away as Antonio 
Perez. He admitted—nay, proclaimed in his 
Re- foaming anger—that he had fooled us all and 
the spent months in Buenos Aires. 
. In 
z?” E DECLARED that his admissions were 
her but to demonstrate what a grass-eating, 
non-intelligent, inconsiderable beast of the field 
oI Iwas. What could I prove? That my savage of | 
vas a nephew had taken him unawares while sleep- 
all ing, in the most dastardly manner, and had 
ler stolen his private correspondence. It was only 
pressure of business affairs and respect for my 
ia, honorable position in Cannes that had pre- 
n, vented him from proceeding to the utmost | 


A Dinin groom of Elaborate Dotail 
rigor of the law. And the letters? What con- 


n- cern were they to any court in France? In I } ; 2 
a acs pecs: as bate wale IN LAST MONTH’S magazines we dwelt upon the 

er any tribunal? To prove what a mauvais sujet 
he was? Bah! They could be produced only 
if he were being tried for a grave offence, and 

es then they would be rejected by the court as | 
irrelevant. In short, he demanded, for what 
re specific act, since I was amiable enough to 
impute to him the charge of swindling, couid 
ly he-be arrested? For alleged follies with a rich 

g and a woman in Rio de rage under the | } : 
name of Antonio Perez? Bah, once more! eae |’, vats > ~ (2 1 ee 1y- 

h Had not the besotted Senhor Alvarez, the Genuine Mahogany < because of its even tex 

t Brazilian minister, declared before a Com- ture, its stability, and its durability and per- 

O missaire de Police in Paris that he was not < s ve 
Antonio Perez? Would he dare to stultify “nc is ; , 

0 himself by eating his words? Not he. In his manence is admira bly 
Spanish estimation, a Portuguese was such a 
stupendous fool that he would rather cut his : 

1 throat than be proved one. Very much like orate decoration. Hence for 

l the English. So that, he declared, snapping 
his fingers most unpleasantly under my nose, : venerations it has been the 
was the end of the matter. Meanwhile he | | 5 i 

remained an affluential gentleman from Ecua- | | favorite medium of the 
dor. I suggested that enquiries at the Ecua- 3 
dorian Legation in Paris would prove that he master wood-worker and 
was not. There were two, he declared tri- . 
umphantly, two Ramon Garcias, with great : cabinet-maker. 
estates, and he might be either of them. As for 
the divorce, he would not hear of it. Had she 
not banished him, two hours after their mar- 
riage, on account of this baseless charge, this 
horrible suspicion? Had he not, through anv are constant, main- 
motives of supreme delicacy, left her for a ia: - * : 2 
while? Had he not written her impassioned A Post Card will bring 
letters for nearly a year, to which he had re- you our interesting booklet 
ceived no response? Had he not come to for all purposes “STATELY MAHOGANY” 
Cannes now for the sole purpose of urging her, ; I posts) as ge ieee. : 
in the French legal phrase, to réintégrer le 
— conjugal? 

“And to get possession of her few trumpery > > » To M ANY 
jewels,” said 1, “which, on my word of aan BE SURE It Is MAHOGANY 
are of small importance to any crook of such 
high standing as yourself.” 

“But I am a man as well as what you chose 
to call me.” The veins stood out on his fore- 
head. “I have sworn to God that I shall have 
that woman in my arms.” 

My laugh must have resembled that of the | 
hyena, for I felt almost physically sick at the | 
thought of the outrage. This was one of the 
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inherent beauty of “‘figured’’ Mahogany which, 
in itself, gives the wood such rare decorative 
value. Mahogany is equally adaptable where 


carving or other ornate treatment is desired. 


adapted to carving and elab- 


Importations of Mahog- 


taining a supply adequate 


MAHOGANY ASSOCIATION, Inc 
1133 Broadway New York 


A NATIONAL ORGANIZATION of MAHOGANY PRODUCERS 
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No excess moisture 
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That’s why 


it keeps foods 


sweet and fresh 


if pw dry cold will keep food 
fresh andappetizing. The DRY- 
NESS of the provision chamber is 
an important feature of your re- 
frigerator. 


The stale ‘‘ice-box odor’’ of so 
many refrigerators is caused by 
excess moisture. The walls and 
dishes are apt to be damp. It is this 
excess moisture that kills the taste 
and freshness of the food. 


Examine a Kleen-Kold Refriger- 
ator—and you'll find no excess 
moisture. ub your hand along 
the inside—it is as dry as your 
linen closet. The air is dry, cold 
and fresh—the food, crisp, spark- 
ling and sweet. 


Moving air insures dryness 


KLEEN-KOLD dryness is assured by 
cleverly arranged openings in the 
interior partitions, which convert 
the falling cold air and the rising 
warm air into a perpetually moving 
current. This constantly moving 
circle of air eliminates all excess 


moisture, and keeps the interior 
dry and sweet. 


Remarkable ice saving 


THE Kleen-Kold is a notable ice 
saver. This is due to the unique 
system of air circulation—and the 
Linofelt insulation, which scien- 
tific tests prove is an ideal insula- 
tion to keep cold air in and warm 
air out. 


Why the price is so moderate 


WE HAVE eliminated all frills and 
non-essentials—and put all the 
workmanship into the parts that 
count. Thus we have built a 
refrigerator of the highest effi- 
ciency—at a very moderate price, 
from $40 up. 


Yet the Kleen-Kold is beautifully 
finished—and will be an attractive 
addition to any kitchen. It meets 
every requirement of the average 
home—at a price that any family 
can afford. 


HARDER MANUFACTURING CORPORATION 
Cobleskill, New York 


Convincing proof of 
Kleen-Kold dryness 


Two of the hardest things 
to keep dry are matches 
and salt: so the following 
severe test was made of the 
Kleen-Kold Refrigerator. 


A dish of ordinary table 
salt and a handful of 
matches were placed in it, 
along with ice and a variety 
of foods—and were left there 
several weeks. 










At the end of that time, 
the matches lighted readily 
and the salt was unclotted 
and ran freely from a shaker. 


This is a remarkable 
roof of the DRYNESS of the 
leen-Kold—a dryness that 
mecis fresh, untainted food 
and remarkable ice-saving. 


* KLEEN-KOLD 
REFRIGERATORS 


‘‘Much cold from little ice ~ more value at less price? 
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AND DEALER’s NAME 


HARDER MANUFACTURING CORPORATION 
Cobleskill, New York. 
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obligation, your booklet and the name and 


address of the nearest dealer who can show 
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The Coming of Amos 


occasions when I went to the window and 
looked out at the tennis and closed my ears to 
revolting words. Then, at last, when he had 
evacuated his store of verbiage, I turned. 

“You’re a self-confessed impostor and black- 
mailer. I am not a rich man, but I have cer- 
tain capital. How much will you take to sur- 
render everything and to give us your col- 
lusion in the divorce?” 

He almost spat at me in his impudent tri- 
umph. He called me all sorts of insulting 
names. . 

“What is the use to me, a millionaire, of your 
mean two or three hundred francs, which is all 
you could offer me? A millionaire, yes. You 
English duck. The lady, Luisa, is dead, and 
she has bequeathed to me her enormous for- 
tune. I could buy you and yours a hundred 
times over.” 


ORa moment or twoI wassilenced. Sucha 
possibility had not entered my mind. It 
was, however, a reasonable explanation of his 
sudden accession to wealth. Luisa, most cer- 
tainly, had existed. Her letters gave implicit 
evidence of her fortune, also explicit evidence 
of her passionate love for the rascal father of 
her two children. There was nothing abnormal 
in the fact of the poor woman dying. 

“Tf you wish to know,” said he, “her illness 
was the cause of my leaving England so sud- 
denly. I remained with her to the last. She 
made her will, as I say, in my favor.” 

“What about the inquest?” I asked coldly. 

Then again he burst into his Latin-American 
fury. Was I accusing him of being a mur- 
derer? 

“T would accuse you of anything,” said I. 

He sputtered things in his wrath. I was 
this, that, and the other to dare to accuse him. 
The inquest proved that the lady had died of 


| natural causes. 


“So there was an inquest?” 

He stared at me for a moment, realizing that 
he had fallen into the trap of the leading ques- 
tion. He formulated more uncomplimentary 
indictments of me, while I looked out of the 
window. 

“There’s a most interesting game going ‘on 
here,” said I. 

He damned both me and the game. 

“And the two motherless children?” I asked, 
after a while. 

“Tf you are so anxious to know my private 
affairs, I have knocked their heads together 
until they are dead.” 

I smiled and stood up before him, my hands 
in my trousers pockets. ‘‘My dear fellow, why 
complicate the simple truth you have told me 
with exaggeration?” 

“Because, Monsieur, my affairs are in no 
way your business.” 

“On the contrary,” said I, “you don’t seem 
to realize that your affairs are the absorbing 
interest of my existence.” 

We went on like this for some time longer. 
We went backward and forward over the 
grounds of our dispute. He claimed the right 
to visit the Princess. Istated that the Princess 
was my guest and that on no consideration 
whatever would I permit him to cross my 
threshold. I would give instructions that even 
my telephone would not be at his disposal. 
Letters—yes—the Princess’s correspondence 
was naturally sacred. If she chose to give him 
rendezvous outside my gates, I could not re- 
strain her—she was a free agent. But I should 
strongly advise her to trust to my protection. 

“After all,” I said, “what can you expect? 


| She regards you with horror as a swindling 


adventurer and a blackmailer.” 

At last he made a crisp declaration. 

For the charge of blackmail he cared not a 
centime. Blackmail was a weapon which gen- 
tlemen used as a rapier and not as a bludgeon. 
He, with Hidalgo blood in his veins, could use 
only the rapier. ° He would give both the Mar- 
chese and the Princess a week to consider the 
situation. His ambition was to be the declared 
husband of the Princess Ramiroff. His simple 
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The Coming of Amos 


man’s passion was to be the effective husband 
of the glorious woman whom he had married. 
In her horror, which it was natural for me to 
invent, he did not believe. Women were always 
saying foolish things and repenting of them 
even before they were said. 

“T, Monsieur, have perhaps more experience 


than you. To attract women, young and old, | 


has been my profession and my pride, even 
before I reached manhood.” 

I called him a beast, but he only smiled. 

“T only state facts. Discussion is useless. 
Let us look to the future.” 

He developed his plans. If, after a week, 
the Princess and the Marchese proved recal- 
citrant, the law should deal with the Marchese, 
whose conduct in selling him false pearls he 
invited me, as the flower of English honor, to 
define. I reminded him that his out-of-pocket 
expenses, as it were, had been redeemed by the 
Marchese’s check. Only the gambling debt, 
not recoverable by law, was due him. It 
pleased him to jeer at the proposition. He had 
the advice of the best avoué and avocat in Paris. 

Again he snapped his fingers and thumb 
under my nose. For the first time I lost my 
temper and with a “Don’t do that!” which to 
a spectator might have seemed comic, I dashed 
my open hand in his face. He staggered away. 

“Now I shall certainly kill you.” 

I recovered my balance. “Why don’t you 
do it?” I asked. 

Furiously he pulled open three or four 
drawers of a bureau and at last plucked out a 
huge Browning. I must confess to a certain 
nervousness. But even before I started a rush 
to him, in self-defence, either a chord of mem- 
ory must have sounded in his brain, or it must 
have been play-acting, for he dashed the 
unloaded weapon on the floor. 

“Carajo!”’ he cried, which, I believe, is one 
of the naughtiest things one can say in Spanish. 

I burst into the irrepressible laughter of 
reaction and made what I think was.a dramatic | 
exit. I laughed most of the way down in the 
lift, to the discreet astonishment of the attend- 
ant. When I reached the Croisette, I began 
to put my mind in order. 

I had won but a Pyrrhic victory. As I have 

said, all I had done was to wring from him ful’ 
admission of his crooked career, also to confirm 
my theory of his physical cowardice. After I had 
pushed his face, I expected him to fall upon me 
tooth and claw—indeed, being a middle-aged 
man of not the most robust physique, I confess 
that I passed an anxious second or two—but 
all he could do to avenge the insult was to try 
to assassinate me with a pistol which, on 
mature reflection, I am sure he knew was 
unloaded. That way lay comedy. On the 
other hand, he held a very strong position of 
which no qualms of honor or conscience would 
prevent him from taking the fullest advantage. 
The only legal point in our favor was the 
Marchese’s check—and that might be ex- 
plained away by the subtlety of the legal mind. 
I felt myself to be floundering in a hopeless 
morass. Supposing, thought I, I went to him 
with my old service revolver— I should have a 
few cartridges left—and at the point of it 
demanded his blackmailing outfit? But the 
irrepressible Comic Spirit prevailed. I saw 
the scehe pictured cinematographically as an 
episode in some abominably vulgar melodrama. 
No, it must be a battle of wits. After all, the 
rogue had given us a week’s grace. 





FOUND the Princess awaiting me on the 

drawing-room terrace, in her favorite sea- 
green attire. The orange tawny Chou-chou, in- 
heritor of the subtlety of his Chinese ancestry, 
welcomed me with arched tail, wriggling body, 
feathery trampling of his outspread fore-paws, 
and proud uplifting of his leonine little head. 
I caressed him for the second or two that is 
prescribed for Advantageous Persons in the 
Book of Ceremonies of the Pekinese, and then 
he curled himself up in great dignity at his 
mistress’s feet. The instant ceremony over, I | 
advanced to the Princess. I kissed her hand | 
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bedded in the walls. They never wabble, chip nor tar- 
nish. Soap holders, towel bars, tooth brush and tumbler 
holders, sponge holders, roll and sheet paper holders, 
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tions, meet every need of the modern bathroom. 

Made of snow-white, glistening china, Fairfacts Fixtures never 
stain nor become dingy. The merest touch of a damp cloth restores 
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Genuine Fairfacts Fixtures bear our trade-mark printed in yellow 
and red and pasted on the face of the fixture. This should not be 
removed until after installation. Write for our booklet, ‘‘The Per- 
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and held it, while she looked at me out of her 
ironical eyes, while a little mocking simile 
played around her lips. 

“Dorothea has beaten me. I am black and 
blue all over. She threatens to turn me out, 
with my boxes, into the Rue Georges Clemen- 
ceau to wait for a train, if I do not say that 
you are the most perfect and most delicate- 
minded of human beings, with the profoundest 
knowledge of a woman’s soul.” 

I sat down beside her on the cane settee, still 
holding her hand, and smiled. “And do you 
say it?” 

“Oh, yes, I say it.” 

“And you’re not angry with me any more?” 

“That’s not the question.” 

“Tt is,” said I, “because I adore you—” 

I must have gone on with my rhapsody for 
five minutes by the clock. At the end of it, 
she was all radiance. 

“Trés bien. That’s how a woman likes to be 
talked to. Mon David chéri,” she put her lips 
invitingly close, “I am angry with you no 
longer.” 

After a most pleasurable interlude of recon- 
ciliation, we came to business. 

“And you have not bought me, after all?” 


] TOLD her Ramon’s story of inherited wealth. 

In fact, I related, I think picturesquely, my 
recent interview. I even mentioned a detail, 
utterly trivial at the time, which, however, was 
not without importance. The painter, with 
trained habit of observation, notices small 
things. I said laughingly, that it only wanted 
one cipher changed to be the Number of the 
Beast. When I came to the pushing of Ramon’s 
face, she laughed her silvery laugh and flung 
her arms around my neck. For the first time 
in my life, I felt a Paladin. 

“That’s just as good as killing him,” she 
declared. 

“T’m afraid it isn’t,” said I, ‘for it made him 
more cross and malignant than ever.” 

She looked pensively at the point of her 
tiny, white-shod foot. 

“Tf he only were a brave man—” 

“What then?” I asked. 

She shrugged her shoulders and still contem- 
plated her shoe. There was a span of silence. 

“What would you have done if a man had 
punched your face?” 

Such a question an Englishman can only 
answer jestingly. I said that I should have 
done my best to mutilate him beyond repair. 
She took the reply seriously and touched the 
ribbons, Legion of Honor and Croix de Guerre, 
which, living in France and out of courtesy to 
French custom, I wear in my buttonhole. To 
explain the gauds to you, I may mention that 
I was acting liaison officer when I very fool- 
ishly and rashly got the bullet through my lung, 
which determined my domicile in Cannes. For 
being able to speak French, they gave me the 
red ribbon, and for my pure and ignorant idiocy 
in exposing myself to a Boche bullet, they gave 
me the Croix de Guerre. The Princess touched 
the ribbons, however. I could not go into all 
the details of depreciation. At the moment, I 
confess, I had no particular desire to do so. 

“These are proofs of your courage.” 

“They’re nothing of the kind,” said I. 

She made the funny, familiar gesture of wav- 
ing hands. “You English are all the same. 
Could such words come out of the mouth of 
any one but an Englishman?” 

She was in high good humor, so was I. It 
seemed marvellous that she should have got 
the key to our queer English psychology. I 
don’t think I ever adored her more than at 
this moment. 

*fAll this is very well,” said I, “but what on 
earth are we going to do?” 

“Mitchevo. We have a clear week in front 
of us. Let us run over tomorrow and lunch 
at Monte Carlo. Just you and I. Veux-tu?” 

I would have vouloir-ed anything in the 
world. I promised. We spent a happy day. 
Once more I neglected my work, and while she 
took her siesta on the studio divan, I made a 
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The Coming of Amos 


crayon sketch of her. We went out for a drive 
through the cork forests of the Esterel and 
returned from Saint Raphael by the wonderful 
Corniche d’Or. 

The next day we motored to Monte Carlo. 
When we surrendered ourselves to the swoon- 
ing beauty of the Bay of Villefranche, I put 
my arm around her and held her close, and her 
head rested on my shoulder, and the loveliness 
of the earth entered our souls. It was a day 
of windless sunshine. At Monte Carlo, we sat 
before the Café de Paris, amid the idle throng 
seated at the great umbrella-shaded tables, and 
sipped our a@péritifs. The pigeons, iridescent 
in the sun, circled from the cornices of the long 
white casino terminating in its main rococo 
building. Suddenly a man rose from a neigh- 
boring table and bareheaded approached us. 
It was Ramon Garcia, more offensively oiled 
and curled than ever, in a sartorial miracle of 
a peacock-blue suit and with shirt and hat and 
shoes in harmony. To me the effect was 
spoiled by an over-abundance of pearls and 
diamonds wherever he could stick them. 

“Princesse, I could not resist coming over tc 
offer you my devoted homage.” 

He held out his hand. She proffered hers, 
which he kissed with a flourish. 

“Ah,” said she nonchalantly. “Comment ca 
va?” 

“Trés bien, merci. Et vous?” 

She replied that equally she was in good 
health. Chou-chou, the orange Pekinese, who 
accompanied her, arched a rigid tail over his 
back and barked furiously at the intruder. 
Garcia showed his white teeth in a smile. 

“My friend Chou-chou does not welcome 
me.” 

“He speaks his mind in public, Monsieur, 
which convention does not permit to human 
beings.” 

“Ah,” said he, as though he had realized my 
presence for the first time, “it is Monsieur 
Fontenay.” 

“And neither Monsieur Fontenay, nor 
Madame la Princesse, nor Chou-chou desires 
to have any further conversation with 
you.” 


ROSE, and in my most affable way, so that 

no one at the close encircling tables should 
suspect that we were not on terms of polite 
acquaintance, I raised my hat and said in rather 
a loud voice: 

“Au revoir, Monsieur. It was charming of 
you to come and salute us!” 

And Nadia bent her head very graciously 
and said, “‘Au revoir, Monsieur.” 

So Monsieur, unless he wanted to make a 
scene, could only grin horridly and move away 
with a florid sweep of parting salutations. 
Nadia’s face flushed delight. She squeezed my 
arm and declared that I was impayable, which 
means that the wealth of the earth could not 
balance my personal equation. It was the 
only weapon to use against such a submerged 
wretch, the domination of a fearless and 
distinguished personality. 

“All the same,” said she, “I should like to 
have had a little conversation with him, so as 
to tell him what I think of him. I, too, though 
you may not think it, mon David chéri—” she 
tossed her head adorably, so that her baffling 
little nose, of which I have spoken to you very 
seriously, almost disappeared as a feature—“TI, 
too, have a dominating personality. I suppose 
we couldn’t ask a waiter to call him back?” 

“My dear,” said I, “the less you see of the 
brute, the better.” 

“As you like,” she replied. “I am content 
to follow you blindly.” 

We lunched, not at Monte Carlo, where we 
might have met him again at close quarters, 
but at the Réseve of Beaulieu. Seated at a 
window table, with the blue sea and sky before 
us, and eating a bouillabaisse, to the making 
whereof the Mediterranean had entrusted all 
its treasures, we forgot the shadow of our 
common enemy and talked light-heartedly of 
many things; of our love and the radiant days 
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At an exhibition made recently by one of the oldest 
manufacturers of pressure cookers, there was a row 
of canned foods put up ten years ago with GOOD 
LUCK rings. We reproduce the photograph of 
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we should pass together when this specter of 
evil should be exorcised. 

After lunch we drove home, and as we neared 
Cannes, she seemed to grow more and more 
lighthearted and more fantastic in her talk. 

When, at last, we emerged on to the Croi- 
sette, and the bay and the old town perched 
on the Suquet and its towers and the Esterel 
burst into sudden view, she clapped her hands 
rapturously and clutched my arm. 

“T love it more and more every day. When 
I’m happy like this, I can even love the Palace, 
which throws the whole place out of scale.” 

“Are you so very happy, Nadia?” I asked. 

“Yes. I feel that all is going to be well. I 
feel that God is going to send us a messenger 
to put all things right.” 

I laughed, half-convinced by her faith. 


E REACHED the villa. As soon as Fran- 

cois opened the door, she rushed across the 

hall into the drawing-room. I followed her more 

| sedately. And there I saw her shaking by both 

| hands a grinning Amos, while Dorothea and 
Bendyke Hamilton looked on benignantly. 

To Amos I said, “I’m very glad to see you, 
| but what the devil are you doing here?” 

Dorothea came up to me. “He left his pipe 
| behind him, darling, and came to fetch it before 
he started for England.” 

Amos’s grin grew broader; Nadia laughed as 
though it were the greatest joke imaginable. 
Bendyke Hamilton had the tact to look out of 
window. 

“No, uncle,” said the veracious Amos, “I 
had a telegram from the Princess telling me to 
come back. And of course I came.” 

I looked at Nadia with a wrinkled brow and 
questioning eye. I can not say that I was in 
any way delighted by this second coming of 
Amos. She reproved me gaily for my ogreish 
air. 

“And didn’t I just tell you I felt sure a mes- 
senger would come? The only doubt was that 
Mr. Amos might have left Paris.” 

“T’d have come to you from Honolulu,” said 
ne. 

“You couldn’t do less, my friend,” I re- 
marked drily. 

“And to think that I’ve got him at last,” 
cried Amos, exultantly. “I knew that the 
Lord would deliver him into my hands.” 

“Tt seems,” said I, “that it was rather the 
Princess.” 

“The Lord’s agent. His ways are wonder- 
ful. It is not human chance, but a Divine 
direction, that has brought them here within 
a couple of days of each other.” 

“But, my dear friend—” began Nadia. 

“What I say is quite true,’ Dorothea inter- 
rupted, with the most obvious collusory stare 
at the Princess. “You arrived on Monday, 
Ramon Garcia on Tuesday, and this is Thurs 
day.” 

“En effet,” said the Princess unblushingly. 
“Tt is exact. Isn’t it, David?” 

What could I do but yield to the atmosphere 
of monstrous audacity with which Dorothea 
had surrounded us in order to save her face? 
So long as I lied, and Nadia lied, and Dorothea 
lied, Amos was as happy as a sandboy, which 
seemed to be the only thing that mattered. 
How Dorothea had wriggled out of her dis- 
graceful position I still have no notion. It is 
a subtle faculty denied to mere man, which is 
the heaven-sent gift of women. Dorothea was 
beautiful in her serenity; so was Nadia, who 

had read instantly Dorothea’s wireless message. 

Amos demanded tea, at which meal he ate 
vastly. Nadia’s smiles brooded over him. She 
loved men with great appetites. She radiated 
happiness. Why should she be a prisoner any 
longer? Had she not two—nay, three—she 
nodded graciously to Bendyke Hamilton— 
stalwart defenders? Let us all dine at the 
Palace. It was Thursday, the gala night 
dinner. 

Although such entertainments are not greatly 
to my liking, I welcomed the suggestion. By 
telephone I secured a table and, so as to equal- 
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The Coming of Amos 


ize the sexes, the company of a charming 
American woman, a painter, whom I wanted 
to sit for me, and who delighted me with the 
fantastic proposal that she should paint me 
while I was painting her. 

At the appointed hour, the young men met 
us in the hall of the Palace. Amos rushed up 
« us, regardless of the presence of Mrs. Van 
Buren. 

“The swine’s not here. As soon as I left 
you, I came and asked for him. He’s staying 
in Monte Carlo for a day or two.” 

I saw the admirable Bendyke adroitly kick 
the lower part of his calf. Amos stiffened 
visibly. 

“Who’s the unworthy pig?” asked Madame 
Van Buren. 

“A gentleman whom my nephew doesn’t 
like,” said I. “May I introduce—?” 

I made the necessary introductions. We 
wentintodinner. Dorothea, as hostess, placed 
the guests, Amos between Mrs. Van Buren and 
herself, and Bendyxe Hamilton between her- 
self and the Princess. She has an unques- 
tionable social way of command. Otherwise I 
would have suggested, through scorn of an 
undignified jealousy, the shifting of places of 
the two young men. But it wasall done before 
I could utter a word. Mrs. Van Buren took 
great interest in Amos, who had refreshing 
things to say of her country.- And I, cocking 
an ear now and then, found that he could say 
them very well. 


URING the important part of the meal the 
band discoursed discreet music, so that 
conversation was possible. Then somewhere 
about the ice the dancing began. I saw the one 
eye of Bendyke Hamilton meet the two eyes of 
Ames. Tomy amazement Amos turned witha 
polite invitation to Mrs. Van Buren and rose 
with her to take the floor. Dorothea, who had 
her back to the dancing square, turned and 
looked at him with mouth almost agape, from 
which position she was rescued by Bendyke 
Hamilton, who carried her off. : 

Nadia, her eyes aglow, seized my wrist. “But 
look. He dances beautifully, my dear bear.” 

There was no denying the fact that the once 
shambling, hulking fellow moved now quite 
correctly according to the rules of the 
game. 

“Your interesting neighbor’’—she had been 
mightily entertained by Bendyke during the 
meal—‘‘is the most marvellous trainer I have 
ever known.” 


I conceived a greater admiration than ever 


for Bendyke Hamilton, for his accomplish- 
ment, his tact, his never sleeping vigilance. 

Said Nadia; “You have no need of training. 
Come along.” 

We swept into the maze. She danced 
divinely, giving herself up to the sheer ecstasy 
of the rhythm. It was her first night out of a 
year’s imprisonment. Her body against mine 
was warm and yielding; her feet were like 
gossamer things that did not count. I gave 
myself up to the sensuousness of it all. We 
stood for a second and danced the encore. I 
had not yet held her in such close embrace. I 
whispered foolish and passionate words, and 
her upturned face smiled response. 

The dance over, we returned to the table 
with the others. 

“Oh, if you only knew how wonderful and 
beautiful it is!” 

Scarcely had we sat down again than the 
band struck up anew. Amos claimed her. 
Bendyke carried off Mrs. Van Buren. Dorothea 
made a wry face at me from the opposite side. 

Well, I was in for it. It was Nadia’s féte. It 
were curmudgeonly not to throw oneself into 
it. Dorothea made me the compliment of say- 
ing that if I took a few lessons, I would make 
all the young men take back seats. But I 


know my Dorothea and her tricks and her 
manners 
“When did you dance last, Daddums?” 
“God knows,” said I. 
think.” 


“Before the war, I 





The secret 
of successful baking? 


«+ here’s the answer by Practical Arts Experts 


F you were to ask the Practical Arts 
Experts of Teachers’ College, New 
York City, the secret of successful 

baking, they would tell you “uniform- 
ity of heat.” 

And if you were to ask them which 
range offers “uniformity of heat,” they 
would probably point to the recent tests 
made with the Fresh Air Oven of the 
Estate Gas Range. 























Symmetrical shape and even color— 
these are the results of uniformity of 
heat in the Estate Fresh Air Oven. 


Humps and depressions, scorched edges, 
uneven color —these are the results of 
an uneven oven temperature. 


baked in the Estate were of the same 
even color; loaves of bread had the same 
uniformly light texture, the same beau- 
tiful symmetry of shape. “Humps” and 
depressions, scorched edges—the things 
that so often spoil your baking —were 
all missing. 

Because of the Estate’sexclusivemeth- 
od of heating and circulating fresh air, 
you can bake with Estate and secure 
these same gratifying results. Especially 
since the ThermEstate Oven Heat Con- 
trol fixes and holds the oven heat at 
the temperature required. You cook by 
“timeand temperature, and guesswork 
is eliminated. 

At your Estate dealer’s or gas com- 
pany, see this splendid range and learn 
all about fresh air baking. Or write us 
for free booklet explaining this modern 
principle of better cookery. 


GAS RANGES... bake with fresh air 


Made by THE ESTATE STOVE COMPANY, HAMILTON, OHIO 
Pacific Coast Office, Furniture Exchange, San Francisco 
Builders Since 1845 of the Famous Estates. A Stove, Furnace and Range for Every Requirement—For Cooking 
and Heating with Coal, Wood, Gas and Electricity 
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The Coming of Afaos 


| “When you marry Nadia, you'll have to 
COO give up the pretence of being an elderly fogy 
and dance like the neg , 
e * “T’m starting tonight, my dear,” said I, feel- 
Leg and foot pains banished ing extraordinarily young. : 
It was I who, when the dancing was over, 
suggested further orgy at the Casino, but Nadia 
T learned later that Doro- : 


e 
by Ground Gripper Shoes confessed to fatigue. 
thea, in her motherly way, had whispered some- 


thing to her of the old shot through the lung, 
which invalidated me from over-great physical 






Age or activity does not result in foot 


troubles for those who wear Ground et 
1 2 1 ) it: strain. 

Grip il Health Shoes. This letter Proves it: Dorothea and Mrs. Van Buren and the two 

About six years ago I was much afraid that I was going to be men went off in Mrs. Van Buren’s car to the 

. acripple. Beginning in my arches, the pain reached to my knees, Casino. Nadia and I went home alone. She 

—that is, if I was on my feet for more than an hour I felt pretty nestled in my arms, cooed her joy. ; 

badly about it. I was a young woman and couldn't even do _ “Once, when it was my life, I hated it. If 

my housework. It gave me intense agony to walk three blocks. it was to be my life again, I should hate it again, 

; But every now and then, when one feels starved 
to abandon oneself to joyousness, oh, David 


* * * * Tt took me a couple of weeks to get accustomed t 
them, but at the end of that time I called them ‘wings’ instead 
of shoes. They do indeed put the ‘Spirit of Youth’ in one’s feet. é : 
One woman bought them after seeing me at a dance in mine. The sweetest of good-nights did she bid me 
(The letter is from a woman in Duluth—whose name is avail- \) 4} when we reached the villa. She ran upstairs, 
able upon request.) ; blew me a kiss at the turn, and disappeared, 
The happiest of defiant mortals, I watched the 
We have hundreds of letters like this from happy people who pas pas vm Haya ~ = 
owe their renewed grip on the joy of life to the natural-line I noticed a telegram om the ball alah. T opened 
fit and soothing, strengthening, flexing action of Genuine it casually. But when I read it, I received a 
Ground Gripper Health Shoes. great shock. 
“Mrs. Fontenay dying. Come at once. 


Made for men, women and children. Write Senne.” 
for our booklet-—“What You Should Know 
I TOLD you, long ago, that I had a mother 


About Your Feet.” It’s free. rO \ 30, th 
living, a fragile sphinx, in the retirement of 
the Somersetshire hills. Brown was the name of 


GROUND GRIPPER SHOE COMPANY, Inc. 
j her companion. Every time I was in England 


80 Linden Park St., BOSTON, MASS. 
I paid her dutiful visits. But she was so aloof 
from the world, leading a strange spiritual life 


of her own, that my mind had conceived from 
my boyhood no deeper impression than some- 
thing delicate and dear. Dorcas’s elopement 
and my father’s death seemed to have freed N 


She received me in her 


; her from fleshly ties. 
fragrant, Virginia-creeper-covered little red 
brick house with exquisiteness of welcome. “and 
But of my life she asked few questions, and on Eli: 


it she made no demands. In late years she ves 


WALKING SHOES : | 
retained the traces of the Dresden china beauty lai 

of her youth. She was always dainty in her : 
“O] 


chéri, you don’t know what it is like.” 
















































E surroundings and her dress. Of evenings, even 
; xclusive Stores in the Principal Cities 20 when she was alone with her companion, she enter 
finn, 0., Shumaker Shoe Co sae 00 Agents Everywhere wore lavender silk and old lace. She was Her 
“4 0) y so? & le é  ¢ ‘a . . 
Boston 'E. Wy —_ Sons Bioci gy J+ Hausman’s, 919 proud of a collection of the early English water- than 
72, West, st. 0. New Orleans, La., Imperial Sh colorists and had added to the stock of Missals by 
Ss } Sto ss a ; 2 . . . 
Brooklyn, 310 Livisston we Newport, R. 1 Ricl és which Muriel had given over to her shortly Y 
suffalo, C. H. Barton” New York Gity,’ 93 qq" Bullock after her marriage: She was not a mother beth. 
Champaign, Til, W are : 137 W. 125th § W. 35th St, . 
Charleston, 'W. Va tag a Co. 29 W. “46th ae who had taken a son, in petty or great trouble, “y 
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icago, 29 E. Lake St. 0. Oakland, Calif, @ G x; in error and repentance, to her bosom and given | 
‘x 40 N. Clark St. 520 16th St G. Knight, ; : ’ reme! 
: 27 Jackson Blvd., Ww Omaha, Nebr. him consolation. She was—I speak most rev- 
é Ja Cincinnati 38 FE 1., W. So ebr., J, J, Fontius & e ye _ her, 
4 ce Clore 88 B ith St. Philaden yo Farnum St. erently—a kind of Our Lady Without Sorrows. feck 
’ » oe ester Ay, 7 » Pa., 38S. 17 ~ c y Vv y 
y our polumbus, 0., 18 B. “Broad St piltsburg, 517 Grant sp. 27th St. A woman whom to know was to love; yet who piers 
\n Davenport, "fa 124, Main st. Portland, we”, Dean Bros, gave you back nothing but the unconscious 
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her champion. And, for the first time blessing 
But 


Amos in my heart, I fell asleep. 
(To be continued) 
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NN adjusted shirrings in her old rose 
taffeta. “If I could only look in 
the mirror just once,” she cried, 

“and be satisfied with what I see.” 


Elizabeth Murray burst into the room, 
her coat wide open, beads gleaming on her 
dress. 


“Oh, how—how beautiful!” Dismay 
entered Ann’s voice, She couldn’t go now. 
Her last year’s dress would look worse 
than ever beside Elizabeth’s lovely one. 


“You'll have to hurry,” warned Eliza- 
beth. “We’re late now.” 


“I know.” She must do something. She 
remembered perfume someone had given 
her, snatched at the stopper, let two-thirds 
dash down her dress. “Oh, see what I’ve 
done!” 


“Hurry and change.” 


“I haven’t anything else. There isn’t 
time to change. No. Please don’t wait. 
I didn’t much want to go anyway.” 


But she did want to go, she reflected, as 
she watched Elizabeth cross the street. She 
saw girls go laughingly toward the big 
white house at the end of the block . . . 
caught flashes of bright blue, orange and 
pink under their long slim coats. 


“T’ll have to have a breakdown and not 
go anywhere any more. But Elizabeth’s 
birthday’s coming. She’ll insist that I come. 
Oh, it’s wretched being poor!” 


She examined dresses in her closet . . . 
an old brown velvet, a soiled tan silk. Wee 
hope returned. If the silk could be reno- 
vated, combined with the brown. 


She put on the brown, wrapped the other 
Nn a newspaper and ran across the way to 
Mrs. Moore’s. But Mrs. Moore shook her 
head. “They would combine beautifully. 
But I have more orders than I can handle.” 


ped Ann! 


By June Warren 


“Out step 





Ann searched the shops. She found dresses 
of moire and canton, dresses she didn’t 


~ dare try on, because they were priced $45, 


$50, $55. She’d have to go without new 
shoes, hat, gloves, hose for a year... . 


Then she saw bargain silk in a window 
—$1.25 a yard,” said a welcome sign. She 
turned thoughtfully homeward. The air 
held promise of spring. “Days like this 
just make you want new clethes,” she 
thought wistfully. 


Her room was heavy with perfume. She 
raised a window. The girls were coming 
home from the party. Elizabeth would run 
in next, bubbling with news. She musn’t 
let her know how she was feeling. She 
seized a magazine and lay down to read. 


Here so many patterns and materials 
were described that if one could only make 
one’s own clothes decently. . . . She 
turned a page. Interest became intense. 


She was cutting a coupon when Elizabeth 
rushed into the room. She thrust the maga- 
zine and scissors under the pillow. 





“Q@HE says,” Elizabeth explained to 

friends six weeks later, “she says the 
doctor told her she had a bad case of 
nerves and musn’t go anywhere for a 
month. She’s the calmest acting person for 
a bad case of nerves I ever saw!” 


“But Elizabeth, you see her so often. 
Surely you know what she’s doing.” 


“Not a thing. When I go to her room, 
I have to knock and knock, and then fifteen 
minutes later, after something’s been tucked 
out of sight, she unlocks the door and pokes 
around her quiet little head and says with 
a funny twisted smile, ‘Oh, it’s you. I 
thought I heard someone knocking.’ 





“T think her letters make her happy,” 
remarked Elizabeth. “She never used to 
get any. Now the postman stops often— 
sometimes with big, mysterious packages 
too. You'd think her birthday was almost 
here instead of mine.” 


IFTEEN minutes after Elizabeth’s party 
had begun, Ann rushed into the room, 
hugging a dark coat tightly about her. 


Elizabeth grabbed her. “So the doctor 
gave you permission to come out at last!” 


Ann’s voice came laughingly from the 
folds. “No—No! My nerves are still— 
terribly shattered!” She dashed into the 
dressing-room, pulled the curtains close. 


The boys came up. The girls gathered, 
shook the curtains, “Ann!” 


Violins began tuning for the first dance. 
There was a breathless stir of curtains. 
Eyes watched. The heavy folds parted— 


Then out stepped Ann! 


A kind of glorified, shining Ann—in tur- 
quoise blue taffeta with cream lace yoke, 
with rose and silver nosegays at the waist. 


“Ann!” 


Ann curtsied, stroked the bouffant folds. 
“This is my case of nerves,” she laughed 
mischievously, “And come to my house to- 
morrow—all you who like dresses! I'll 
show you all the other little nerves!” 


HE was still radiant with the success 
of the party when the girls flocked in 
next day. She turned to the closet. 


“I made them!” she flung out trium- 
phantly. “The Woman’s Institute showed me 
how! That navy twill cost only $5.75. 
That blue taffeta $6.10. This red jersey 
$24.30.” She opened a bureau drawer. 


“I m.ade-this apron and these fluffy cami- 
soles and this Japanese kimono in just the 
first few lessons. The Institute sent some 
of the materials—free!” 


“But Ann—how did you learn of the 
Institute ?” 


“Through a booklet, ‘Making Beautiful 
Clothes.’ I mailed a coupon that brought 
it. There never was a luckier two-cent 
stamp! [I'll tell the rest as soon as you’ve 
got through gasping—but hurry!” She 
flashed a sudden glance into the mirror, 
flushed happily for once at what she saw. 
“Hurry, for I can’t wait to tell you the 
whole story. Every one of you will be want- 
ing to write the Institute before night!” 


ON’T you want to write the Woman’s Institute 

before night too? Just the tiniest word of your 
interest will bring you, free, the booklet, “Making 
Beautiful Clothes,” with its fascinating story of what 
the Institute can do for you. 


It tells how you can have lovely dresses just in 
free minutes at home—make them at tiniest cost, 
give them little striking touches that make them dis- 
tinctively becoming to you—copy any gown you see 
. . . be ready for happy times . . . make money. 
Won’t you send a letter, postal or this coupon so 
we can start the booklet to you by return mail? 


WOMAN’S INSTITUTE 
Dept. 8-F, Scranton, Penna. 


Please send me, without obligation, a copy of your 
48-page booklet, “Making Beautiful Clothes.” I am 
most interested in learning 


How to Plan and Make Attractive Clothes 

CL) How to Earn Money Sewing for Others 
How to Become a Professional Dressmaker 
How to Design and Make Becoming Hats 

{] How to Become a Successful Milliner 

U The Art of Successful Cookery 
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Minute Tapioca ra 
Monarch Food Products. "Opp. 168 
National Biscuit Dainties.......270 
Pet Milk 189 
Pompeian Olive Oil 1¢ 
Sear ee Opp. 225 
Postum 149 
Premier Salad Dressi 240 
Quaker Oats 4 
Quaker Puffed..... P 
Richardson & Robbins Food Prod- 

ucts ° 
Royal Baking Po wder 
Rumford Baking Powder. . 
Shredded Wheat Biscuit. . 
Spanish Green Olives 
Sunkist Oranges & Lemons 
Sunsweet Prunes 
Swift’s Silverleaf Lard 
Welch’s Grape Juice... 


129 
201 
171 
Pecans 


. Opp. 
.Opp. 


Furniture 


Berkey & Gay 
Colson Invalid Chairs 
Grand Rapids Furniture 
Karpen Furniture 
Kroehler Davenport 
Lane Cedar 
Leavens Furniture 
Lundstrom Sectional 
Mahogany 
Perfect Self Help Chair..... 
Rex Sanitized Upholstered F 
ture 
Service Table Wagon 
Ypsilanti Reed Furniture. 


Beds 


Bookcases 


House Furnishings ind Appliances 


Alvin 
Bailey, 
ware, ete..... 
Beaver Triple Duty 
Belber Trunks & Bags. . 
Better Brushes : 
Bluebird Curtain 


Silver. . 


Banks & Biddle Silver- 


| Fuller Brushes. ... 
| G-E Electric Fan & House hold Ap- 








8 | 
et 165 | 


Page 


Community Plate 


| Dolly Madison Bed Spreads...... 179 
| Eveready 
| Foster 


Flashlights & Batteries.,142 
Ideal Spring 
Fostoria Glassware 258 
261 


Opp. 
. Opp. 


pliances 
Gorman MiiyOl. ......0k6¢ss<4 bs. eee 
Hawkes Crystal Ware <aren 
Heirloom Plate 
Helsey Glassware. . 
Holmes & Edwards Silverware. 
International Sterling Silver 
Kapock Sun-fast Draper 
Kenwood Blankets... .. 
Klearflax Linen Rugs 
Liberty Hot Spot. . 
Meritas Linenette Table s 
Moore Push Pins & Hangers.....2 
Nairn Linoleum 
Neatway Shoe-Rack. 
Novelite Spreads. . 
Eepperell Sheets & Pillowcases... 
Plate Glass.. 
1847 Roger Bros. Silver Plate. 
Rome DeLuxe Bed Springs 
Savo Flower Box 
Service Table Wagon 
Star-Rite Electric Fan 
hold Necessities 


& House- 


Theodore Haviland & 
China 
Towle Silver 
Universal Electric Appliances. 
Vanitie Gingham Curtains... ... 1219 
Victrola 
Westinghouse 
Wheary 
Trunk 


Electric Appliances. 2 
Cushion Top Wardrobe | 


Household Supplies and Utensils 


A. P. W. Toilet Paper Products. . 2 
Adirondack Wooden Plates.......2 
Bee Brand Insect Powder 

Black Flag Insecticide 

Brillo 

Brown Daisy Floor Polisher 
Butcher’s Boston Polish 

Dennison Paper Towels 

Diamond Dyes... 

Dust-No Garment Bags.......... 
El Vampiro Insecticide..........2: 
Fels-Naptha Soap 

Gartsides’ Iron Rust Soap 

Gluey Paste 


Handy Cleaner Brush 
Iron Glue...........sseeeeeee 2 
Johnson’s Prepared Wax & Brush. 


4ux 


O-Cedar Polish & Mop 
Old Dutch Cleanser 
Old English Wax & W. 
Sani-Flush 
Sapolio 

Scot Tissue 
Sealright Paper 
Stovoil 
Sunset Soap 
3-in-One Oil 

2-in-One Shoe Polish 

Wayne Cedared Paper Wardrobes. 
Witt Garbage Can & Pail.... 


Container 


Dyes 


Kitchen Furnishings and Utensils 
Ace Knife CHATROT ons 6 0's «0 See 
Aladdin Thermalware 
Alaska Freezer 


Page 
Auto Vacuum Ice Cream Freezer. .264 
Burpee Home _—_ Sealer 2 
C-B-Co. Bottle Capper 
Cupples Presto Jar Rings 
Estate Gas Range 
Everedy Bottle Capper 
Everedy Jelly Bag & Stand 
Florence Oil Cook Stove 
Friendly Dishwasher. 
Good Luck Jar Rubbers. 
Graduated Dish Dryer. 
Griswold Cooking Utensils. : 
Hawkeye Basket Refriger ator. 
Ladd Egg Beater 
Liberty Hot Spot 
Lisk Percolators 
Lorain High Speed Oil Burner. 
Lorain Oven Heat Regulator. 
Magee ElectriCoal Stove. 
Maguire Aluminum Egg Poacher . 
Nesco Perfect Oil Cook Stove. 
New Perfection Oil Range 
Perfection Dish Drier 
Porceliron oat 
Porce-Namel Kitchen Tables... .. 
Pyrex Oven Ware 
Rapid Automatic Electrie Cooker. .2 
Redtop Electric Duple¥ Kitchenette. 
Rome Copper Percolator. . 
Sanitrox & Onyx Ware... 
Sélfseal Pressure Cooker. . 
Skimit Cream Separator 
Tappan Gas Ranges 
Tepco Enamel Table Top 
Vollrath Enameled Ware 
Walker Dish Washer 
White House Steel Dressers 


te DO DOES eS 
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Laundry Equipment 


Fels-Naptha Soap 

Hill Clothes Dryer. 

Ivory Soap 

Lux 

Myers Electric Iron Cord Holder. . 
Pease Clothes Tree 

Rinso 


WewsIrrIs 
Cle Opmbnoe 


Miscellaneous 


American Blanket Refinishing... 
American Show Card System Ltd. 
Artoeraft Studios... .....c200 
Buxton Keytainers.. . q 
Canadian Pacific Foreign "Cruises. . 2 
Canadian Pacific Tours of 

Orient 
Certified Local Music Teacher... .2 03 
Clark’s ‘ 
Colson Invalid Tricycles 
Deltah Pearls... ....ccsecns Dore 
Eastman Kodak. . . Back Cover 
Good Housekeeping speeies 
Ingersoll Watches..........-- 
Junior Leaders’ Business Le vague. 
Montamower 
“‘New System 

Factory”’ 
Pacific Northwest Vacation 
Rainbow Club 
Rock of Ages Memorials 
Statement of Ownership ] 
West-Angus Show Card School... . 


Paints and Varnishes, Etc. 
Berry Bros. Varnishes, 
Stains 
Lucas Paints. . 
Pitcairn Water 
Enamels 
Pratt & L ambert Paints & Finishes. ! 
Valentine’s Valspar Varnish..Opp. 


Enamels, 


Spar Varnis h & 


This 
GUARANTEE protects you 


Every article advertised in GooD HOUSEKEEPING 


carries with it a 


have the guarantee whether 
laboratory test or 
food products, and toilet 


ceptible of some 
household appliances, 


money-back 


guarantee. You 
the article is sus- 
not. All 


preparations have been tested and approved by 
the Department of Household Engineering or 


the Bureau of Foods, 


under 
Every 
nature, 


article 
be tested, 


Sanitation, 

maintained by Goop HOUSEKEEPING. 
marked with a star (4). 
technical and practical, 
the supervision of experts. 
advertised 
bears 


and Health, 

These are 
The examinations are 
the tests being made 


which 
the 


cannot, by its 
same money-back 


guarantee if the advertisement appears in 


Goop 


June 1924 Good Housekeeping 


HOUSEKEEPING. 





Refrigerators, Etc. Page 


Bohn Refrigerator 

Frigidaire Electric Refrigerators. . 
Gibson Refrigerator 

Herrick Refrigerator 

Kelvinator Electric Ree. 
Kleen-Kold Refrigerator. 2 
Leonard Cleanable Refrigerator. 
Seeger Refrigerator 

Success All-Steel Refrigerator... . 


Schools—Resident and Correspondence 


Resident Schools & Camps 2 

American School of Correspondence, 177 

American School of Home Economics. 196 

Candy Institute 

Chicago School of Nursing... . 2 

Iridor School of Candy Making. . .2¢ 

Lewis Hotel Training School.175, 219 

Lewis Tea Room Institute 

New York School of Interior Deco- 
ration 


Tea Room Training Institute. 
Woman’s Institute 


Sewing—K nitting—Embroidery 


Acme Adjustable Dress Form 
Butterick Fashions with Deltor... 
Columbia Brand Yarns 

Peace Dale Yarns 

Wiss Shears 

Woman’s Institute 


Stationery Supplies, Books, Etc. 


American Printed Statienery 
“Boston Cooking School 


Book’”’ 
As I Make It,’’ Margery 
214 


“Candy 

Ricker 

Candy Cook Book’ 
De Luxe Art Blotters........... 209 
Eaton’s Highland Linen. . 252 
Hausler Wedding Invitations, ete.197 

‘Letters from Toofy Bear’’ 177 
i er er 208 
moore Peek Pins... 2.5.6. -.065 : 
Ott Wedding Invitations, etc. . 
Parker Duofold Duette 
Royal Wedding Announcements. 
Settlement Cook Book 

“Tongues of Flame’’ 
Wahl Eversharp Pencil. ar 
Waterman’s Ideal Fountain Pen... 


Toilet Articles 


Armand Cold Cream Powder, etc. . 

Asbro Hair Curlers............. 

Bathasweet 

Brown & Sharpe Clippers 

Caro-Co Cocoanut Oil Shampoo. 

Cutex 22 

Dr. West’s Tooth Brushes....... 

Fairy Soap 

Fuller Brushes 

Ipana Tooth Paste... . 

Ivory Pyralin Toilet Articles 

Ivory Soap 

Lablache Face Powder & Rouge... 

Lifebuoy Health Soap 

Listerine 

Listerine Tooth Paste 

Lux 

No. 4711 Bath Salts, etc. . 

Pebeco 

Pepsodent 

Pond’s Cold Cream and Vanishing 
Cream . 

Squibb’s Dental Cream, ete..... 

Turknit Wash Cloths........... 1192 4 

Zonite 


Vacuum Cleaners and Carpet Sweepers 


.103 


.126 


Hoover Suction Sweeper........ 

Premier Duplex Vacuum Cleaner 

Royal Electric Cleaner 

Sweeper-Vac & Mop 

Torrington Electric Cleaner. . 

Vacuette Non- Electric Vacuum 
Sweeper 22 


Wearing Apparel 


Acrobat Shoes for Children 
Aristo White Apron Dresses..... 
Arrowhead Hosiery 
Berthe May Maternity Apparel, etc.181 
Cantilever Shoes 99 
Ground Gripper Shoes eons 
Holeproof Hosiery re | 
Honor Bright Shirts for Boys 209 
Johansen Feeture Arch Shoe - £62 
Lane Bryant Maternity Corsets 
Apparel 
McCallum Silk Hosiery 
Rollins Hosiery 
Vanity Fair Silk 
Hosiery 










Only in 
Chandler 
do you get 


1. Traffic Trans- 
mission 

2. Pikes Peak 
Motor 

3. Such values 

in sedans 





' es ce aii “~ a : 


The woman who says‘] can't learn to drive” 
Should try the 


Traffic Transmission ! 


This is the reason for Chandler's 
popularity among women: 


It combines all the qualities of social 
prestige with an ease of operation to 
be found in no other car, American or 
European. 

Being the only car with the Traffic 
Transmission, it is the only car which 
enables any woman to drive with the 
undisturbed skill of a veteran motorist. 

She cannot clash gears, nor make 
them rasp or whine. She cannot fail 


FOUR-DOOR SEDAN $1895 





THE CHANDLER MOTOR CAR 
Export Department, 1819 Broadway, New York City 


CHANDLER 


Y BA KR 


TFT HE c & 6 fF 





( The Traffic Transmission is built complete in the Chandler plant under Campbell patents.) 


COMPANY 


in any attempted speed change—be it 
in bustling trafic or on dangerously 
steep hills. 


There is nothing new to learn. On 
the first trial she drives where she will 
—cool, confident, and carefree. 


So, with the matchless power of the 
Pikes Peak Motor to take her any- 
where, and the superb coach work of 
the Chandler-Fisher body to delight 
her eye, she finds in her Chandler every 
element of uninterrupted delight. 


CHUMMY SEDAN $1745 


f. 0. b. 
Cleveland 


CLEVELAND 
Cable Address ‘‘Chanmotor” 


.: &@ &§ 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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SUMMER CAMPS 


FOR GIRLS 


Under the Auspices of 
THE WOMAN’S BENEFIT ASSOCIATION 


Lake Huron Camp on Beautiful Lake Huron 
(10 Miles North of Port Huron, Mich.) 


Hollister Camp in the Ozarks 
(Near Springfield, Missouri) 


Franklin Camp on French Creek, Pa. 


(100 Miles North of Pittsburgh) 
(6 Miles from Franklin) 


Allegany Camp in Allegany State Park 
(20 Miles from Salamanca, N. Y.) 
(100 Miles from Buffalo, N. Y.) 


Choice Locations, Swimming, Boating, Hiking Trips, 
Artcrafts, Nature Studies, Dancing, Supervised 
Recreations, Sanitary Surroundings, Home Cooking, 
Everything planned for pleasure and Health needs of 
guests. 

Your Choice of Four Camps 


Write for Information 


Summer Camp Department 
W. B. A. Building, Room 1, Port Huron, Michigan 





COLORADO 


. T oe For Girls. Gold Lake, Colorado. 
Camp N ew aka Near Estes Park. All the activi- 


ties of healthful camp life, with riding a feature. No 
extras. References required. For booklet, write to 


Mary K. VoorueEs. 
Mo., St. Louis, 4600 McPherson Ave., Apt. G. 








CONNECTICUT 








ay ie ay ‘ - 
Camp Mystic owns the Northern Light, 64 pass nger 
60 HP. 54 feet over all—speed 20 miles an hour 


CAMP MYSTIC connecticur 


“MISS JOBE’S CAMP FOR GIRLS” 

The salt water camp for girls. Half way between New 
York and Boston. Life in the New England hills, woods, 
and by the sea. Unusual buildings, tent bungalows, 
tennis courts Modern sanitatior Salt water sports. 
Seventy-nine life savers graduated 1923 Safe canoeing, 
horseback riding. Dancing, field athletics, arts and crafts, 
dramatics Camp life and trips under the personal 
direction of Miss Jobe, who has had twelve seasons of 
practical experience (summer and winter) in camping and 
exploration in the Canadian Rockies and Sierras Care 
for the safety and health of each camper. Juniors and 
Seniors. Age 8-18. Illustrated booklet. 


MARY L. JOBE, A. M., F. R. G.S., 
Room D, 122 E. 37th St., New York City 


Camp Neew ah in Berkshires 


For Girls 7 to 17. All land and water sports. Tennis, 
horseback riding, dramaties, aesthetic dancing, handicrafts 
Limited enrollment. 110 miles from New York. Write 
for booklet Mrs. B. P. Scu MITT, 
New York, Brooklyn, 1723 E. 7th St 









Camp Nehantic for Girls 


Unique in its combination of seashore, country and woods. 
A real vacation. Land and water sports. Sixth season. 
Two months. $225.00. Write for a booklet. 
Mr. and Mrs. Harry Davison. 
Pa., Philadelphia, 5333 Rising Sun Ave. 





8 June 1924 Good Housekeeping 





















































| In the. midst of the Blue Ridge 
Mountains. Every sport that 
appeals to the hearts of fun- 
loving girls. Splendid equipment. 


Expert supervision of activities. 
Booklet upon request. 


REV. C. W. SMITH 
Director 





Clayton, Georgia 








Camp Takeda 


For girls 12 to 20. In foothills Blue Ridge Moun- 
tains. Experienced directors; careful supervision 
for health and safety. Svreened sleeping quarters. 
Boating, swimming, hiking, gypsying, and 
mountain climbing. Dancing, dramatics, 
arts and crafts. Tennis, archery, 
field athletics, indoor gym: 
nasium. Excellent saddle 
o] horses, expert _instructors. 
No extra fees. For informa- 
tion address 
Pauline Trimble, Director 
Box 20, Gainesville, Ga. 


















SUMMER 


U LVER SCHOOLS 


(On Lake Maxinkuckee) 


A summer on the water—in the slim racing 
shells, speedy navy cutters, flexible little cat 
boats—or a summer in the saddle, learning 
horsemanship—or a summer in the air, studying 
flying—glorious adventures offered 
boys, 14-20, at Culver Naval, 


Cavalry or Aviation Schools. For 
boys, 10-14, the Woodcraft Camp, 
with life outdoors, learning the 
woodcraft of the Indian and the 
scout. <All the Culver Summer 
Schools have the benefit of Culver’s 
trained staff and unsurpassed 


equipment. Write for catalog of 
school which interests you most. 
Address 

The Vice President, Culver, Indiana’ 





KENTUCKY oa 


| Camp Trail’s End for Girls 74,{he famous 
Established 1913. Ages 10-20. Horseback riding, field 

| and water sports, woodcraft, etc. Trip to Mammoth Cave 
and to Lineoln’s birthplace. Expert supervision. Write 

for Booklet. Mary DEWITT SNYDER 
Ky., Lexington, 362 South Broadway. 


| fi MAINE — a 


Camp Winnecook for Boys 

Lake Winnecook, Unity, Maine. 22d season. Our campers 

become expert swimmers, riders and marksmen. The kind of 

a summer a boy most enjoys. Illustrated booklet. 
HERBERT L. Ranp. 











Mass., Salem, 9 Hemenway Road. 











“KIN EOWATHA 


CAMPS FOR GIRLS 
In Rangeley region, on a hillside overlooking a 
Every convenience for 


beautiful lake in Wilton. 
health and enjoyment. Assembly building sur- 
rounded by cozy sleeping bungalows. All camp 
activities, experienced councillors. 


Recreation Camp—Girls 8-18 
Three distinct units— 
Juniors, Middlers, Se- 
niors. Trips to the 
mountains, sea and 
wilds of Maine. Horse- 
back riding over country 
roads. Crafts, dra- 
—- Jandand water 
sports ockey fie! ly in sports and general 
lilustrated Booklets poo = egy 


MISS ELISABETH BASS, Director, Wilton, Maine 


Tutoring Camp 
Separate living quar- 
ters and distinct pro- 
gram. Teachers with 
successful experience 
in tutoring. Prepara- 
tion for college exam- 
inations and make up. 
Opportunity to joindai- 








CAMP KATAHDIN 


For Boys and Young 
Men 


Forest Lake, Sweden, Maine 


Funtors, Seniors, Trips, 
Athletic Conditioning. 


In beautiful and health- 
ful pine grove. Real camp 
life, no frills. Expert 
councillors; good, whole- 
some food; all the popular 
land and water sports; 
horseback riding — some- 
thing doing all the time for the health and happiness 
of boys and young men, Tutoring under specialists, 
if desired. Special athletic training season, Number 
limited. References required. For booklet, address 


GEORGE E. PIKE, B.S. 
59 King Caesar Road Duxbury, Mass. 





















The Island 


am P co 


econnel , 


CHINA, MAINE 


All the advantages of land and water activities, 
including horseback riding under expert instruction. 
For booklet, address MRS, CHARLES F. TOWNE, 
121 Woodland Park Auburndale, Mass. 





For girls. Belgrade Lakes, 
C amp -Runoia Scamen, 18th Season. Land and 
water sports. Arts and crafts. Horseback. Tutoring. 
Booklet. Counselor positions filled. Address 
Miss Ponp and Miss WEISER. 
New York City, 509 West 12I1st St. 
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A MAINE 
EGGEMOGGIN Camp for Girls 


East Harpswell, Maine 
Experienced supervisors 
Resident nurse 
Horseback riding free Junior and Senior Camps 
All sports Ages 8 to 20 
Limited to fifty, early enrollment necessary 
Tuition $320.00 Laundry only extra 
Booklet on request Winter address 
Principal and Mrs. E. L. Montgomery 


Fairmont School 2107 S St., Washington, D. C. 








Tenth season 
On salt water 














A SUMMER CAMP FOR 


BACKWARD CHILDREN 


On the Maine Coast, 
Near Rockland, Maine 


Life in the open, with swimming, canoeing, motor-| it 

deep-sea fishing, motoring, horse-back riding tennie mr 
sports; combined with expert care and training under experi- 
enced nurses and teachers, with a physician in charge. For 


particulars address Box E 
Haddonfield, New Jersey j 









Bancroft School 









Vaw hoe raice A camp _ for 
Wawenock-Owaissa faye "Space, 
of shore—sand and cliffs, All water and land sports. Free | 
horseback riding every day. Every care for each girl. 
Trained leaders, Fine equipment. For illustrated booklet 
address Mr. and Mrs. Evroy O. LaCascez. 

MAINB, Fryeburg, The Frye House. 


) = Seal Cove, Maine. Intensive 
Bungalow C anip individual treatment given a 
small group of children and adolescents who have had diffi- 
culties of adjustment in home or in school. Outdoor sports 
and tutoring. EpituH R. SPAULDING, M.D., 
ELIZABETH A, SULLIVAN, M.D. 
New York City, 418 West 20th Street. | 


girls 
A mile 


on 











CAMP BLAKE 


One of Maine’s Finest Camps for Boys 
A vacation in the deep woods, swimming, canoeing, sailing, 
baseball, tennis, woodcraft. 


Carefully selected counselors. 


Excellent food. Distinctive Camp for discriminating 
parents. 


ON THE SHORE OF BEAUTIFUL BELGRADE LAKE 
Catalogue. Address 


George H. Blake Belgrade, Maine 








Jolef Camp 
Wayne, Maine. A boy’s camp that is different. The boy 
learns while he plays. Responsibility and _ initiative 
fully developed. Big Brother supervision and modern 
sanitation. Booklet. Director of Physical Education, | 
N. Y., Olean, Board of Education. | 


“a Ty saanil- The Woodcraft Camp for Boys 
Camp Kinapi from 6-16. On Kezer Lake, 





Maine. Given highest rating by State Department of 
Health. References required. For illustrated booklet ad- | 
dress Harvey C, WENT, Director. 


Conn., Bridgeport. 





Tome Camp for Boys On netgnts apere Ss: | 
Baltimore and Philadelphia. 200 acres. Tents 
Experienced counselors. Trained nurse. Land | 
Tutoring. July Ist to August 31st. 


Mvcrray P. Brusu, Ph.D. 
I. T. BaGLey. 





tween 
and Lodge. 
and water sports. 
Camp Directors: 
Mp., Port Deposit. M 





MASSACHUSETTS 








Camp Cowasset 


North Falmouth, Mass., on Buzzards Bay, Cape 
Cod. The Seashore Camp for Girls. Safe canoe- 
ing, swimming and water sports. Free horse- 
back riding, trained instructor, tennis, basket- 
ball, field contests. Seniors and Juniors, Good 
food, good fun and good care. 


Address Miss Beatrice A. Hunt, 11 Plymouth St. 
Holbrook, Mass. 








Huntington Summer School] F.r¢pration 
and technical school examinations. 10th year. Large staff of 
expert teachers and tutors. Dormitories. Swimming pool. 
Tennis Courts. Send for booklet, ‘‘How to Prepare for Col- 
lege.”” Ina A. FLINNER, A.M., Headmaster, 
Mass., Boston, 316 Huntington Ave. 


Camp Knollmere ta, Phe Gama that ae 


different. An up-to-date Salt Water Camp for women 


and = girls. Families accommodated. Junior Camp. 
Modern housing. Sports with horseback riding. June to 
October. Circulars. Mrs. A. SLOPER. 


Mass., L E. Fairhaven, Camp Knollmere. 
Maricopa Camp 


On Cape Cod, Mass. Give your daughter this year the 
best gift in the world, a summer in a real girls’ camp! 


All camp activities, Safest bathing. Girls 9-15. 
Booklet } Mrs. GeorGe C, Woop. 
Pa., Phila., 451 W. Bringhurst St. 


is | 





| Noquochoke 
| Good care, good food, and good times. 


} and beach. 


| Camp Halcyon for Girls 





MASSACHUSETTS 











Sea Pines 


Brewster, Mass. 
Cape Cod Bay 
Under auspices of Sea 
Pines School of Personality 
Rev. Thomas Bickford, A.M. 
Founder 


mn. 


Sea Pines C 
Music. 


Address 


Personality Camp for Girls 


Exceptional opportunity for training in self-discovery and _ self-direction. 
the 100-acre estate of the Sea Pines Personality School. 
shore front. Abundance of resinous pines. Attractive bungalows; screened cabins. 
Craft shop overlooking the sea. Safe boating and swimming. 
back riding. Esthetic dancing. 
ouncilors. Tutoring if desired. 
Special attention given to physical and mental hygiene. 


for little girls with special schedule. 
MISS FAITH BICKFORD, MISS ADDIE BICKFORD 





3000 feet of 





Sports. Horse- 
Handicrafts. Corrective gymnastics. Experienced 
Excellent advantages in Art and 
Separate unit 


Summer training school for councilors. 
Box K, BREWSTER, MASS. 
















For girls of 9 to 20, 
Beautiful location on Cape 
Cod with fresh and salt § 


water swimming under ex- 
pert instructors. 


Healthful 
building as well 
Archery, 
all field 


and body 
as enjoyable. 
tennis, canoeing, 
sports and games. Art and 
Crafts. Horseback riding 


under the careful supervision of 
Mr.W. A. Laing, of the Halcyon 
Hall Riding ‘Academy. Tutoring 
desired. Limited enrollment. Cat- 
alog. Address: 

MISS EMMA SCHUMACHER 


Care Miss Beard’s School, Orange, N. J. 


A camp for girls from 6-14. Al] out- 
door sports on river, sea and land. 
Limited enrollment. 
$200 covers all camp expenses. For booklet address 
Mrs. A. G. BAKER, Director. 


Phidelah Rice Summer School 


Martha’s Vineyard, 


of the Spoken Word. East Chop. 
the Sea. Courses 


Mass, The Bungalow School overlooking 

in expression—voice building, gesture, public speaking, 

stage art. Land and water sports. Mr. PHipeLan Rios. 
MASSACHUSETTS, Brookline, 46, 282 Clark Road. 








’ > eS The Outing a boy likes best. Field 

Quinneh T uk and water sports. Horseback riding. 

Adventure trips over unblazed trails. Abundant table. 

9 weeks $150. Scholarships. No worthy boy turned 

away. Booklet. Howarp A. M. Brices. 
Mass., Northfield, Nawelet, Quinneh Tuk. 





Camp Wampanoag 

18th season. Cape Cod, Buzzards Bay. A salt water camp 

for boys from 8 to 16. Land and water sports. Target 

practice. Scouting. Camp mother. Mrs. Bertrand E. Taylor, 

Director, Assistant Director and Counselors, college men. 
Mass., Newton Centre, 236 Grant Ave. 





Bonnie Dune 

Cape Cod, Mass. All the fun of camp, all the care of home 
given a few boys (8-14 years) on breezy, sunny, healthy 
Cape Cod. Mrs. Dwicut L. RoGers, 

Dwicut L, Rocers, Jr., Directors. 


RuopeE IsianpD, Providence, 10 Parkside Road. 





Mass., South Westport, 4 Drift Road. 





SUMMER 





winter school. 


py, endall a 
= girls an opportunity to get ahead in their work. 


preparation for College Entrance Examinations. 
ACH pupil given constant personal attention by a staff of teachers chosen largely from the 


CEAN BEACH, secluded grounds, and shady woodlands provide cool] and attractive sur- 
roundings in which to get the most out of a summer’s study, 
Mr. and Mrs. CHARLES P. KENDALL, Pride’s Crossing, 46B, Mass. 





SESSION 
Make up deficiencies or complete 






For literature address 
















~ MICHIGAN 


Grand Tra- 


Leelanau Camp for Girls 0”,, Garé, Tu 
Northport Point, Mich. Thirty acres of woods, orchard 


Individual rooms. 


Well equipped buildings. 
Lim- 


All athletics and water sports. Golf instructions. 
ited number. Illustrated booklet. Winter address 
Out1o0, Cincinnati, 2222 Bedford Terrace. 


Ten miles south 
of Holland, Mich. 
No tents, enrollment lim- 





150 acres on Lake Michigan. 

ited. Individual supervision of diet, hours of sleep and 

recreation. Senior and Junior Departments. Booklet. 
Directors : O. Watt, Mim! H. GARESCHBE. 


Mo., St. Louis, 3622 Pine Bad 


Camp Neccarnis Be. Mich. For Girls 8 
c es . 


to 18. Individual attention 
given every child. Expert 


instructors. Resident nurse. 
Horseback, tennis, water sports, handerafts, etc. Season 
weeks- July Ist. 


—eight Booklet. Positions 
filled. Miss Epirx G. Hout. 


Micu., Grand Rapids, 39 Fitch Pl: L aoe dan 


MINNESOTA | 


for girls. Juniors— 
Seniors—Pine 














begins 











¢ + 4-y,, Two distinct Camps 
Holiday Lake Okoboji, Milford, Iowa. 
woods on two lakes—-Hackensack, Minn. Careful super- 
vision. Limited enrolment. All sports. Crafts. Horse- 
back riding, long canoe trips. Lllustrated booklet. 
Camp Addresses Sara G. He 





DAY. 











NEW HAMPSHIRE 


SARGENT CAMP. 








For Girls Peterboro, N. H. 

Eyes front! Backs straight! You must ride 
well to win the cup at the horse show—and 
Sargent’s show is an exciting one. 

The horses are fine. Girls taught to ride. One 
of the best equipped camps in America, with 
expert at head of each activity. Tennis, hikes, 
long canoe trips, water sports. Dramatics. 
Junior, Senior Units. Send to-day for catalog. 

Camp Secretary, 16 Everett Street 
Cambridge, Mass. 





The Winnetaska Canoeing Camps 
Winnetaska For Girls. Wawbewawa For Boys. Squam 


Lake, Ashland, New Hampshire. 
Dr. AND Mrs. JOHN B. May. 


MassSAOHUSETTS, Cohasset. 








NEW HAMPSHIRE 


THE TALL PINES CAMP 


A summer fairyland for girls 7 to 18. Secluded 
among tall, fragrant pines near Bennington, N. H., 
with a beautiful, clear lake and its sandy beach for 
its front door. 1300 ft. elevation. Horseback rid- 
ing, mountain climbing, water sports, arts and crafts. 
Every camp comfort with good living. The Club 
(separate) for older girls, college age and those 
employed, receives girls for shorter outings—one 
week or longer. All the camp privileges. State 
whether Camp or Club booklet is wanted. Address 
MISS EVELINA REAVELEY 
36-C, Washington Square, Gloucester, Mass. 








Pine Knoll Camp for Girls 

On enchanting Lake Iona, in the heart of the White 

Mountains. Able and sympathetic supervision. Instrue- 

tion in all athletics. Riding, Music, Handcrafts, Dancing 

and Drama. 11th season. Address Mrs. FRaNCES WHITE, 
N. Y., Peekskill, Nassau Place. 


Camps for Boys. 





I | ardscrabble Hardscrabble New 





Hampshire Pioneers Club. First 
season. 10.000 acres virgin territory. In the heart of 
‘ America’s Summer Play Ground. Wood- 


y England. 


craft -Hunting-Shooting-Fishing-ete. Address 


CaLvIN W. HINDs. 
New HAMPSHIRE, West Swanzey. 


WINDSOR MOUNTAIN CAMP 
FOR GIRLS 


Boulder Lake, Windsor, N. H. 

Sixteen Hundred Acres of Mountain and Forest, 
Model Camp. Screened Cabins. All Sports. 
Fine Arts and Dramatics under Eminent Masters. 
Wise Councilorship. Tutoring Department. 

Eight weeks of real camp life—$225. 
For Illustrated Booklet address 
Tre SecRETARY, 946 Tremont Building, Boston. 


For Boys 9-16 
21st Season 


OssIPEE In White Mountains 


A WONDERFUL place. Best of everything. In- 
struction in all land and water sports: in fishing 
and riding. Tutoring if desired. Conducted by 
two private school principals. Limit, 70 boys. As 
a rule, vacancies are taken early. Send at once 
for free circular and beautiful photos. Address 
+ ag Wegpnners, Secretary, Nassau Place, Peeks- 

, w. Y. 





CAMP 
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ain Josantimatlen 


SARGENT CLUB 


In White Mountains Peterboro, N. H. 


For girls over 20. Business or professional women 
find complete rest or stimulating sport in the deep 
woods by lovely Half-Moon Lake. Entire Sargent 
Camp equipment—most complete in America—and 
expert instruction at disposal of Club members. 
Trips by horseback or auto, tennis, all water 
sports. Dramatics, roaring fires for evenings. 
Members accepted for two weeks or more, July to 
September inclusive. Send for booklet. 


CLUB SECRETARY 
8 Everett Street Cambridge, Mass. 




















Boodey Farm Camp 
New Durham, N. H. 


advantages in the way of tutoring and sports. 
int July—ages 10 to 18. 


Boys in August—ages 7 to 14. 
Mass., Cochituate. 


Mr. and Mrs. James Fercuson. | 








NEW YORK 
CAMP INKOWA—INKOWA HOUSE 





(Headquarters of the Inkowa Club 
of America) 
Greenwood Lake Orange County, N. Y. 
vw we 45 miles from New York City 
@é > GAMP INKOWA—Senior Camp for young 
women over sixteen years of age. Junior 

years of age. Rates $18 per week; $75 

— ms for tenth season May 29, 1924. 
inow. | for men and women guests. Rates, single 


wa be Nine Mile Lake-600 feet elevation 
Camp for girls from twelve to sixteen 
per week and up. Double rooms, $45 a week ‘and up. 


pene lay 24, 1924 for the year ‘round. 
SPECIAL RATES AT CAur AND HOUSE TO MEMBERS 
OF THE INKOWA CLUB OF AMERICA 
All outdoor sports: Swimming: ‘ob Dite Boating a T Tennis 
Shosting: Le Long and short distance hiking tr raft work: 
eadership; Best equipment: References required; 


CAMP INKOWA—INKOWA HOUSE, Greenwood Lake, N. ¥. 





For Girls from 8 to 18. 
On beautiful Lake Lauder- 
dale im the Lake George 
Country. All sports —in- 
struction —tutonng. New 
equipment under expert 
supecrision. Reasonable 
rates 
Coteles from 
Mrs. E. B. POWELL, Director 
293 UNION 8T. 

HACKENSACK, N. J. 


(Dilberness 


, Mounted 
Raymond Riordon School 


A mounted troop—each boy on a 
horse, his for the summer. Fol- 
lowing the trail through the Berk- 
shires, Green Mountains, White 
Mountains, Adirondacks—a swim- 
ming hole at each stopping place. 
Careful supervision, doctor accom- 








panying. Address , Micnad. 
RAYMOND RIORDON ls ra Ae 
Box G, Highland, N. Y. lel vas oe | 


Rocky Pond Camp In the Adirond: _ men base 


women. “Children with their parents accepted. Lake, wo 


informal life, swimming, canoeing, hiking. Fresh fo Ny Sea- | 


son July 1 to Sept. 3. After June 20, Clemons, New York 
Dr. Martua Ter ACY, Director. 
Pa., Philadelphia, 1720 Chestnut St., Box G 


= ooperstow N 
Camp Leatherstocking oer) Nye 
Otsego. Swimming, Riding, Tennis, Archery and Handi- 
craft Experienced Physical Director and trained Nurse 
pay mre? attention to Health, Nutrition and posture. 9 
weeks, $200. For girls yy Boys 6-12. Booklet. 

N. Y., Cooperstown, 38 Elm § Miss A. M. Kinxey 


For boys *: to 16, Catskill Mts. Model 
Kyle C Camp bungalows notents. Fine bathing 
Your boy’s health and diversion well looked after. Movies. 

















Modern equipments. Physician; nurse; ‘‘The paradise } 

for boys.”’ Saddle horses and ponies. 36 buildings 

Address Dr. Paci Kye, Kyle School for Boys 
New York, Irvington- on- Hudson, Box 32. 


Ardsley Heights Country School 


Summer Camp. Westchester County. Children 5 to 12. 
Swimming; al] sports; manual and physical training 
Write for Booklet H. 

N. Y., Ardsley 


10 June 1924 Good Housekeeping 

















On the hills, 1100 feet above sea | 
level. A homelike, healthful, and happy camp, with all 
Girls dur- 














| On the banks of the Big Miami. 





A vacation in the woods, on the 
water, around the camp fire. Swim- 
ming, canoeing, sailing, mountain 
climbing, playing baseball, tennis, 
and doing just the things a live boy 
likes. Radio and golf instruction. 
Good food in abundance. Careful 
guidance. Complete equipment. No 
extras. Illustrated booklet. 


L.D. Roys, 8 Bowdoin St. 
Cambridge, Mass. 



















On picturesque Chautauqua 
Lake, New York. Choice lo- 
cation, altitude 1500 feet 
50 acres. All camp activi- 
ties—including golf, riding, 
athletics, water sports, hand- 
icraft, hiking, boating, ca- 
noeing, dramatics and danc- 
ing. Specialties; good food, 
home care, high moral tone. 
Three departments, ages 8 
to 18. Easily accessible by 
rail and motor. Under per- 
sonal supervision of 


Rev. and Mrs. R. C. STOLL 
10 College Hill, Snyder, N. Y. 
Write for Booklet 













































CAMP KECHUWA 


Greenwood Orange County, N. ¥Y. 
Nine Mile et ae feet elevation’ 
Forty-five rriles from New York. 


For boys of nine to fourteen years of age. Personal 


attention of Director given to training and develop- 


ment of individuals. Sturdy, all ‘round manhood the 
ideal of Camp Kechuwa. All outdoor sports. Expert 
leadership in every department. Best equipment. Ref- 
erences exchanged. John A. Parker, Director. Booklet 
upon request to Camp Kechuwa, Greenwood Lake, N. Y. 





Moss Lake Camp For girls. An Adirondack Lake 


surrounded by a private pre- 

serve of unbroken forest. Rustic bungalows with baths and 

electric lights. Camp fee includes 6 hours a week of horse- 

back riding, trips, tutoring and all the usual ‘‘extras,’’ 
Modern hotel under same management 3 miles away. 

N. Y., Jamaica, 66 Hardenbrook Ave. G. D. LonGsTaFF. 


Camp Wake Robin Woodland. York. 


New York. 

= Younger boys exclusively. 

Twentieth season. Make your boy happy, strong, through an 

out-of-deor life, including woodcraft, hiking, nature-lore, 

manual training, swimming and all sports. Matured Super- 

vision and modern sanitation. Booklet. Mr. H. G. Littir 
NE w rr SEY. Je ersey C ity, Lincoln High School 














NORTH CAROLINA 


13th Season. ‘‘Home Care, 

Minnehaha Camps Camp Fun for Girls.’”’ One 
hundred acres in camp grounds in Chimney Rock and Clear 
Creek Section. ‘‘Land of the Sky.’’ Minnehaha girls enjoy 
activities not found during the school year under the com- 
sea er ge of experienced councilors. Directed by_owner, 
N. , Hendersonville. Mrs. BeLue Appotr Roxey. 








T Waynesville, 
Eagle’s Nest Camp for Girls “*X°C 
No aa of fun—riding, swimming, sports, crafts, dancing, 
woodlore, plays, trips. Good food, mature staff, excellent 
health conditions. Special attention to individual needs. 
Juniors, seniors, $300. Inexpensive outfit. No_extras. 
Ga... Savi nnah. 620 E 40th 8t., Mrs. FREDERIO MYERS, Jn 








~ OHIO 


Camp Miami for Boys 





All summer sports and 
instruction under experienced faculty. For booklet address 
Cou. Orvon GRAFF Brown, Pres. 
Or 110, Germantown, Box G-24 








Montessori, Wycombe, Pa. 


Tmiles from New York, 30miles from Philadelphia, 140acres. 
CuILpReN THREE TO TWELVE YEARS. : 
Direction for last ten years by staff of Montessori First Boarding 
nd Day School Strona permanent organization. 
Resuits for each child m Conduct, Health, and Happiness. Our 
xperience an important factor to the thoughtful parent. 
EQUIPMENT complete for games, occupations and athletics. Pony 
Riding, Boating, Swimming. Approved Sanitation. 
Rate $200. References Required. Reservations Limited 
Story and pictures of Montessori Camp on request. 
Mrs. A. W. Paist, 42d and Pine Sts., Philadelphia, Pa. 


Paupac Lake C amp 

A recreational camp for girls, In the most beautiful spot 

in the Poconos Efficient councilors $20.00 per week 

$159.00 Season. Booklet upon request Only fifty 

accommodated M. BLANCHE POTTER 
Pa., Seranton, 1637 Monsey Avenue, 




















PENNSYLVANIA 
‘et-Gr WYOMISSING iieaisr 


The Camp for Regular Boys Who Want to Do Things. 


Among the pines where the Delaware River, Blue Ridge and 
Poconos unite to provide a jocation unrivaled for HEALTH, 
HAPPINESS, SAFETY AND Bungalows, correct 
sanitation, camp’s own a, river front, its, canoes, 
stables and string of sound and gentle horses. Athletic fields 
and all equipment of the highest class. Excellent food and an 
atmosphere of good sportsmanship. Ages eight to eighteen, 
All-Inclusive Fee. Catalogue. Inspection Invited. 

W. G. Transue, North Water Gap, Pennsylvania 


CAMP LENAPE 


Pennsylvania Camp for Boys 


On a clear mountain lakeinthe 
highest Poconos, within easy 
reach of New York and 
Philadelphia. 
Idealequipment. A log cabin 
for every five boys and acoun- 
cillor. Each councillor a col- 
lege graduate. 

A camp where a boy learnsto 
do things. All water sports 
and athletics. Horseback rid- 
ing, hiking, woodcraft, marks- 
manship, dramatics. Allactiv- 
ities under real experts. 


Ages 6 to 17 
For Catalog address 
James R. Keiser, 4809 Kingsessing Ave., Philadelphia, Pa. 































Camp Loy alsock for Boys FRR Ad BAS 


heart of Pe »nnsylvania’s Hills. An exceptional camp with 

an exceptional fee—$165. No extras. Every camp activ- 

ity. Limited enrollment permits personal care. For 

booklet address, L. E. KLEPPER. 
Pa., Montoursville. 





5 4“ for Girls. "On beautiful Naomi 
I ine Tree Camp Lake, 2,000 feet above sea, in 
pine-laden air of Pocono Mountains. Four hours from New 
York and Philadelphia. Experienced councilors. Horse- 
back riding, tennis, baseball, canoeing, ‘‘hikes.’’ Handi- 
crafts, gardening. 13th year. Miss BLANCHE D. Price. 

PENNSYLVANIA, Philadelphia, 404 W. School Lane. 





Maplew ood Modified Camp 


For boys under 15 yrs. 62nd year. Near Phila. Tent 
life optional. Hikes. All sports carefully supervised. 
Good food. Healthful location. Manual training and 
nature study. Terms moderate. Booklet. 

Pa., Chester Heights, Box 44. d. C. SHORTLIDGE. 





4 A Home Camp for children from 5 to 12 
Kenthope under a mother’s constant care, on a 
farm among rolling hills, woods, and brooks. Outdoor life 
and sports. Health and fun of all sorts. Excellent food. 
Moderate in cost, without extras. Near Philadelphia. For 
information, write Mrs. ANNE Kay HUMPHREY. 

PPNNSYLVANIA, West Chester, Kenthope. 





~s1411- 2 For Girls, Small group 6 to 14. 
Gilfillan Camp Eighteen acre estate, private 
three acre natural spring lake. 600 ft. elevation, Own 
dairy and garden. Excellent food. Field and water sports. 
Competent physical directer. Individual care. June 34th 
to Sept. Ist. $150. Booklet. Mrs. Mary E. GILFILLAN. 

PA; Paoli, Spring Lake Farm. 








_VERM ON r. 





CAMP WINNESHEWAUKA 


LUNENBURG, VT. FOR GIRLS 

In White Mountain region. Mile of lake shore. 
Best of everything for the best girls. Free horse- 
back riding, water and field sports, handicrafts, 
music and dancing under expert instructors. Spon- 
son and war canoes, Cozy screened bungalows, 
spring and artesian well water, modern plumbing. 
Satisfied parents and happy girls tell the story. 
Booklet on request. 

Herbert F. Balch, Dept. D, St. Johnsbury, Vt. 


¢ CAMP HARVEY 


FOR REAL BOYS 


Convenient to New York City. 


Swimming, horseback riding, all water 
sports, athletics, and trips. 
Beat food and care Mature counselors 


Limited number, For illustrated catalog oddress 


Camp Director, 1102 Times Bldg., 
N. Y. C. or Phone Bryant 1140. 

















} 

















Glorious Summer 
Camping 


Wynona “= 


Lake Morey, Fairlee, Vt. 

Gay comrades, spicy Mf and outdoor sports oo- 
velop vigorous bodies and alert minds. Kentuck d 
saddle horses, Competent masters. Tennis, gol 

swimming, long canoe trips, dramatics, Cozy bun- 
galows, electric lights, running water. Experienced 
councillors, Limited membership, Send for booklet. 
WYNONA CAMP, 305 Summer St., Fitchburg, Mass. 
Lake Morey Club—a modern hotel under 
same management. 





Che Teela-Wooket Camps Roxbury. Vt. 
Junior Camps for Girls under 20. Famous for fine saddle 
horses, free riding and thorough instruction in horseman- 
ship. A 300-acre ‘‘Wonderland’’ in tne heart of the Green 
Mountains, Write for booklet. Mr. and Mrs. C. A. Roys. 
Mass., Cambridge, 10 Bowdoin St. 


Deerbrook C amp 


300 acres on top of the mountains, For girls 8 to 18 

years. Swimming, tennis, horseback riding, hiking, hand- 

craft, outdoor a © Moderate rates, Booklet sent on 

request. and Mrs. H. K, UNDERWooD. 
Conn., New London, 40 Granite St. 


VIRGINIA 


» For girls and young women. 
Camp Chakeeta [itinte 2300 tect Horseback 
riding. Swimming, canoeing, outdoor sports. Experi- 
enced Instructors and councillors. Trained Nurse. Limited 
to 50. No extras. For booklet write, after May 18th, 
Camp Chakeeta, Marion, Va. Miss A. W. HUNTER, 
D. C., Washington, Chevy Chase School. 














~ HONOLULU 


HONOLULU Aes 


OUTDOOR LIFE FOR THE GROWING B BOY 


$1200 includes steamer from San Francisco and re- 
turn, uniform, s, board and tuition. camp- 
ing in Kauai. 


100 Acres, Modern Buildings and E. ment. 
Athletic Fields, Running Track, ‘ennis 
Courts, Sea and Fresh Water Swimming. 


Theatricals, Dancing, Movies, Radio, Glee Club, Or- 
chostra, School Newspaper “The Vanguard.”” Camping, 
Hiking, Military Medals and Awards, Military Band. 


Always Summer _in- Hewaii 
Preparatory’3 
“Trained Facult jy mF 


7) 
are. References requi 
fs ‘founded 1911 


choo! for Younger 













ONAN 


OL LD G BLACKMAN. HONOLULU. ve 


ALABAMA 


H nas Established 1842. Offers Ju- 
Marion Institute nior College and High School 
ourses. 


Prepares for West Point and Annapolis under 
Army and Navy Detail. R. 0. T. C. Unit. Eighty acre 
campus. Delightful climate. For booklets address 
Cou. W. L. MurFep, President. 
ALABAMA, Marion, Box L. 


CALIFORNIA 

















MILITARY ACADEMY 


A Big School for Little Boys 


Safet Health—Happiness. 
For Youngsters from 6 to 14. 
Sympathetic, Watchful, Intelligent 
Guidance, ‘Home Care and Training. 
Capable, Motherly House-matrons. 
Women Teachers in Elementary Grades, 
Open air sleeping porches, Outdoor 
life in Sunny Southern California. 
Military training 
for the Little Fellows. 

No boys over 14 admitted. 
No High School pupils. 

Send in application early. 
Beautiful catalogue and view beek. 
Send for it. 


Robert A. Gibbs, Headmaster 
R.F.D.No.7,Box 946 —_ Los Angeles, Calif. 











VIRGINIA 


Lake Pocahontas Camp 4, recreation, camp 


for girls, at Meadow 
View, in the mountains of Southwest Virginia. Delight- 
ful climate, pure spring water. Swimming, boating and 
other outdoor sports under careful supervision. Excellent 
table board. Address S. W. EDMONDSON. 
Va., Glade Spring. 








WASHINGTON 


HIDDEN, COVE CAMP 


ON BEAUTIFUL PUCET SOUND 
AT THE FOOT OF THE OLYMPIC MOUNTAINS 


WEST VIRGINIA 


Camp Terra Alta 


Non-military 
Directed by Commandant of 
Staunton Military Academy 
On Lake Tee Alta, main 
line B. & O. B.R., 130 miles 
8. E. of Pittsburgh. Eleva- 
tion 2800 ft. $20,000 equip- 
ment. Athletic and water 
sports, bowling, billiards, 
wireless, hikes. Physical drill 
and target practice. Tutoring. 
Music. $225. Booklet. Until 
June 5th address The Com- 
mandant, Box 451-B, Staunton, 
Va. After June Sth, Terra 
Alta. W. Va. 

















































CALIFORNIA 


‘Cumnock fate 


Beautiful high location with sweeping view of moun- 
tains, city and distant sea. College courses in Litera- 


ture, Art, Languages, Journalism, Story-Telling, 
Oral and Dramatic Expression. Academy (accredited 
High School), Junior School (all grades). Musical 
department. Resident students over 14. For catalog 
address HELEN A. BROOKS, A, M., Director 

5353 West Third Street Los Angeles, Cal. 





rhe Bishop’s School 

For Girls. Upon the Scrippe Foundation. Intermediate, 

General, College Preparatory. Music. Art. Outdoor life. 

Athletics. 16 miles from San Diego. Catalog. 

CAROLINE SEELY CUMMINS, A.M. Vassar, Headmistress. 
CaLiFrorniA, La Jolla, Box 10. 


Palo Alto Military Academy §ch03! Pe: 

Primary and Grammar School Boys. In session 12 

months in the year. Bicycle Club. Outdoor swimming 

pool. Summer term and camp. Equable climate favors 

outdoor life. Cou. R. P. KEvuy, Supt. 
CaL., Palo Alto, Box 306G. 


: ’ . Thirty-third year 
Girls’ Collegiate School Fors So enter 
25th. Accredited. Offers General, College Preparatory, 
Special Courses—2 years post-graduate work, vocational, 
cultural. Beautiful Spanish buildings. Outdoor life a 
reality. Miss Parsons and Miss Dennen, Principals, 

CaL., Los Angeles, 1008 West Adams Street. 





WISCONSIN 


e bd A boy’s camp “beyond the 
1 1 end of the trail,’”’ near Win- 
chester, Wis. Definite pro- 


gram of forestry under trained 
foresters. Follow and mark old Indian 
trails, learn woods lore. Every day an 
adventure. 1700 acres, 3 lakes, 4 


miles lake shore. Long canoe trips. 
For booklet, address 
W. E. SANDERSON, Director 


“The Turtle’ Box 555-G, Madison, Wis. 








Wetomachek Camp 
Junior and Senior 
for GIRLS Camps for. girla 

aged 9to 22. Handicrafts and all sports, 

including horseback riding. 3,000 ~~. 

frontage on Powers Lake, Wisconsin. 
cellent equipment. Perfect sanitation. No tents. Elevated. 
A strong force of trained counselors. References required. 
Write for free Book of 60 Views, Address Mrs. V. H. 
Kendall, Chicago Normal School of Physical Education, 
Dent. G, 5026 Greenwood Ave.. Chicago, Ill. 





Camp Bryn Afon for Girls 7% S895, 

1600 feet above sea level. Instruction given in all camp 

activities by 30 college women. Private lake. Modern 

equipment, including screened sleeping bungalows with 

hardwood floors. Booklet. Lotta B. BROADBRIDGER. 
MICH., Detroit, 433 Book Bldg. 





Sandstone Camp 
Green lake, Wisconsin. The Camp of Happiness. Three 
divisions, girls 8 to 24. All camp » activities. Five hours 
from Chicago. Thirteenth season. Address 
EsTHER G. COCHRANE. 
Iuu., Chicago, 3722B Pine Grove Ave. 







CALIFORNIA 
San Diego Army and Navy Academy 


Prepares for Co leges, West Point and Annapolis, Univ. of 
California’s highest scholastic rating. Christian influences. 
Land and water sports all year. Summer Session, July 1- 
Sept. 1. Catalogue. Address Capt. THos. A. Davis. 
Cax., San Diego, Pacific Beach Sta., Box G. 
“ , (Military). Comfortable build- 
Seale Academy ings in a charming eight-acre 
wooded park to live in, a gymnasium and seven-acre ath- 
letic field to play in, and all in the matchless climate of 
California. Accredited to the Universities. Catalogs. 
GRENVILLE C. Emery, Headmaster 
CALIFORNIA, Palo Alto, Box G 


The Elliott School for Girls 

Ages 4 to 15. Residence and Day. In heart of residen- 

tial Los Angeles. Ideal Home Life. Character building. 

Qut-of-door classes. School home open all year. 

MARTHA COLLINS WEAVER, Preucipel. 

Cat., Los Angeles, Gramercy Pl. and Pico Blyd., Box G. 
iy - a i} n 

The Anna Head Schoax [Boarding and day — 

graduates admitted without examination to all colleges 

using accrediting system. Students prepared for college 

board examinations. Post graduate dept. Also primary 

and intermediate departments. Miss Mary E. WILson, 
Cativornta, Berkeley, Box B. Prin. 














Pasadena Military Academy 


College Preparatory. Accredited. Separate Junior Sehool, 

grades 5 to 8. Modified Military System. Register any 

time. Summer Camp in High Sierras. Cultural and 

recreational. Catalog. Gas folder. Address school. 
_Cax., Pasadena, BR. D. No. 2, Box 12-G. 











CONNECTICUT 








In the country. 


preparatory review. 





he Ely School for Girls 


Greenwich, Conn. 


One hour from New York. 
College Preparatory and Graduate Courses. 
Riding and seasonable sports. 








Junior and Upper Schools. 
One-year course, intensive college 




















Litchfield School training of young boys for 
preparatory schools of national repute. Primary through 
first-year high school. Well appointed, 65-acre estate 
in the hills of historic Litchfield. Altitude 1200 ft. 
EaRLP EVERETT SARCKA. 
Conn., Litehfield, Box H. 


Pn nt Breit Sonne» 
New Haven Normal School of 

oT « so 38th year, Fits for physical education, 
Gy mmnastics recreation, playground, reconstruction 
work, Appointment bureau, 14 dormitories and school build- 
ings on enelosed campus. 250-acre camp on Long Island 


Conn., New Haven, 1466 Chapel Street. Sound, 
r 


Sy mpathetie and thorough e 


Kindergarten Training 


Che Fannie A. Smith genore Our graduates 
in great demand. Intensive courses in theory and practice. 
Unusual opportunity for practical work. Grounds for ath 
letics and outdoor life. Catalog. 

Fannie A. Situ, Principal. 
CONN., Bridge port, 1122 Tranistan Ave. 


yn Long Island Sound 
7 he Cochran School On. neue from New York 
City. Complete preparation for college. Small classes. 
Constructive physical ‘4 Progressive methods, Up- 
per and Lower School. Age limits, 8-19. For booklet 
address WituaM T, CocuRaNn, Headmaster. 
Conn., Norwalk, 170 East Avenue. 





In using advertisements see page 6 II 





GEORGIA a 


BRENAU 


College Conservatory, 


For Young Women 


GAINESVILLE, GEORGIA 
50 Miles North of Atlanta 


Standard courses leading to the degrees of A.B., 
B.O. and Mus.B. Special students in music, oratory 
and art—household economics—secretarial branches 
and sical culture. 

Faeakty of 40 college graduates—student body of 
500, thirty states represented—non-sectarian, seven 
fraternities—Homelike atmosphere, democratic spirit, 
Student Self-Government. 


Combines best features of 
School, Club and Home 


Modern equipment. 96 acres, 32 buildings, in- 
cluding up-to-date gymnasium with swimming pool. 
Healthful climate in the foothills of the Blue Ridge 
Mountains. Outdoor sports, riding, boating, etc. 


For Particulars address 
BRENAU, Box M, Gainesville, Ga. 


CONNECTICUT 


St. Margaret’s 


SCHOOL 


Waterbury, .Conn. Founded 1875 





Successful preparation for all colleges. 

Special emphasis upon music and art. 

Secretarial, Domestic Science and General 
Courses. 

Athletics—A vital part of the school life. 

Conveniently situated two and one half hours 
from New York City. 


Send for booklet. 
Alberta C. Edell, A.M., Principal 


G 
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Southfield Point Hall 

A school for girls, beautifully located on Long 
Island Sound, one hour from New York City. 
Intensive college preparatory work. General 
courses. Music, All sports—winter, summer, 


land and water. Horseback riding. Limited 
enrolment. Booklet on request. 


JESSIE CALLAM GRAY, B.A., Principal 
4 Davenport Drive, Stamford, Conn. 
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GEORGIA MILITARY ACADEMY 


One of the South’s Leading Prep Schools for Quarter of a Century. 





For Girls 
Norwalk, Conn. 


Girls from all 
parts of country, Four residences, schoolhouse, 
gymnasium, Prepares for all colleges, 
Special courses, Outdoor life, Horse- 
back riding, Gymnasium, Catalog. 


~—_ R. Brendlinger, A.B., Vassar 
i 


HILLSID 


One hour from New York. 


Six miles from Atlanta in foothills of Blue Ridge. Highest standards of scholarship, large, able faculty, Grad- 
uates certifieated to colleges, Annapolis and West Point. R. 0, T. (. under active army officer. Member 
Association of Military Schools and Colleges United States. Has Junior Dept. for boys 10 to 13 years of age, 
Operates Camp Highland Lake, in ‘The Land of the Sky,” near Hendersonville, N, C., July and August. For 
catalogs, address Col. J. C. Woodward, College Park, Ga. 





ida Hunt Francis, A.B., Smith 
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STAMFORD, CONNECTICUT 
Suburban to New York City; fifty min. 
utes from Fifth Avenue. For high- 
school girls or graduates. Expert 
teaching; social culture; scientific 
physical training; athletics. All 
regular studies; also music, art, 
expression and stagecraft, domestic 
science, secretarial branches, dancing, 
riding. Superb buildings and 
grounds; charmingly homelike. 

~ For booklet and views address 

= The Registrar 





The Gateway 
\ school for Girls, offering regular college preparatory 
vork. One year Tutoring, General and Special courses. 
Miss ALICE E. ReyNoups, Principal. 
Conn., New Haven, St. Ronan Terrace. 





5 al NJ Kindergarten Primary 
Conn. Froebel Normal ppayeayen Pelmary 
Academic, kindergarten, primary and playground courses, 
Boarding and day school. Big opportunities for our grad- 
uates. State certificate. 26th year. Booklets. 
Mary C. MILLS, Principal. 

Conn., Bridgeport, 181 West Ave. 

















The Misses Stone’s School 
Prepares American Girls for Citizenship and for Foreign 
Travel. American History, Literature, Art and Govern- 
ment. Special Courses in Modern Languages, Secretarial 
Work, Interior Decorating. 

D. C., Washington, 1700 Rhode Island Ave., N.W. 
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A Select SuburBan School for Girls 


College Preparatory and Special Courses. 


Two years of College Work for High School Graduates. 


Music, Art, Oral Expression, Home Economics, Physical 
Education, 


All Athletics, Riding, Golf, Tennis, Swimming. 
Visits to places of historical. and Educational interest 
about Washington with experienced teachers. 

For Catalog and Illustrated Booklets 
Address: THe Secretary, 4260 Wisconsin Ave., 
Washington, D. C. 














In the refined residential section ef for 
Washington. Courses include grades, Girls 
academic, college preparatory, col- 

legiate, fine arts, domestic science, 
secretarial and _ business training. 
Gymnastics, athletics, dramatics. At- 

social life with 


tractive 
cultured home influences. 
For catalog, address 


Miss Charlotte 
Crittenden 
Everett, Prin., 
1531 Elght- 
eenth St., 
Washington, 
D.C. 





“hey <a Cn A school for th irl of 
C hevy Chase School today an d ‘temerres. 


Courses: Preparatory; two-year advanced for high school 
graduates; special. Unrivaled location at the national 
capital. For catalog, address 
FreDERIC ERNEST FARRINGTON, Ph.D., Headmaster. 
D. C., Washington, Chevy Chase School, Box G. 


Gunston Hall 
A school for girls. Est. 1892. Preparatory and aca- 
demic courses. Two years graduate and college work. 
Music, Art, Expression, Domestic Science, Athletics. 
Mrs. BevERLEY R. Mason, Principal. 
D. C., Washington, 1922 Florida Ave. 





~° ph Courses: Prepara- 
Fairmont School for Girls (yt woo gear 


College, Music, Secretarial, Expression, Domestic Science, 
Costume Design, Art. Educational Advantages of National 
Capital Utilized. For Catalog, address 

D. C., Washington, 2105 S Street, Fairmont School. 
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Recitation Building 






















Lake 


67th year. 
buildings. 






Suburbs of Washington, D.C. 
JAMES E. AMENT, Ph.D., LL.D. 
President 


A National Boarding School for 
Two-year Junior College with special and 
College preparatory. 32 build- 


Girls. 
vocational courses. 
ings. Send for descriptive catalog. Address 


REGISTRAR, Box 177, Forest Glen, Maryland 


Course for men of ambi- 
tion and limited time. 


~ 
Electrica Over 4000 men trained. 


Condensed course in Theoretical and Practical Elec- 


trical 
ia 7” - 
ngi neeri ng ly related 


of Mathematics and Mechanical Drawing 
Students construct motors, install 
Course complete 


including 
the close- 


subjects 


taught by experts. 
wiring, test electrical machinery. 


_In One Year 


Established in 1893, Prepare for your 
Brofession in the most interesting 





city in the world. Free catalog. 
BLISS ELECTRICAL SCHOOL 
101 Takoma Ave., Washington, D.C. 


‘TWO-YEAR Normal Course for Directors of 
Physical Education, Playground Supervisors, 
Dancing Teachers and Swimming Instructors. 
Thorough preparation in all branches under strong 
faculty of experienced men and women. 
Our graduates are filling the most responsible out 
tions in the country. High School graduates from 
accredited schools admitted without examination. 
Fine Dormitories for non-resident students. 
21st Session Opens September 15, 1924 
We are now in our new building in a fine residential 
section of Chicago—within walking distance of twoof 
Chicago’s finest Parks and of the Chicago University. 
New gymnasiums—new classrooms and laboratories— 


new dormitory. All modern, up-to-date facilities and 
equipment, 


CHICAGO NORMAL 
SCHOOL OF PHYSICAL 
EDUCATION 


For illustrated catalog address 








The Marjorie Webster School of 
Expression and Physical Education 
2-year Normal course. 1-year Professional course. Day 


and Night School. Dormitory. Catalogue. 
D. C., Wash., 1415G Massachusetts Ave., N.W. 


ILLINOIS 


Morgan Park 


(\ Military Academy 


In country surroundings, 14 miles 















© from center of Chicago, 80% of nces Musselman,Principal, 
last year’s class entered leading col- Bouts, 5026 Greenwood Ave. 
leges. Very strong faculty—20 men Chicago, Illinois 






for 200 boys. West Point graduate 
emphasizes honor, promptitude and 
leadership. Vocational lectures, 
Teacher-conducted trips to Chicago’s 
art and industrial centers, Well- 
coached athletic activities, Not con- 
ducted for profit, Lower Schoo! with 
separate building for younger boys. 
Catalog. 51st year. 
COL. H. D. ABELLS 

Box 200, Morgan Park, Chicago, Ill. 


School 
Of Speech 


Oldest and t University Profes- 
sional School of its Kind. Offers degrees, 
teacher’s certificate and all other advan- 
tages of NORTHWESTERN UNIVERSITY. 



















A college preparatory school for girls in its 
56th year, Advanced and general courses, 
Music, Expression and the Home-Making 
Arts are elective. Twenty-eight miles from 
Chicago in a well-known residence ‘suburb, 
Twelve acre campus on Lake Michigan, 
Gymnasium, swimming pool, out-of-door 
sports, horseback riding. Catalog. 


MISS ELOISE R. TREMAIN, Principal 
Box 315 Lake Forest, Illinois 













nior College 
Academy 






Frances Shimer School “ 









ere for Chautauqua and Lyceum 
work, for high school and college teach- For Girls and Young Women. 9 modern buildings, 
ing. Special six weeks Summer Session new college dormitory. Campus 25 acres. College 
for teachers. Special six weeks Win- department two years with diploma. Four years acad- 
ter Session for Junior Chautauqua emy work. Home Economics. Music. Art. Golf. 
workers. Hockey, 72nd year. Term opens September 10, 1924. 
Catalog. Address 






For bulletin, address 
RALPH DENNIS, Director 





Rev. WM. P. McKEE, Dean, 
Box 617, Mt, Carroll, 
“ Illinois 


PHYSICAL EDUCATION | 


Accredited. Co-Educational. Two year Normal | 
Course and B. P. E. Course. Dormitory for |] 
women. Summer Course June 23. Camp for 





Thorpe 


Academy for Boys under 15. 





women, 


Beautiful high bluff loca- 


tion, Lake Michigan Shore. 30 miles from Chicago. 
AMERICAN COLLEGE OF PHYSICAL EDUCATION Semi-military, Small classes. Uniforms, Catalog. Ad- 
Dept. G.H.6 1019 Diversey Parkway, Chicago, Ill. dress EXECUTIVE OFFICER. 


ILL., Lake Forest. 








Lyceum Arts Conservatory (Inc.) 


Summer School, June 16-July 26. All branches of Music 
and Dramatic Art. |We own our theatre, studios and dormi- 
tory, located opposite Lake Shore Drive. We graduate 
large professional classes. Illustrated catalogue free. 


, St. Mary’s School 


(Episcopal) Knoxville, Illinois 
57th Year. 





Trains girls of all denomina- 


NON-MILITARY 
DISTINCTIVELY 
certificate universities—also preparation for Yale, Princeton, Harvard, etc. 
An endowed school, not for profit. 
faculty and students 
Thorough physical training and all athletics. One hour north of 
Chicago on Lake Michigan. Early application advised. 


John Wayne Richards, Headmaster, Box 155, Lake Forest, Ill. 














































ILLINOIS 


Forest Academy for Boys 


HONOR IDEALS 
COLLEGE PREPARATORY—diploma admits to ALL 


Friendly co-operation between 
develops character and good comradeship. Modern 


For Catalog address: 





STARRETT SCHOOL 


mm GIRLS 


4ist Year 
Academic, College Preparatory and Junior College Courses. 
Fully Accredited. Co-operative with the University of 
Chicago; prepares for all Colleges and Universities. 
Exceptional advantages in Music and Art. A Home School in our 
own modern fire-proof buildings, located on Chicago’s finest Park 
Boul. All Athletics. Fall term begins September 17. Address 
Mr. Gerarp T. SMITH } ineinale 
Mrs. EvizaBetH Burt SMITH Principals. 
Box 26, 4515 Drexel Boul., Chicago. 





YOUNGER BOYS, 7-16 years 


In hill country, 1000 ft. 
above sea level. One hour 
from Chicago. Faculty, plac- 
ing boy values before book 


values, seeks to develop mind, 


body, morals, manners. Our 

ideal: ‘‘For every Todd boy 

a good citizen.’’ Address 
Noble Hill, Principal. 
Box D3, Woodstock, III. 





) : + r 
Rockford College for Women J gollese 
guished graduates. A.B., B.S., A.M. degrees. Campus of 
10 wooded acres on Rock River. All girls participate in 
athletics. An intimate college with many student activi- 
ties. Write for catalog and book of views. 

ILL., Rockford, Box G. H. Wm. A. Mappox, Ph.D., Pres. 





r aes 

Western Military Academy 

Accredited; College preparatory. Also Business Courses, 

46th year. Character training. Modified military for or- 

derly habits, physical training. High moral tone. Mod- 

erate rate. Catalog of CAPTAIN RussELL S. EaToN, 
ILLINoIs, Alton. R gistrar. 





School of Domestic Arts and Science 


Summer Session June 3 to July 30. Cookery, Menu Plan- 
ning, Marketing, Table Service, Sewing, Millinery. Also 
Practical Training, Institutional Management. Excellent 
dormitory. For catalog address, Lituian A. Kemp. 
Inu., Chicago, 6 N. Michigan Ave., Dept. 2. Director. 


Dakotah School 





for Boys under 15, Ideal en- 
vironment, in the country 109 
miles N. W. of Chicago, Progressive methods. Special 
emphasis on character development. Session begins Sept. 
17. Lower School $600. Upper School $650. Address 


H. K. Bauzer, Director. 
Int., Dakota, 
FOR 


ONARGA Bim 


BOYS 


—is a military school that trains for Character! 
Accredited. Prepares for College or Bus- 
iness. Individual attention. ‘ Homelike.’ 
Athletics. 4 modern buildings, 85 miles 
from Chicago. Endowed—hence half usual 
expense, For CATALOG address:— 

Col. J. G. Bittinger, Supt., Box G, Onarga, Ill. 















. . : Serve humanity by learn- 

So. Shore Hospita ing Nursing Profession, 

Excellent salaries for Our graduates with more demand 

than we can supply, Paid while you study at_this 

State Accredited school, Enjoyable school life. Write 

for free catalog. Address: Miss C. BockINGHAM, Secy. 
ILLINOIS, Chicago, 1204 Stevens Bldg. 


National Kindergarten and Elemen- 


r 38th year. (Accredited.) Summer 
tary College School June 23-Aug. Two and 
three-year courses. 


Six Dormitories on College grounds. 
Write for Bulletin and Book of Views 
ILuinors, Chicago, 2944 Michigan Blvd., Dept. 82. 














INDIANA 






A Clean Mind in a Sound Body 


Every Boy Recites Every Lesson 
Every Day 

Thorough College Preparation. High- 
est ideals of Christianity, honor, scholar- 
ship. Military training. Wholesome out- 
door life on 40-acre campus. Two beautiful lakes afford 
water sports. All athletics. Interesting summer school. 
Separate Junior School, For illustrated catalog address 


Rev. CHARLES HERBERT YOUNG, S.T.D., Rector 


Box 214, Howe, Indiana 
ER GN SN AE RE ET RT 








tions. Accredited College prep. also ILLtNots, Chicago, 1160 N. Dearborn St., Dept. 44. 
“*Finishing’’ Courses. Music, Art ma- | ——-——— - ——— --- - 
ties, Home Economics. ‘‘Social Service’’ A distinctive col- 








Course. All athletics. Moderate rates. 


— <r oe 
Illinois Woman’s College 
Also near by:—‘‘St. Margaret’s’’ for | leadership. Courses and degrees fully recognized by A. A. 
younger girls, 5 to 13 years; motherly care. | U. W. Physical Education. Oniy women of ability ~~ 
P good health who want the four year course are accepted. 
Request CATALOG desired of Dept. G) Aidress Mlinois Woman's College. 
ILL., Jacksonville, Box F. 


lege. Trains for 









Tudor Hall School for girls. College prepara- 


tion with certificate privi- 
General course for girls not going to college. Un- 


leges. 
Fireproof buildings. 


usual opportunities in Music and Art. 
Gymnasium. For catalog address : 
Miss FREDONIA ALLEN, Principal. 

INDIANA, Indianapolis. 


In using advertisements see page 6 13 































INDIANA 


MASSACHUSETTS 








St Mary-of-the-Woods 


Founded 1840 


COLLEGE For WoMEN. 
Standard courses leading to degrees. 
Special courses in Household Economics. 

Music, Art, Expression. Teachers Training. 
ACADEMY For GIRLS 
Standard 4 year high school course. 


Special Courses for students not going to college. 


All Sports and Athletics 


Gymnasium, Swimming, Golf, Riding, Tennis, ete. 
Extensive grounds, 14 Buildings, Gardens and Farms. 


Bulletins and Booklets sent on request. 
Specify College or Academy, addressing, 


Tue Secretary, Box 190, St. Mary-of-the-Woods, Ind 
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KENTUCKY 


Louisville Conservatory of Music 


Where Students Succeed. Offers Students and Teachers ex- 

ceptional opportunities for intensive study. Special and Aca- 

demic Courses in all branches of Music, Dramatic Art and 

Languages. Rates reasonable. Let our Catalogue help you. 
Ky., Louisville, 244 W. Broadway. 


Millersburg Military Institute 


In the heart of the Bluegrass. 32nd year. College Pre- 
paratory and Special Courses. Small classes. Thorough 
instruction, Strong athletics. New gymnasium. Rates 
$550. Catalogue address CoL. W. R. NELSON, Supt. 


















MARYLAND COLLEG 


1853 for Women 1924 


Located in Green Spring Valley, ten miles from 
Baltimore. Twelve-acre campus. Modern fire- 
proof buildings. Outdoor athletics. Swimming 

ool. Strong faculty. Four-year courses lead- 
ing to all degrees. Two-year course leading to 





certificate. Personal supervision. Catalog on 
request. 
Box 6G Lutherville, Md. 


a 


A National Boarding School for Boys. Over- 

looking the beautiful Susquehanna River. 

Campus of 190 acres. Individual advisers. ° 
Excellent cuisine. All athletics. 


Rate $1100. Murray P. Brush, Ph.D. 
Catalogue. Port Deposit, Md. 











x Py mY -+ A modern, well equipped Schoo] 
(aarrison I orest for Girls on a country estate in 
the beautiful Green Spring Valley, near Baltimore. College 
Preparatory, General Finishing, Intermediate, and Special 
Music and Art Courses. For catalog and views address 

Miss Mary MONCRIEFFE LIVINGSTON, Principal. 

MaryLanp, Garrison, Box G. 





y erres Soe A country boarding school for 
Severn School boys. Ideal location on Severn 
River near Annapolis. Prepares for College, West Point 
and Annapolis. Exceptionally thorough work given and 
demanded. Students taught how to study Water sports 
and all athletics. Limited to fifty. Catalog. 

Mp., Boone. ROLLAND M. TEEL, Ph.B., Principal. 





Roberts-Beach 
School for Girls. Intensive college preparation. 
Course. Music, Art. Separate Junior house. All 
Estate 6 miles from Baltimore. 

Lucy Roperts, Ph.D., Principal. 
, Catonsville, Box 800. 


General 
sports, 





Standard A.D. 
so Music, Art, 





> Fer Young Women. 
Hood College and B.S. Courses. Al 
Expression and Home Economics Accredited Courses in | 
Education. Nine new buildings o: 125-aecre suburban 
site.. Our own farm and dairy. Terms $475 to $575. 
JoserpH H. AppLe, LL.D., President. 
Mp., Frederick, Box H 
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NORTHAMPTON 


SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 
Preparation for Smith College 


One Year Intensive Course for High School Graduates 
Regular Four Year Course 
Other Courses to Meet Individual Needs 


Faculty all Specialists in College Préparation 


Eight Acres. Three Buildings. On the edge of 
Northampton ten minutes from the College 
Extended Views over the Connecticut Valley 
end the Holyoke Range in thé distance, 


Miss Dorothy M Bement —Miss Sarah B. WAitaker 


Principals — Formerly of The Gpen School 


Jor Catalog and Situsirated Booklet eddress 
The Secretary ~ Mrs. V. N Lucia. Northampton, MassachuseRe 


Lesley School of Household Arts 

Special course—one year. Regular course—two years. 
Dormitory. New school building. Summer camp. For 
catalog address 


Mrs. Epitn Les_Ley Wo.rarp, 


Mass., “ambridge, 29 Everett St. 





oS a =< A tutoring School for Girls, offering 
Gray Gables a one-year intensive course prepar- 


ing for all co"lege examinations. 98 per cent of students 

have successfully passed college entrance examinations in 

last seven years. Address Mir1aM TitcoMb, Principal. 
Mass., Worcester, 45 Cedar Street, Box D. 


Walnut Hill School 


A College Preparatory School for Girls. 








17 miles from Bos- 


ton. 46 Acres. Skating Pond. Athletic Fields. 6 
Buildings. Gymnasium. 
Miss CoNANT, Miss BiGELow, Principals. 
Mass., Natick, 32 Highland Street. 





Emerson College of Oratory 


Largest School of Oratory, Belles-lettres and Pedagogy in 

America. Summer Session, 45th year. Degrees granted. 
Address Harry SEyMovrk Ross, Dean. 

MASSACHUSETTS, Boston, Huntington Chambers. 

































Bugtegrre SERUBREEE ARES 


HOWARD 


_A famous old New England country school for 

girls. 42nd year. Twenty-five miles from Boston. 
Preparation for all colleges. A special unit for an 
intensive one-year course for college examinations. 
Exceptional faculty of college-bred women from 
the leading Eastern colleges. Comprehensive 
courses including secretarial training, vocal and 
instrumental music. A distinct unit for house- 
hold arts covering budgeting, costume designing, 
home decoration and food values as well as do- 
mestic science. Gymnasium, sleeping porch. 
Extensive grounds. Horseback riding, canoeing, 
trips afield. All sports. 50 pupils. 


Mr. and Mrs. George W. Emerson, Principals 
{4 Howard St., West Bridgewater, Mass. 


SEMINARY 


TALUULIRE BALE D SERRE BRERRE RETR eee seee 


EDITH COBURN NOYES SCHOOL 
Oral English Drama Character Education 


Analysis and Interpretation of Literature, 
Voice, Diction. 

























Costume and Scenic Design, Lighting, 
Play Production. Modern Art Technique, 
Fully Equipped Little Theatre. 


Personal Culture, Individual Develop- 
ment and Balance, Psycholgy, Pedagogy, 
French (Yersin Method). 


Seventeenth year opens September 29 
Tuition $500. 


Edith Coburn Noyes, Principal 
Symphony Chambers, Boston, Mass. 





An endowed school for boys whose parents 
desire the best in education and care at a 


Williston 

reasonable cost, 

for young boys. 
Address ARCHIBALD V. GALBRAITH, Principal. 


Preparation for all colleges. Junior School 








Mass., Easthampton, Box D. - 
Miss Farmer’s School of Cookery 
Home of the Boston Cooking School Cook Book. Training I 


in cookery and household technique for home and voca- 


tion. Short and six months’ courses. Send for booklet. - 
Miss ALICE BRADLEY, Principal, I 
Mass., Boston, 30 Huntington Ave. ; 


SCHOOL OF FINE ARTS |, 
AND CRAFTS, Inc. | 


Courses in Drawing, Painting, Illustration, De- 


sign, Costume Design, Interior D ecoration, 

Domestic Architecture, Modeling, Crafts, Tex- 

tiles, Mural Painting. - 
Catalog, idlustrated Jolders on request. 


Miss KATHERINE B. CHILD, Director 
349 Newbury Street, Boston, Mass. 











250 boys. $1,000,000 equipment. 





ORCESTER ACADEM 


FOR BOYS OF ABILITY WITH COLLEGE VISION 
Tuition, $1000 





Worcester, Massachusetts 








The Sargent School 


For Physical Education. 
request. 


Established 1881. 


D. A. SARGENT, L. 
Cambridge 38, 16 Everett St. 


Booklet on 


W. SARGENT. 


Mass., 





The Hedges 

The Junior School of House in the Pines. 

Boston. A schoel where young girls 

life of study and play. Booklet. 
Miss GERTRUDE E. Cornisu, Principal. 

Norton, 4 Pine St. 


30 miles from 
enjoy a wholesome 


MAss., 





Department for Women, 
Cultural and business sub- 
jects. Courses in the management of personal business 
affairs. Special work for prospective secretaries and high 
school instructors. 1, 2, and 4-year progr Certificate or 
degrees. Dormitory. Dean T. LAWRENCE Davis. 
MASSACHUSETTS, Boston, 27 Garrison Street. 


Wilbraham Academy 
Prepares for the demands of college and the duties of life. 
5 brick buildings. New athletic field. Academy farm— 
250 acres. simited enrollment. 

Gay orp W, Dove ass, M.A., Headmaster. 
Mass., Wilbraham 


Boston University 















graduates 
Boston. 


| 


Catalog. 


Waltham School for Girls 

Boarding and Day School. From primary grade through 
college preparatory. School Building. Gymnasium, Three 
residences. Ample opportunity for outdoor life. 65th 
year, Address Miss MarTHA Mason, Principal. 
Mass., Waltham. 





Chandler Secretarial School 
One year secretarial course. Small classes. 
advancement. Constant demand for graduates. 
1883, Write for booklet. 

Erta A. McDONALD, Director. 
MASSACHUSETTS, Boston, 162 Massachusetts Avenue. 


Standish Manor 4 special school for backward 


Individual 
Established 


girls. _ Individual Instruction. 
experienced teachers. Happy home life. Healthful 
location, Outdoor and water sports. 30-acre estate. 





ALICE M, Myers, Principal, 

Haze. G. CvLuLinGrorp, Asst. Principal. 
__ MASSACHUSETTS, Halifax. J i 
Perry Kindergarten Normal School 
Founded 1898 by Annie Moseley Perry. Thorough train- 
ing for kindergarten, primary and playground positions. 
Enroll now for entrance in 1925. Send for booklet, ‘‘Train- 
ing Children.’’ Harriot HAMBLEN JoNEs, Principal. 

Mass., Boston, 25 Huntington Ave., Room 313. 











Abbot Academy 


Ninety-five years’ devotion to the development of cultured 
and intelligent womanhood. 
ment—ample 
Academie course, including two years’ work for High School 


Notable school-home and equip- 


athletic fields. College preparatory course. 
but not sectarian. 23 miles from 


Address | 


Christian, 


Miss Bertha Bailey, Principal, Andover, Mass. 
















A school with ideals and characteristics 
conducive to progress and happiness. In- 
structors carefully chosen. Gymnasium. 
Winter and summer camp. All winter sports. 
Alexander H. Mitchell, Principal 





KATHARINE GIBBS SCHOOL*/* 
SECRETARIAL & EXECUTIVE 


Training for educated women 


BOSTON NEW YORK PROVIDENCE 
247 Berkeley St. 247 Park Ave. 155 Angell St. 


One-year course includes technical, 


eco- 
nomic, and broad business pre- 
paring for superior positions. 

Two-year course including five college sub- 
jects for students not desiring college, but 
wishing a cultural as well as business edu- 
cation. 

Seven months’ course—executive training 
for college women and women with busi- 
ness experience. 


Residence School in Boston 


training, 





Wheaton College for Women 


Only small separate college for women in Massachusetts, 
4-year course. A.B. degree. Faculty of men and women. 
20 buildings. 100 acres. Catalog. 
Rev. SamMveEL V. Coxe, D.D., LL.D., President, 
MASSACHUSETTS, Norton (30 miles from Boston). 


58th Year. Young men and young 

Dean Academy women find here a home-like at- 
mosphere; thorough and efficient training in every depart- 
ment of a broad culture, a loyal and helpful school spirit. 
Liberal endowment permits liberal terms. $425 to $550 
per year. Special course in Domestic Science. Address 
Mass., Franklin. A. W. Perrce, Litt.D., Head Master. 


Posse- Nissen School of Physical 


Modern building. 








7 ; For women. 34th year. 
Education Comprehensive courses. Great demand 
for our graduates. Courses in Medical Gymnastics and 


Playgrounds. Summer Camp. Apply to THE SECRETARY. 
MASSACHUSETTS, Boston, 779 Beacon St. 


SEA PINES School of Personality 
for Girls 
REV. THOMAS BICKFORD, A.M., Founder 
Outdoor life for training in self-discovery and _ self-di- 


rection. Stimulating ideals of health, responsibility, and 
Christian influence, One hundred acres, pine groves, 3000 








feet of seashore. Expert tutoring. Athletic, Business, 
Cultural and College Preparatory Courses. Arts and 
Crafts. Corrective Gymnastics. Recreation Camp July 


and August. 

Summer Schoolfor advanced students. Training course for councillors. 

Miss Faith Bickford, Miss Addie Bickford, Directors 
Box K, Brewster, Mass. 


> Founded ’79. 
Burdett College dent courses (College grade) ; 
Business Administration; 


Accounting; Secretarial. A 
training for young men and women of executive calibre. 
Also shorter business courses. Graduates in demand. Send 
for special catalogue to InvIN LINDaBuRY, Reg. 

Mass., Boston. 





Two-year resi- 





A school for little girls in the invigorat- 
Crestalban ing climate of the Berkshires. Twenty 
minutes from Pittsfield. 200 acres, 3 buildings. Number 
limited. Special care given to home training, character de- 
velopment, and health. Open air classes. Outdoor sports, 
Miss WHITING, Principal. 
Mass., Berkshire, 





School of Domestic Science and Art 


Graduates are teachers; dietitians; dormitory, tea room, 
cafeteria directors. Intensive one-year courses. School 





home for residence and practice. Limited numbers. 
A. JOSEPHINE FOREHAND, B. Y. W. C. A. 
Boston, 47 Berkeley St. } 


MASs., 












20 miles from Boston 


Rendall Hall 


A Country School for Girls on the Beautiful North Shore 
College Preparatory, Music, Domestic Science 
SUMMER SESSION 


An Organized School in a Seashore Setting 
Peculiarly favorable to Summer Study 


Ocean Bathing, Horseback Riding, Sailing, 


4ilustrated Bookiet on 


a= Mr and Mes Charles P Kendall, 











MASSACHUSETTS 


| MASSACHUSETTS 





Horsemanship. Location accessible, health- 

ful, beautiful. Mitchell appeals to the young 

American boy and the thoughtful parent. For 

catalog and complete information address 
Box G, Billerica, Mass. 










Lasell 
Seminary 


Hill-crest location overlooking the 
beautiful New England village of Au- 
burndale—ten miles from Boston. 30- 
acre campus, 15 buildings. 












A complete course on the care 
and management of the home and 
family prepares for the position of 
home executive. Unusual training 
in music with concert work. Secre- 
tarial, Art, Teacher Training and 
College Preparatory Courses. 










Indoor and outdoor athletics. Gym- 
nasium and swimming pool. Horse- 
back riding a feature. 


WOODLAND PARK 
The Junior School for Girls 








| finest instruction, care and influence. 











CAMP TECONNET opens July Ist 
Booklets on application 
Guy M. Winstow, Ph. D., Principal 
Cuartes F. Towne, A. M., Assoc. Principal 


120 Woodland Road, Auburndale, Mass. 


Allen-Chalmers 


A Country School for Boys. 
Graduates of the School now in Harvard, Dartmouth, Brown, | 
Tufts, Columbia, Cornell. Military Efficiency. Upper and 

‘ower Schools. Interest in studies developed. Athletics 
Graded to the boys’ needs. Boston within 9 miles. 
iilustrated Booklets or Catalog on request. 


THOMAS CHALMERS, D. D., Director, 









West Newton, Massachusetts. 
awa at | 

Whittier School for Girls 

3lst year. College Preparatory. General and special 


Emphasizing inten- 
Outdoor life, 
C. RvusseEuu, 
Principals. 


courses arranged for the individual. 

sive one-year course for college examinations. 

35 miles from Boston. Mr. and Mrs. W. 
Mass., Merrimac. 















Tennis 


. 46. Mass. 
I _| 






Regvest 
Prides Crossi 
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| 


—TENACRE- 


A Country School for Young Girls 
From Ten to Fourteen Years of Age 








REPARATORY to Dana Hall. 
Fourteen miles from Boston. All 
sports and athletics supervised and 
adapted to the age of the pupil. The 








MISS HELEN TEMPLE COOKE 
Dana Hall, Wellesley, Mass. 





| 


Powder Point School 


Will understand your boy and help him 
himself. Write for booklet. 


Mass., Duxbury, 


The MacDuffie School 


For Girls. Emphasizing College Preparation. 
Tutoring Course. 

Dr. and Mrs. JOHN MacDvrFie, Principals. 
Springfield. 











to understand 


92 King Caesar Road. 





One Year 


Mass., 
Chauncy Hall School 


Established 1828. Prepares boys exclusively for Massachu- 
setts Institute of Technology and other scientific schools. 
Every teacher a specialist. 
FRANKLIN T. Kurt, Principal. 
MASSACHUSETTS, Boston, 548 Boylston St. (Copley Sq.) 


MICHIGAN 














Home Economics 


Positions always open for graduates of our courses 
for Dietitians and Teachers: both fields offer ex- 
cellent opportunities to ambitious young women. 
Two-year diploma course and four-year B.S. course. 
School affiliated with famous Battle Creek Sani- 
tarium. Unexcelled laboratory facilities and un- 
usual opportunity for practical experience. Inspiring 
college atmosphere; tuition and all expenses mod- 
erate. For illustrated catalog address Registrar. 


School of Home Economics, Battle Cresk College 
Box 344, Battle Creek, Michigan 


Detroit Conservatory of Music 


Master Summer School. June 23-Aug. 2. One of the finest 
Conservatories in the West. Piano, Voice, Violin, Organ, 


Theory. Public School Music and Drawing, ete. Diplomas 
and Degrees conferred. Catalog free. 
MICH.. Detroit, 5035 Woodward Ave., Dept. 4. 


» TH A School for Girls. Healthful and 
Akeley Hall picturesque location on Lake Michi- 
gan. College preparatory and general courses. Individual 
attention. Outdoor sports and systematic physical train- 
ing. For illustrated year book address 

The Principal, Mary HeLten YERKES, 
Micu., Grand Haven, Box 345-G. 


SCHOOL OF NURSING 


Affiliated with Battle Creek Sanitarium 


Offers unusual opportunities in the field of nurs- 
ing. Unexcelled facilities, college faculty, pleasant, 
interesting atmosphere. High school graduation 
required. Three-year course offered—also five-year 
course leading to B.S. degree. For catalog address 

School of Nursing 
BATTLE CREEK COLLEGE 
Box 143, Battie Creek, Michigan 











Pillsbury Academy 


An endowed college preparatory school for boys. 
80% of graduates go to college. Individual in- 
struction. Supervised dormitories. 16 acres of 
well-kept lawn and noble shade trees. 7 buildings. 
Unusual facilities for athletics, including swimming, 
tennis, track and field sports. Military drill. Rate 
$700. For illustrated calatog address 
MILO B. PRICE, Ph.D., Principal 
Box 397-H, Owatonna, Minn. 






































































MINNESOTA 


SHATTUCK 
SCHOOL 


A Boys’ School with real home- 
like influences, 


Instructors know 
and appreciate boys. Thorough, 
careful supervision of study and 
sports. All athletics. Prepara- 
tion for leading colleges. Mili- 
tary training. Apply early. 
Summer School. Address 


SHATTUCK SCHOOL 
Box G, Faribault, Minn. 


Saint Mary’s Hall 
Founded by Bishop Whipple in 1866. College Prepara- 
tery and General Courses. Rt. Rev. Frank A. McElwaine, 


D.D., Rector. 
Miss Amy Loursp Lower, Principal. 


MINN., Faribault, Box G. 
St. .Paul’s distinctive School for girls. 
Oak Hall 7lst year. Boarding. and Day. College 
preparatory, general, domestic science courses. Music 
and dramatic arts. Skating, Swimming, Riding, Tennis. 
Big new gymnasium. Numbers limited. Attractive home 
life. Booklet. Mr. and Mrs. R. A. Moore, Principals, 
MINN., St. Paul, 580 Holly Ave. 


MISSISSIPPI 














Send us the Boy 


and we will return you the man. 


Every boy recites every day in every class. Teacher to every 20 
boys. Strong College-bred Hy oy Study, Athletics, Water 
Sports. Separate Separtment for bo: e 8 to 16 with own campus 
and equipment. Free View Book and Catalogue that tells you 
what you want to know. 


Gulf Coast Military Academy 
R-4, Gulfport, Miss. 
America’s Great Open Air School on the Gulf. 
A year around school. 








Gulf Park College 


By - the - Sea 


A Junior COLLEGE for Young Women. National 
patronage. Ideally located on coast of Gulf of 
Mexico. Two years college, four years high school 
with highest standards. Special courses in Art, 
Music, Expression, Home Economics, Secretarial 
work. 

Spacious campus blooms with semi-tropical flow- 
ers, magnificent trees. Delightful climate permits 
outdoor sports all year long. Horseback riding. 
Swimming. Complete modern equipment in class- 
rooms and dormitories, Gymnasium. Send for 
catalog and view book. Address 


GULF-PARK 
Box L, Gulfport, Mississippi 








Miss Compton’s School for Girls 
of Retarded Mentality 


(Awarded Grand Prize at St. Louis Exposition) 
For girls of 8 to 18 years of a; r 
special instruction. oe sranicing 


Pupils are trained to think, act, and obs: 

themselves and are fitted for the ey tell 
of usefulness and happiness they are capable of 
attaining. Number limited to nine. Five teach- 
ers. For booklet and terms, address 


Fanny A. Compton, Principal 
3802 Flad Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 











For Girls. Six acre estate, 


beaut y 
landscaped. a ifully 


College Preparatory, Spe- 
Music, Speech Arts, House- 
Qutdoor Sports. For Booklet 


Lenox Hall 


cial and Advanced Courses. 


hold Science, 
address 


Playground. 


Mrs. M. Louise Tuomas, President, 
Mo., Kirkwood, St. Louis Co., Box 1023. 1 | 


16 June 1924 Good Housekeeping 












MISSOURI 





hours of study and play. 
3rd to 8th grade. 
ness preparation. 
fields. Catalog. 


For young boys. 
Experienced House Mothers give the wise supervision of home 
High School and Junior College courses. 
Accredited. 
Member Association Military Colleges and Schools of U. 8. 
coL, S. SELLERS, 184 Wentworth Ave., Lexington, Mo. 


Forty-three miles from Kansas City. 


ENTWORTH 


MILITARY ACADEMY 


Junior Barracks— 


Distinct faculty, separate dormitories and specially planned 


Excellent college and _ busi- 


R. O. T. C. Swimming pool, gymnasium, 3 athletic 





New gymnasium, one of finest in the country 


Est. 1844. High School and Junior College. 
Develops the boy and trains him for leadership 
by a comprehensive system of athletic, military 
and general activities. For catalog, address 


Col. T. A. JOHNSTON, Superintendent 
72% Third Street, Boonville, Missouri 












Lindenwood 
College 


50 minutes from St. Louis 


Founded 1827. Recognized as 
one of the leading colleges for women 
west of the Mississippi. Two and 
four year courses. Liberal Arts, Fine 
Arts, Home Economics and Business 
departments. School of Music offer- 
ing unexcelled advantages. 

138-acre campus. Gymnasium, 
swimming pool, golf course. All 
sports. For catalog address 
Joun L. Roemer, D. D., President 


Box 824, St. Charles, Missouri “ 










Develops red-blooded ite Rit 
manhood through carefully co-ordinated 
military and academic training. Equipment 
andfaculty exceptional, Unit R. O. T. C. 
College Preparatory, Business and Music. 
Graduates admitted without examination 
4 to Universities. “‘Big Brother’ plan of 
government brings boys into close personal couch 
with instructors. Lower school] for smaller boys. 
All Athletics. Debating and Literary Societies. 
Glee Club, Band and Orchestra. Special terms to 
good musicians. Capaci me, tone annually. Early 
enrollment necessary. ess 

COL. E.Y. BURTON, Pres., Box 123, Mexico, Mo. 


Write about our Colorado Camp and Summer School 











“NEW HAMPSHIRE 


Sound work in the high school 
grades. Advanced courses fer 
graduates, Intensive college prep- 
aration. Accredited. Domestic 
Science, Music, Manual Training, 
Expression, Business 


Near the White Mountains. 


Every winter and summer sport, 


Gymnasium. 25-acre athletic field. 
Modern buildings. 


The School for Younger Boys. 
Thorough preparation for leading 
upper schools. Separate buildings. 
All the advantages of ‘Tilton’s 
equipment Careful supervision. 
Liberally endowed. Low rates. 
Catalogs on request. 


George L. Plimpton, Headmaster 
36 School Street, Tilton, N.H. 


NEW JERSEY 








—whose graduates were chosen by EX-PRES. 
DEGREES in 2 years instead of 4. 
59th year. Near New. York. 








| 





| BLAIR 





Hospital of St. Barnabas Omen" o2 
course in nursing leading to degree R. N. 
allowance 
health and 1 year High School, 
| war 





NEW JERSEY 


PEDDIE 


An endowed school for boys 


Prepares for all colleges and technical 
schools. Graduates admitted without exam- 
inations to colleges that enter on certificate 
—including West Point and Annapolis. 
Forms include two grammar and four high 
school grades. Because of generous endow- 
ment, Peddie offers superior advantages and 
is continually adding new equipment toward 
an ever ‘‘Greater Peddie.’’ $400,000 addi- 
tions now being made, including new Admin- 
istration Building and new athletic field. 
60-acre campus and facilities for all sports. 
For catalog address 


Roger W. Swetland, LL. D., Headmaster, 
Box 6-J, Hightstown, N. J. 




















‘*A Good School for Girls” 


Close, personal touch and instruction for each giri. 
Thorough college preparation. Six diploma courses. 
Fine democratic spirit, sensible dress regulations, 
happy schoo! life, Beautiful hill country near New 
York, 50 acres. Gymnasium. Swimming pool. 
5lst year. 


ROBERT J. TREVORROW, D.D., President 
Box 54 Hackettstown, N. J. 


CENTENARY COLLEGIATE 

















An Endowed School for Boys 
Founded 1848 


Complete equipment, imposing buildings, 
beautiful and healthful location. 

Thorough instruction. Lower School for 
younger boys. Upper School prepares for 
College and Technical School. 

Write for the catalog. Visitors are al- 
ways welcome. 


JOHN C. SHARPE, LL.D. 
Headmaster 
Blairstown, New Jersey 





Box R 





i — — 





Newark Se 
year 
$15 monthly 
Requirements: sound 
Enroll now for Sept. 
SUPERINTENDENT OF NURSES. 


Registered school 
Address 
Newark. 


RIDER COLLEGE-A Siaemiess UNIVERSITY 


WILSON, PERSHING 
Shorter courses ; 
Insure Success—Secure CATALOG of Pres, 





Vanderlip, Hines, ete, State authorized college 
and Secretarial. Accounting, (C.P.A.). Co-ed. 
RIDER COLLEGE, Trenton, N. J, 
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NEW JERSEY 


Miss Beard’'s School 


A Country School near New York 


College Preparation 
Art, Music 
Domestic Arts and Sciences 


Orange, New Jersey 


PENNINGTON SCHOOL 


Prepares for college, technical schools and business. 
Pennington’s purpose is to develop the complete boy 
—moral, mental, physical, social. 
in the hills between New York 
and Philadelphia. Separate Jun- 
ior School—boys get personai 
attention in small classes. 10- 
acre athletic fleld. Modern gym- 
nasium with fine swimming 
pool. College trained masters. 
Send for booklet, ‘‘The Penning- 
ton Idea.’’ 


Francis Harvey Green, A. M., Litt. D. 
Headmaster, Box 70, Pennington, N. J. 


FOUNDED 1838 


Healthfully located 





Rutgers Preparatory School 
Excellent college preparation. 158th year. Teachers who 
understand boys. Fine School spirit. Strong athletics, in- 
cluding swimming. Home-like dormitories. Many cul- 
tural opportunities. State boy’s age and aim. Catalogue. 
N. J., New Brunswick. G. H. Hays, Registrar. 





Bordentown Military Institute 


Thorough preparation for college or business. Efficient 
faculty, small classes, individual attention. Boys taught 
how to study. Supervised athletics. 40th year. Catalog. 


Principal and Commandant. 
Drawer C-27. 


Cou. T. D. Lanpon, 
N. J... Bordentown -on-the- Delaware. 
New 


The Training School at Vineland Xe, 


Devoted to the interests of those whose minds have not 
developed normally. Schools, shops, farms, research lab- 
oratory. $900 per annum, E. R. JOHNSTONE, Director. 

C, Emerson Nasu, Superintendent. 

New Jersey, Vinel and, Box 406. 


~NEW MEXICO” 


New Mexico Military Institute 
A state-owned cavalry school of exceptional academic 
standards. High school and junior college. Splendid 
equipment. R.O.T.C. Outdoor life the year round. 
Every boy rides. Moderate rates. 

N. M., Roswell. Box G. Cov. J. C. TrourMAN, Supt. 


NEW YORK CITY 

















{ SCHOOL 


West Sevency-second St., at Riverside Drive, New York 
‘““A Modern School for the Modern Girl’’ 

7 buildings; 200 students. Unusual practical courses. 
(A) SELECT HIGH SCHOOL:—Preparatory and 
general. (B) Domestic 
Science and Home Management; 
diploma. 2. Secretarial: Includes 
Library Methods, etc. 3. Social Welfare and Com- 
munity Service—a new profession for women, Prac- 
tical instruction with opportunity for actual experi- 
ence. Gymnasium, swimming, ete. Dormitories like 
college life. Address Miss G. H. ScuppEr. 


New York City, N. Y. 244 W. 72d St. 
Kindergarten - Pri- 


Harriette Melissa Mills tiry “training 
School. Affiliated with New York University. Students 


POST GRADUATE:—1. 
1-year course with 


Spanish, French, 





enrolled for Sept. and Feb. Exceptional residence facil- 
ities. Excellent positions for graduates. Address 
Miss HARRIETTE MELISSA MILLS, Principal. 
N. Y. City, Washington Sq., Five G, N. Y. Univ. Bldg. 
St. Catherine’s Hospital 
Offers a two and one half year course in nursing. 
300 bed general hospital. Registered School. Classes 


enter in September and January. . For further information 
apply to Directress of Training School. 
N. Y., Brooklyn 


Dongan Hall 


A Country School overlooking New York Harbor. 
College preparation, General Course, Art, Music. 
Fields for Variety of Sports, Riding. 
EMMA Barber TurNBACH, A.B., Principal. 
N. Y., Staten Island, Dongan Hills, Box G. 


The Commonwealth School 











NEW YORK CITY 





NEW YORK 








For 
GIRLS 


SCOVILLE SCHOOL 


Boarding and Day School 
1006 Fifth Ave. 


New York City 
Most desirable location, opposite Central Park and 
the Museum of Art. Complete academic, college 
preparatory and advanced studies. Art, Music, 
Dramatic Expression, Languages and Practical 
Courses. Individual care and supervision. 

Miss Rosa C. Chisman, Principal 


__NE W YORK 


Saint John’s School 


Essentially a College Preparatory School with 
a military system that develops manliness, obedi- 
ence and honor. Business course. Separate 
school for younger boys. Extensive campus in 
the hills. Well-planned recreation and athletics. 
Swimming pool, athletic fields. Write for illus- 
trated catalog. Address 


GENERAL WILLIAM VERBECK, Pres. 
Box 76 Manlius, New York 





Russell eee College 


Founded by Mrs. Russell Sage 


Designed for the higher education of women, 
particularly on vocational and professional 
lines. Liberal Arts, Secretarial Work, 
Household Economics and Nursing. B. A. 
and B. S. degrees. Address Secretary. 


RUSSELL SAGE COLLEGE’ TROY, N.Y. 














ASchool for Girls, 23rd year. College 
Preparatory and General courses. All 
outdoor sports. Sleeping porches. Campus of over four 
acres. Charming bungalow for seniors on campus. 
ELLEN CuizBeE Bartiett, A.B., Principal. 
New York, Poughkeepsie, Box 814. 


Putnam Hall 





Cook Academy 


A boys’ school in the healthful Finger Lake region. 
Under Christian influence. Prepares for college or busi- 
ness, All athletics. Swimming pool. 50th year. For 
catalog address PRINCIPAL. 
N. Y., Montour Falls, 


NEW YORK 
MILITARY ACADEMY 
A School of Distinction 


CoRNWALL-ON-Hupson, New Yorxk 
Brig.-Gen. M. M., Supt. 


F ae ee Seventy miles from New York 
Oakwood School City, overlooking Hudson Val- 
ley. Under Friends’ 


management. Co-educational. Gen- 
eral academic courses. A school of high ideals, with teach- 
ers of Christian character and culture. 127th year. Very 
reasonable rates. Address WiLuiaM J. ReEaGAN, A.M., 
N. Y., Poughkeepsie, Box 110 


Principal. 
St. Elizabeth Hospital 
Registered 


in September 


__New York, Utica. 


Box G. 





DavIs, 








Training School for Nurses. Classes enter 


and February. 





The Carmel School for Girls on 
beautiful Lake Gleneida. 49 
600 feet elevation. College pre- 
paratory. General and special courses. Athletics. 59th 
year. New building for Junior School. Catalog. 
Dr. CLARENCR P. MCCLELLAND, Pres. 
N. Y. Box 504 
. Military. Prepares 
Mohesan Lake School College, Technical 


Classes average 8 pupils. Physical 


Drew Semin: ry 
miles from New York. 


C armel, 





Schools or Business. 





Of Home Making and Community Subjects. Regular | training and athletics with expert supervision. Beautiful 
ee lake location. Address 

course one year. Also part _— courses. A. E. TLanper, A.M., Principal. 

New York City, 136 E. 55th St., Box G. New York, Westchester Co,, Mohegan Lake, Box 60. 
| ’ enty ll “ne 

P rospect Heights Hospital tomael tree | ‘The Castle 

Theate’ ) > York City, offers a P , i 

au, a ot Oe re x... pk 5 one Miss Mason’s School for Girls. All departments. 

year or more High School. $15 and $20 per month, uni- | Separate school for young girls. Summer School. 

forms furnished, State educational qualifications. Apply to : igen 
Y., Brooklyn, 775 Washington Ave. Supt. oF NuRSEs. New York, Tarrytown-on-Hudson, Box 937. 











‘—E 


for | 
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| 
A School of American Ideals 


St John’s School 


Ossining-on-Hudson, N. Y. 


A school that really fits boys for higher education or 

: College preparatory with high standard of aca- 

e work. Small classes insure individual instruction. 

Military training, together with physical culture and 

. inculeates manly bearing and promptitude. 

um. Swimmingpool. Junior Hall for boys under 
Catalog. William Addison Ranney, A.M., Principal 


The KNOX School 


for Girls 








In a Country of American Traditions 


INTENSIVE COLLEGE PREPARATORY 


Advanced Academic Courses with Diploma 


CULTURAL AND VOGATIONAL COURSES 


Healthful and varied outdoor Life. 
Riding, Rowing, Tennis, Field Sports. 
Skating, Skiing, Mid Winter Carnival. 

Lower School for Girls from nine to thirteen. 
Modern Fireproof Buildings. 
Illustrated Booklets or Catalog on Request. 


Mrs. Russell Houghton, Box G, Cosemaeee, N. ¥. 


The Cazenovia Seminary ie? 
Paratory and Finishing School of the highest type. Found- 
ed 1824. Junior Pupils in separate cottages. Endowed. 
Adirondack elevation. All athletics. Winter Sports. Special 
Secretarial Courses. CHARLES E. HAMILTON, A.M., D.D., 

N. Y., Cazenovia, Box G. President. 


Cathedral School of Saint Mary 
School for Girls. 








College preparatory and general courses. 
Miss MrrRiaM A, BYTEL, Principal. 


New York, Long Island, Garden City, Box X, 





Starkey Seminary 


Co-educational. Endowed. 
York Regents Standards. 


Ages, 12 
Prepares 


and upward. New 
for college or busi- 





ness. Advanced work in Art and Music. On Seneca Lake. 
Athletic: Address MartyN StMMERBELL, Ph.D., Pres, 
N. Y., Lakemont, Box 43. 
Vie i 
r “CASCA 
CASCADILLA 


SCHOOLS’ 


College Preparatory Boarding School for Boys 


Specializing in College or Univer- 
sity preparation. Stands for sound 


academic training, 
opment, 


true physical. devel- 
self-reliant manhood. Small 
classes. Individual attention. Specia!- 
ist instructors. Complete navy outfit. 
Winning teams result from superior fa- 


cilities and a fine school spirit. Cer- 
tificate privileges. 

Special Tutoring School, October. 
July. Under experienced teachers. 


Send for catalogs. 
F, B. CHAMBERLIN, Director, 
Box 152, Ithaca, N. Y. 











THE UNITED HOSPITAL TRAINING 
SCHOOL FOR NURSES 
of Port Chester, New York 


Located in an attractive suburb of New York City. Two 
years and six months training leading to the degree of 
Registered Nurse. Strong theoretical courses. Super- 
practical work. High official rating. Attention 
Text books, uniforms, al 


vised 
to health and recreation. 
lowance and scholarship for advanced study at Colum- 


bia University provided. High School graduate or the 
equivalent admitted. Fall class now forming. 


For Information apply to Superintendent of Nurses 








Mrs. Burt’s School for Tiny Tots 
An all-year boarding school where children one year 
to 10 years have a Mother’s care; kindergarten, primary 
and grammar grades, music, dancing ; best of food; medical 
attention; experienced nurse. Mrs. M. Lewras Burt. 
N. Y., Peekskill, tl 20 Constant Ave. 


St. Faith's School 


A Country School For Girls College Preparatory, Home 
Science, Music, Vocational Guidance, Athletics. Excellent 
advantages at moderate cost, 

H. L. Forp. 


We Ta 








Rev. CHas 


Saratoga. 





N M 
Yonkers I lomeop: thie | lospitalaxeaty 
24-year course in general nursing with special training in 
medical and surgical work, at Post Graduate Hospital, to 
young women of good standing who have had 1 year in high 
school or Poe equivalent. Address YONKERS HOMEOPATHIO 


N.. Bes Yonkers, Park Avenue Hosp. AND MATERNITY. 


Supervisors of Music 


Training Courses approved by State Educational Dept., 
at Ithaca Academy of Public School Music, associated 
with the Ithaca Conservatory of Music. Private Instruction 





in Voice and Piano included in course. Dormitories 
Gymnasium— Auditorium—Chorus and Orchestra Op 
portunities for Practice Teaching—-Regular Faculty and 


Special Teachers of Wide Experience 
Special Six Weeks’ Summer Course 
Fall Term begins September 25th For 
ALBERT EDMUND BROWN, Dean, 
Ithaca, N. Y. 


Student Recitals. 
and Reputation. 
begins June 26th. 
catalog, address 

307 DeWitt Park, 





NEW YORK 





Teachers’ Lyceum, Dramatic 
and Personal Culture Courses. 
Private instruction with each 
course. Advanced courses in Eng- 
lish. Graduates eligible to teach 
in New York State Public Schools. 
Gymnasium, Theatre, Dormitories. 

Chautauqua and Lyceum Courses 
under direction of Edward Am- 
herst Ott, for past twenty-five 
years associated with Redpath 
Lyceum Bureau. One two and 
three year courses. Summer 
Courses begin May 29th and June 
26th. Fall Term opens September 
25th. Catalog, 


107 De Witt Park. Ithaca.NY. 


EEKSKILL 


MILITARY ACADEMY 


Pre-eminently a college preparatory 
school. Certificate privileges. | Complete, 
modern equipment. Separate building for 
young boys, 9 to Q9lst year. For 
catalog, address the principals, John C. 
Bucher, A.M.., and Charles A. Robinson, 
Ph.D., Box G-6, Peekskill, N. Y. 




















Highland Manor eee gy BS a hee 


ful estate. Liberal Arts, College Preparatory, Post Grad- 
uate, Secretarial, Home-making, Journalism, Primary, In- 


termediate, Music, Outdoor Life. 
Evcrene H. Leuman. 


N. Y., Tarrytown-on-Hudson, Box G. 


Stony Brook 


A School fog Boys that is distinctively Christian. Rate 
$850. For catalog, address 
THp PRINOIPAL. 
N. Y., Stony Brook, Box G. 


Crouse Irving Hospital 

Registered Training School for Nurses. 200 beds. Two- 

Year Course, meeting all requirements of the State De- 

partment of Education, leading to degree R.N. Eight- 

Hour Day, Six-day week. One Month Vacation Yearly. 
N. Y., Syracuse. 


Miss Goldsmith’s School for Girls. 


Wallcourt 18 acres, in heart of Finger Lake 


Region. College Preparatory, General and Special Courses, 
including secretarial work. Dramatics. Music. Supervised 
athletics. Catalog. Address 

PRINCIPAL. 


N. Y., Aurora-on-Cayuga, Wallcourt School, Box G 


@ssining-School- 
FOR GIRLS 


In beautiful Westchester, 30 
miles from New York. Diploma offered 
with Academic, College Preparatory, Art, 
Music, Dramatic, Secretarial, Home-making 
Courses. Post-graduate Department. Ath- 
letics and sports. Separate School for younger 
girls. Illustrated year book on request. 


CLARA C. FULLER, Principal 
Box 6G Ossining-on-Hudson, New York 


56th year. 





NORTH CAROLINA 


BINGHA 


ASHEVILLE, N. C. 


Founded 1793. Removed 
in 1891 from Mebane, 
N. C. to the world-famous 
climate of Asheville. Since 
this removal, 40 states and 
several foreign countries 
have been represented in 
its area of patronage. 
Careful, thorough training by experienced 
teachers. R.O.T.C. Unit. All athletics. 
Lower School for boys12tol4. Address Box G. 


COL. R. BINGHAM, Supt. Emeritus 
COL. S. R. McKEE, Superintendent 


MILITARY 
SCHOOL 


pee ° < Ne v3 
The Routh Pines School (Year Kinehurst 
Pines.) School home for children 6-14. Healthful cli- 
mate. Special attention to individual academic and phys- 
ical needs. Young companionable instructors. Recita- 
tions limited to four pupils. Ungraded. 

N. C., Samarkand. 


18 June 1924 Good Housekeeping 





NORTH CAROLINA 


: ian : School of Nursing. Accredited 
Mission Hospital school, 3 years’ course. En- 
trance requirements High School or its equivalent. Text 
books, room, board and monthly allowance during train- 
ing. Write to Supt. of Nurses. 

NortTH Carouina, Asheville, Mission Hospital. 


Saint Mary’s School #S%o."""Sh ‘Episcopal 
School for girls. Junior College and 4 years High 
School. Music, Art, Expression, Home Economics, Busi- 
ness. Modern equipment, 20 acre campus. Address 
A. W. Tucker, Bus. Manager. 
N. C., Raleigh, Box 32. 


OHIO 


XFORD 
ojjege Women 


Founded 1830 


Grade: Standard four-year course 
with B.A. degree. Household 
Economics with B.S. degree. 

Special Courses: Violin, Cello, 
Voice, Piano with B.M. degree. 
Two-year normal courses in 
Household Economics, Public 
School Music and Art. 

Faculty: Trained in foremost uni- 

| versities of Europe and America. 

Location: In beautiful, healthful 
college town, one hour from 
Cincinnati. 

Rates: $450. Write for ‘Seven 
Points’’ and catalog. 


ELEANOR N. ADAMS, Ph. D.., President, Box 42, OXFORD, Ohio 


Rev. Warress W. Way— 
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Training School Oberlin, Ohio 


Accredited. Two year course. Prepares for Kinder- 
garten and Primary teaching. Practice tonebing. Ad- 
mission to our residence halls in order of application. 
For catalog address 

MISS ROSE G. DEAN, 125 Elm St. 


Glendale 


Founded 1853. 





Distinctive Junior College and Pre- 
paratory School. Everything young women should know 
for true culture and practical success. Boarding. Flat 
rate $1000. Dr. THOMAS FRANKLIN MARSHALL, Pres, 
Oun10, Glendale (Suburban to Cincinnati), Box 7. 


Ninety-fourth year. 

Grand River Institute ae 

girls for college and for useful, well rounded lives. Large 

endowment, splendidly equipped plant. Athletics care- 

fully supervised. Strong departments in Music and Ex- 

pression. Rates $500. Eart W. HaMBLIN, Principal. 
Ou10, Austinburg, near Ashtabula, Box H-1. 





Cincinnati Conservatory of Music 


Founded 1867. Noted Faculty. Campus and Dormitories, 
Send for brochure to BertHa Bacr, Director, 


Ou10, Cincinnati, 2607-2687 Highland Ave., at Oak St, 





if-v AM 


Thorough preparation for college or 
business. Special attention to phys- 
ical development. Military training 
for healthful bodies and for mental dis- 
cipline. In country surround- 
ings with a big city’s advan- 
tages near. Gymnasium and all 
outdoor athletic sports. Rates 
conservative. 39th year. For 
booklets, address the president. 


Box 242, German- 
town, O. Near 
Dayton. 
Recreational 
mp—July 
and August. 
Write for 
booklet. 





PENNS YL V ANIA 


: rear ’ For Girls. Suburb 
Miss Sayward’s School Pens nee 
lege Preparatory and Secretarial Courses. Music, Domestic 
Science, Physical training, outdoor sports, horseback rid- 
— swimming. Develops character, mind and_ body. 
Write Miss JANET SaYWwarbD, Principal. 

PENNSYLVANIA, Overbrook, Dept. 








Miss Illman’s Training § School 


for Kindergarten and Primary Teachers. Junior, senior 
and graduate courses, Primary methods, practice kinder- 
gartens. Home-like residence. 
A. T. ILLMAN, Prin. 
Pa., Phila., 4000 Pine St., Box G. 


PENNSYLVANIA 


= es, inc 
An established cultural and practical 
school for young women. Faculty built 


by years of selection. Many graduates 
occupy positions of responsibility. 


FYEBY young woman should be trained for 
social power and individual efficiency. This 
is the aim of Beechwood. It combines the ad- 
vantages of country and city training. Junior 
College Departments, College Preparatory, Music, 
Art, Magazine Illustration, Design, Fashion 
Illustration, Physical Education, Expression, 
Home Economics, Secretaryship, Normal Gym- 
nastics, Normal Kindergarten, Swimming Pool, 
Athletic Field, Gymnasium. Large new Pipe 
Organ. Rates moderate. Catalog. Address 


Beechwood School, Jenkintown, Pa., Suburb of Phila. 


CHESTNUT HILL 
Academy 


A school for boys, located in the country, although 
only 11 miles from Philadelphia. Full preparation 
for college entrance. Boarding department limited 
to 100. Small classes. Complete athletic equip- 
ment. Gymnasium, 80-ft. swimming pool. Recre- 
ation building containing indoor tennis court and 
baseball cage. 40 tennis courts available. Athletic 
training required for every boy, Horseback riding. 


T. R. HYDE, M.A., Yale University, 
Head Master 
Chestnut Hill, Pa. 





Box 20 





‘DEVEREUX SCH@LS | 


or Children whose Progress has been Retarded 


Three separate schools ae boys and girls of all ages re- 
quiring scientific observation and special instruction. 


Male Faculty in the School for Older Boys. 
Academic and Vocational Courses. Emphasis on Health 
Education. Sixty-five Acres. Outdoor Camp in Summer. 

In writing Jor tllustrated catalog, tell age of boy or girl. 


Helena T. Devereux, Director 
Box G Berwyn, Pennsylvania 


T Offers a thorough 

Mercersburg Academy $05 27° 2,,thorough 

moral training for college or business. Under Christian mas- 

ters from the great universities. Located in the Cumber- 

land Valley. Gymnasium. Equipment moderr. For catalog, 

address WILLIAM MANN IrvINB, LL.D., Headmaster. 
Ps.. Mercersburg, Box 176. 


Highland Hall 


A School for Girls, College Preparatory, General, Post- 
Graduate Courses. _Modern educational standards, Un- 
usual equipment. Week end trips to school camp. 
ELLEN C. Keates, A.B., Principal. 
PENNSYLVANIA, Hollidaysburg. 
87th year. In the 


Carson Long Institute S7th, sear: 5 Jn, the 


from New York and 6 hours from Sagar = Boys taught 
how to learn, how to labor, how to live. College preparatory. 
Separate Junior School.’ Character Building Supreme. 
Terms, $400. Camp and Summer Session, $165. 

Pa., New Bloomfield, Box C. 


Kiskiminetas School for Boys 


Prepares for college or technical school. a loca- 
tion. Expert faculty. Preceptorial system teaches boy 
how to study, to recognize his own abilities. All out- 
door sports. Gymnasium. Swimming pool. Address 

Pa., Saltsburg, Box 806. Dr. A. W. WILSON, Jr., President. 


THE BIRMINGHAM SCHOOL 


FOR GIRLS FOUNDED 1853 

Alvan R. Grier, President P.S. Moulton, Headmaster; 

Healthful location 

in Allegheny Mts. 

School park land of 

100 acres, Six mod- 

ern, homelike build 

ings for 100 girls. 

Thorough prepara 

“The Mountain School” nian : Fi mg 

tions held at the school. Liberal courses for girls 

not going to college. Exceptional Faculty. Strong 

Music Dept., with unusual equipment. Fine and Ap- 

plied Arts, Domestic Science. Gymnasium and Swim- 

ming Pool. Athletic Training and Dancing. Main 
Line Penna. R. R. Illustrated Catalogue. 


Address Registrar, Box 110, Birmingham, Penna. 
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PENNSYLVANIA 


PENNSYLVANIA 


Military College 


One hundred and two 
years of service 

































College courses and degrees 

in Civil Engineering, 

Chemistry, Commerce and 
Finance. 








Separate preparatory 
school for younger boys. 


CHARLES E. HYATT 


President 
Chester, Pa. 


Wildchi | 


A two-year course for 
graduates of secondary 
schools. Selective college 
subjects with special work | 
in Music and Art, Litera- 
ture, Dramatic Art, Secre- 
tarial Training or Home- 
making. New gymnasium 











Box 155 


























with swimming pool and auditorium. Horseback 
riding. Located in a beautiful college town near 
Philadelphia. For catalog address 






Mr. and Mrs. H. M. Crist, Principals 
Box 1506, Swarthmore, Pa. 
The Mary Lyon School, College Preparatory 
4lso Seven Gables, girls 6-12 


More than 1800 boys prepared for college in the last 
45 years. 

The record of these boys in college has won the endorse- 
ment of the leading universities, many of which offer | 
scholarship to Bethlehem boys. 

Admirably located in the Lehigh Valley. Extensive 
Grounds. Modern Buildings. Athletics Field, 
Gymnasium, and Swimming Pool. 

Separate School for younger boys. 
Reasonable Rates. For Booklet ‘‘Preparing for College 

at Bethlehem Preparatory School.” 
Address, JOHN M. TvuaGey, 
Bethlehem, Penn. 



























Headmaster, 














oe . . A college with 
Cedar Crest and equipment, 


site, congenial campus life. 
Liberal Arts, A.B. ; 


modern dormitories 
attractive suburban 
Degree and certificate courses. 
Secretarial Science, B.S.S.; Household 
: Music and Expression, A.B. New De -partment 
in 4 us Education and Social Service. 

Pa., Allentown. Wa. G. Curtis, Litt.D., 


Ww yoming - Seminary 


building. College preparation. Business, Music, Art, 

Oratory and Home Economics. Gymnasium and Athletie 

Field, 80thyear. Plant $1,000,000. Endowment $600,000. 

Catalog. L. L. Spracve, D.D., L.H.D., Pres. 
PE NNSYLV ANIA, Kingston. 








Pres. 








A co-educational school, 
strong in character 








179th year. 100 Girls. In the far 

4 inden Hall famed garden spot of Pennsylvania. 

Attractive and Wholesome Home Life. Gymnasium and 

Pool Preparatory, General, Home Economics, Art, 

Music, Secretarial, Post Graduate. Outdoor Sports. Sep- 
~_ Junior School. Illustrated Catalog on request. 

, Lancaster Co., Lititz, Box 111. F.W.SrenceEt, D.D. 















Swi arthmore P reparatory School 


A community of ambitious boys under a dormitory influ- 

ence that makes for manhood. Send for catalog. 
W. P. Tomirnson, M.A, F. H. SOMERVILLE, 
Pa., Swarthmore, 7 


IRVIN 


beautiful 


B.S. 





69th 
year 


near Harris- 





In Cumberland Valley, 
burg. College preparatory. College course grant- 
ing A.B. degree. MUSIC: Piano, Voice, Violin, 
Pipe Organ, Theory, Harmony, etc. Home kco- 
nomies, Secretaryship, Expression. A school of 
select patronage. Swimming pool. Moderate rates. 
For catalog address 


Irving College and Music Conservatory 
E. E. Campbell, Pres., Box G, Mechanicsburg, Pa. 
















PENNSYLVANIA 


|BISHOPTHORPE MANOR 


The Mountain School For Girls 
near New York and Philadelphia 


BEAUTIFULLY LOCATED on Fountain Hill in moun- 
tainous district. Prepares girls to enter all certificate col- 
leges without examination. High School & Jr. College; 
Music, Expression, Art, Domestic Science, Costume De- 
sign, Interior Decorating, Secretarial, New Gymnasium 
and Pool. Horseback Riding, Tennis, ete. About half 
usual rates. For CATALOG and Views address: 
Mrs. CLacpB G. WYANT, ci Bethlehem, Pa, 


Mr. and | 





PENNSYLVANIA 


RYDA 





Junior Department of the 


OGONTZ SCHOOL 


A home school for girls 
9-14. On a beautiful estate 
in the Rydal Hills. Svacious 
rooms, wide lawns for frolic 
and play, the tender care 
of cultured women. Horse- 
back riding, swimming, 
tennis, French, music. Write 
for illustrated booklet. 


MISS ABBY A. SUTHERLAND 
Rydal Montgomery Co., Pa. 






















The Story Hour 





*" School: 


Penn Hall 2 


Aim—Full Development of True Womanhood 


College Preparatary, Modern Language, Musiv, Art, 
Domestic Science, Secretarial Courses. Certificate 
privileges. All outdoor sports. New gymnasium 
and swimming pool. Rooms with private bath. 
May each year spent at Ocean City, Work not inter- 
rupted. Rates, $900. Catalog and views, Address 


FRANK S. MAGILL, A.M., Prin., Box O, Chambersburg, Pa. 








George School 


Co-educs el College Preparatory. 227 acres woods 
and fields bordering the Neshaminy. Manual training, 
debating, household arts, all athletics. Own farm. 
Capieree. A. WaLTON, A.M., Prin. 


Box 





Pa., George School, 


Nazareth Hall Military Academy 


Founded 1743. College Preparatory, Business and Gen- 
eral Courses. Junior School for boys from 9 to 12 years. 
All Sports, Gymnasium and Swimming Pool. Military 
System Dna Tuition, $600. For catalog address 

Pa., Nazareth. Rev. A. D. THAELER, D-D., Principal. 


Miss Woods’ Sckools 


Exceptional Children can. be successfully developed by in- 


G. 
5. 











dividual training. Boys. Girls. Little Folks. Three 
separate schools. 50 acres. Booklet. 
MoLuie Woops Hake, Principal. 
Box 170. 


> Langhorne, 

















For Girls 


A home school emphasizing college prepara- 


Bryn Mawr, Pa. 


tion. Special academic course for girls not 
going to college. Two year graduate course for 
high school graduates. Music and Art under 
noted artists. Located in a college town. New 
stone buildings, large grounds. Athletics, rid- 
ing. Catalog. Address P 

Mrs. Edith Hatcher Harcum, B.L., Head 


or Mrs. L. May Willis, B.P., 


of School, 
Box G, Bryn Mawr, Pa. 


Principal, - 











| And College for Women. 







| boys. 





10 Miles from Phila. | 















































For GIRLS 
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Ward-Belmont alms to preserve for its 










students the graciousness and dignity of 
Southern social life as well as to insure 
to them the best academic training. It 





its purpose of fitting young women 
for home-making and home-management, for 
business or professional life, and of hav- 
ing them carry into any of these spheres 
simplicity, charm and social grace. 

Special courses covering four years 


achieves 





pre- 















Belmont Heights 


“Us Uenevec eee eRnenEANNEneenendsenernensanereneneer 


WARD-BELMONT 


WARD-BELMONT 


women, 


: F¢ vended 1851. For young 
Darlington Develops personality, vitality,  effi- 
| ciency. Sixty-acre estate. Personne] Engineering, Secre- 
tarial, Domestic Science, Physical Education, Cultural 


Arts and College Preparatory courses. All sports. Gym- 
nasium, swimming pool. Catalog. CHRISTINE F. Bre, 
a., West Chester, Box 604. Prin 





Moravian Seminary 

Founded 1742. Junior School; 

College. B.A. and B.S Music, Art, Home 
Expression Non-Sectarian. Catalog and Book 

President, R. REIMER 


Seminary, 
Economies. 
of Views on Request. 
Pa., Bethlehem, Box G. 
_ . A finely equipped 
Gettysburg Academy foarding sehool for 100 


Modern, Homelike buildings. Beautiful and health- 








ful location near the mountains. Ath. fleld. All sports. 

New swimming pool. Separate Junior Dormitory. $400 

to $500. 98th year. CHARLES H. Huser, Litt. D., 
PE SYLVANIA, Gettysburg. Box J. Headmaster. 





SOUTH CAROLINA 


\shlev Hall A girl’s school offering a broad 








variety of courses, including col- 
lege preparation, and normal courses in Kindergarten 
and Physical Training. Modern equipment. Swimming 
Pool. Mild Climate. Catalogue. Address 


Mary V. McBeeg, M.A., Principal. 
G. Charleston, Box G. 








~ SOUTH ‘DAKOTA 


All Saints Schoo 


A delightful home school for girls, where 39 years 
of high endeavor have produced happy, cultured, 
successful graduates. Junior College to 6th grade, in- 
clusive. Fully accredited High School. Large faculty 
insures individual attention. Music. Art, Home 
Economics, Athletics, Swimming. Investigate this 
unique school. Episcopal, For literature address 

S EUNICE PEABODY 
South Dakota 


Sioux Falls 








TENNESSEE 


and Conservatory. 





Centenary College aS 


and young women. Est. 
1884. Junior College and High School. Accredited. 
Musie, Art, Home Economics. In beautiful East Tennes- 
see Valley. 5 buildings. Rates $500—3$750 Catalog. 
Dr. J. W. MALONE, Pres. 
TENN.. 


Cleveland, Box G. 




























YounG WOMEN 












and two years college work. (Con- 
servatory advantages in Music. Strong de- 
partments in Art, Expression, Physical 
Training, Domestic Art and Secretarial work. 


paratory 


grounds, fine equipment, swim- 
ming pool. The school maintains a private 
country club and school farm for week-end 
visits. Application for 1924-25 should be 
made as soon as possible. For booklets, 
address 


Extensive 











Box 6, Nashville, Tennessee 








In using advertisements see page 6 



































































































TENNESSEE 





Preparatory in grade, military in organization, 
refining in intluence. Trains the character, mind, 
body. The patronage is nation-wide. 

67-acre campus of Blue Grass on main line 
railway; 9 stone and brick buildings erected by 
U. 8. Government. All manly sports, golf course, 
swimming pool. R. O. T. C. under army officers. 

Thorough preparation for college and West 
Point on certificate. _English-Business Course for 
boys not entering college. Junior school. Fixed 
charges $620. Send for catalog; give boy’s age 
and grade. 


COL. C. E. CROSLAND, President 
Box 305, Columbia, Tennessee 













Tennessee Military Institute 


A school where orderliness, respect for government, and 
che desire to make good replace recklessness and the ‘‘don’t 
care’’ attitude; where every boy is put on his mettle to 
measure himself by established school standards. 

Good name of school rests on thorough academic work, 
efficient military training and physical development, 
and the spirit of T.M.I., which inspires boys to their 
best achievement. Sound government through sensible 
restraints and incentives to good conduct. Health 
record unsurpassed. Mild climate, outdoor exercises 
all year. R.O.T.C. Modern buildings and equipment, 
laboratories, gymnasium, swimming pool, cinder track. 
All athletics. Charges moderate. Member of the Associa- 


tion of Military Colleges and Schools of U. S. For Cata- 
log address 
COL. C. R. ENDSLEY, Supt., Box 78 


Sweetwater, Tennessee 
ESE A OETA TENE SFR RO 





7 > Military Academy. An ideal boy’s world 
Sew anee of 8000 acres. Genuine, thorough colleg2 
preparation. Small classes. Careful direction. Inter- 
ested, intelligent leadership, fine associations. New 
$125,000 fireproof barracks. All athletics. Founded 
1868. Catalog. Address REGISTRAR. 

TENN., Sewanee, Box G. 





C ‘astle Heights Military Academy 


Student Honor System. High Scholarship. Strong Faculty. 
Academic and Commercial Courses. Splendid Equipment. 
Fleven modern buildings. One of the finest campuses and 
athletic flelds in South. Separate Junior Dept. Write 

TENN., Lebanon, Box 120, PresIpENT {for catalogue. 


TEXAS 


Westmoorland College 


For girls and young women. Tens. 

School grade. Two year Junior College Course. Special 

courses in Art, Domestic Science, Business, Music, Expres. 

sion. Athletics. $400. Catalog. E. R. STANFORD. 
Texas, San Antonio, Box G. 











Grammar, High 





VIRGINIA 


Fairfix, Hall 





For girls. In a Blue Ridge Mountains, 4 hours from 
Washington, minutes from Staunton. Two main 
line = menltg * ao preparatory, 1 year graduate 


work, Music, Art, Home Economics, Expression, Secre- 


tarial. Beautiful, homelike building. 35 acres. Lithia 
spring water. Our own stable of horses and golf 
links. Tennis, basketball, water sports, Terms (#\ 










$525. For catalog, address 
John Noble Maxwell, a 


President 


Fairfax Hall, 
Box G, Basic, Va. 





Fork Union Military Academy 


Central Virginia location, easily accessible. Pre- 
pares for college or business with thorough military 
training. Strong faculty of experienced Christian 
masters. $200,000 recently spent on new barracks, 
gymnasium, ete. Complete equipment for al] sports. 
Aided and inspected by War Dept. BR. 0. T. C., 
27th year. Send for catalog. Member of the Ase 
sociation of Military Colleges and Schools of U. 8 
Address 











THE PRESIDENT, Fork Union, Virginia. 








* ° . , Historic Junior C sees Girls 
Southern College Byynic Junior Ce liege, 
$700. Social Training. Two-year College Courses, Pre- 
paratory and Finishing Courses. Music, Art. Expression, 
Domestic Science, Gym., Golf, Swimming, Tennis. Stu- 
dents from many states. Ideal climate. Non-sectarian. 
Va., Petersburg, 222 College Pl, ArTuur Kye Davis, A.M 


20 June 1424 Good Housekeeping 




































VIRGINIA 


Stuart Hall, Staunton, Virginia, 





1843 


STAUNTON 
MILITARY 


ACADEMY 


An Ideal Home School 
for Manly Boys 


Boysfrom 44 States last session. One of the 
most distinguished schools in America. 
Boys from 10 to 20 years old prepared for 
the Universities, Government Academies 
or Business. 

1,600 feet above sea-level; | 
mountain air of the proverbially l 
beautiful Valley of the Shenandoah, Pure mineral 
spring water. High moral tone. Parental dis- 
cipline. Separate building and special teachers 
for younger boys. Military training develops 
obedience, health, manly carriage, Shady lawns, 
expensively equipped gymnasium, swimming pool, 
athletic park. Daily drills and exercises in 
open air. Boys from -homes of culture and 
refinement only desired. Personal, individual 
instruction by our tutorial system. Academy 
sixty-four years old. Complete plant, full equip- 
ment, abselutely fireproof. Charges, $650. 
Catalog free. Member of the Association of Mili- 
tary Colleges and Schools of U. Address 


COL. THOS. H. RUSSELL, B. S., President 
Box G, Kable Station, Staunton, Va. 


pure, dry, bracing 
healthful and 

















VIRGINIA COLLEGE 


For Girls and Young Women Roanoke, Va. 
One of the leading schools in the South. Modern 
buildings. Extensive Campus. Located in the Valley 
of Virginia, famed for health and beauty of scenery. 
Elective, Preparatory and College Courses, Music, 
sutniaebsihdbiiaibiiipiadctahdaimatl . Art, Expression, 
“4-79. | Domestic Science, 
Journalism. Eu- 
ropean and Amer- 
ican Instructors. 
College and Uni- 
versity Athletics. 
Students from 32 
states. For catalog 

address 
Mattie P. Harris, 

President 
Box G 


Mrs. Gertrude Harris Boatwright, Vice-President. 





A cademy 





Blackstone Military r 


In the Healthful Piedmont Region of Virginia. College 
Preparatory and Business Administrative Courses. Best 
Home Influences. Modern Fireproof Equipment. All 
Sports. For Booklet, ‘‘How the Boy Lives,” Address 


Va., Blackstone, Box K. Cotonet E. S. LicoN, President. 





Martha Washington College (77,,%0"%4 | 


acres. 2200 ft, Elevation, 60th year. Preparatory and 
Junior college work, emphasizing Fine Arts. High scholas- 
tie standards. Christian atmosphere. Terms $500. Catalog. 
C. D. Curtis, Pres. 
Vis Abing ton, , Box G. 





, and Mary Baldwin 
Mary B aldwi mn ( ollege Seminary. For Young 
Ladies. Est. 1842. Term heains Sept. llth. In Shen- 
andoah Valley. Collegiate and College Preparatory courses, 
Music, Art, Expression, Domestic Science. Athletic Field, 
Gymnasium. Write for Catalog. 
Va., Staunton. 








Chatham Episcopal Institute 5.2 nicg 
for girls. Certificate privileges. Music, Art, Expression, 
Home Economies, Secretarial, 15 acres, All athletics, Terms 
moderate. Bishop of Diocese of Southern Virginia—Presi- 
dent of Board. Catalogue address ANNIE MARION PoWELL, 

_Vina INIA, Chatham, Box Is. A. M., , Principal. 











“VIRGINIA PARK’’—overlooking the 
city of Bristol in the healthful mounta'n 
climate of ‘Old Virginia.’’ Courses: 
Accredited College Preparatory and Jun- 
jor College; Music, Art, Dramatics, 
Journalism, Secreterial, Domestic Sci- 
ence. Social Training. Character De- 


velopment. Students from 4) states and 
foreign countries, References required. 
Karly application advised 


Oldest girls’ 
and beautiful. 
alumne find here for their daughters the familiar atmosphere of 
culture and refinement combined with modern equipment and 
teaching methods. 


MRS. H. N. HILLS, A. B., Box B 





















Formerly Virginia Female Institute 1924 


school in Virginia—Episcopal. Location healthful 
General and college preparatory courses. Loyal 





Supervised out-door sports. For catalog address 





Randolph-Macon Academy 


Box 417, Front ~~ Va. 








A School for Boys with Military Training 
A branch of the Randolph-Macon System. Liberal 
gifts make unusual advantages possible. $200,000 
Equipment. Prepares for College or Scientific 
Schools. Gymnasium, physical culture and outdoor 
sports, $500, 33rd session opens Sept. 23, 1924. 
For catalog address 
CHARLES L. MELTON, 









A, M., Principal 








For _ girls. De- 


Fort Loudoun Seminary Ri 


in the beautiful Shenandoah Valley. College Preparatory, 

Literary and Business courses. Music, Art, Langu 

Domestic Science. Gymnasium, swimming pool. Ter 

$460, Catalog. KATHARINE Gass GREENE, Pres 
VirGtnia, Winchester, Box 275. 







$ 





St. Christopher’s 


A Country Boarding and Day School for Boys. 
Preparation. Athletics Under Trained Instructors. 
$650. Illustrated Catalog on Request. 
Rev. C._G. CHAMBERLAYNE, Ph.D., Headmaster. 
Virernia, Richmond. 


FISHBURNE 


Military School 


At foot of Blue Ridge Mountains. 
4 hours west of Washington. 


College 
Rate 








Est. 1879. 
1300 feet elevation. 
Instructor for every ten cadets. Public speek classes. 







Gymnasium. Swimming Pool. All athletics. bas 73 000 bar- 
racks, modern equipment, absolutely firepr ber ¥ 
the Association of ilitary Colleges an i= oe U. 






Catalog. 
MAJOR M. H. HUDGINS, Principal 


Box G, Waynesboro, Virginia 









Chatham Training School 
An endowed Preparatory School for boys offering the es- 


sentials of education without the frills. Not conducted for 
profit. Rate only $390. New Academic and Gymnasium 
Building costing $70,000. Catalog. 

Va., Chatham, Box G. A. H. CAMDEN, President. 





for Girls 


Vi irginia Intermont College pay dl 


Women. 41st year. 27 states. High School & Jr. College. 
Music, Art, Expression, Domestic Science and Secretarial 
Courses. Bracing climate. Alt. 1900 ft. Gym., swim- 
—_ hy? new dormitory with private baths. 

, Bristol, Box 122. H. G. NoFFSINGER, A.M., Pres. 


WARRENTON 


Country School 
For Girls 





in th: 
Piedmont Valley, Colleg: 
Preparatory and Cultural Courses, 
French is the language of the house. 
Home atmosphere. The school is 
planned to teach girls how to study, 
to bring them nearer Nature, to incul- 
cate ideas of order and economy, and 
offers a fixed rate, Catalog upon re- 


quest. 
Mile, Lea M, Bouligny 
Box 6 Warrenton, Va. 


Situated near Washington, 
beautiful 












54th Year, Modern new buildings, every 
room has a bath attached. Health record 
unexcelled, Fine outdoor life, Horse-back 
riding, Swimming, and Gymnasium are 
given to every pupil without extra cost, 
100-acre campus with beautiful Jake 
and water sports. For catalogue and 
book of views address: 

E. Martin, Ph. D., Pres. 

Box A, Bristol, Va. 








































Ma: 


10 bo; 
miles 
nasiun 
year. 
Va. 


Rar 


Colleg 
to col 
pressi 
tem. 
VIR 


Au 


Met 


In f 
detail 
$300, 
Cadet 
coache 


coL. | 


Dan 


An | 
of age 
ginia. 








‘wut 


Hi 














VIRGINIA WISCONSIN 


/ for Young Women. Founded 

Averett College {f59° "His." ana “ar. ‘College 

Courses. Accredited. Faculty of Specialists. Attractive 

new bldgs. Mod. equip. Gym., swimming pool. Music, 

Home Econom., Secretarial, ete. Rates $465 and less. 

Illus, catalog. James P, Crart, A.M. (Harvard), Pres. 
Va., » Danville, Box GH. 


z WEST VIRGINIA 


VIRGINIA 


Southern § Seminary 
A School of Character 


‘or girls and young women. In the Blue Ridge 
Mo intains of Virginia. Ten miles from the world- 
famed Natural Bridge and historic Lexington. 





























































































Courses: College preparatory, four years; seminary EES — Z 
and collegiate, two years; piano, pipe ares, =. ia 

violin, expression, art, commercial an home GH b 

economies, Sperts: Outdoor and gymnasium; reen rier 

mot intain - elimb- % | MILITARY SCHOOL 

ing. horseback = «ee Oe | “CAPTAINS COURAGEOUS” 









riding and ¢a- 
noeing. Health 
record 100 per 
cent. Rate $490. 
Catalog, Box 
944, Buena 
Vista, Va. 









Above are the Captains of the Academy 
teams, football, basketball, crew, baseball 
and track. These lads have put themselves 
in harmony with the St. John’s system 
and are already reaping their reward in 
sound bodies, alert minds, and qualities 
of leadership. 

The opportunities by which they have 
profited are open to any boy who is willing 
to co-operate, who wants to learn the joy 
of overcoming, to feel the thrill of accom- 
oa 






























































In the mountains. 7 miles from famous White Suiphes 
Springs. 2300 ft. elevation. On main line, C. & O, 
R. * ‘Station Ronceverte. Modern equipment. 
$125,000 new additions, including gymnasium, Thor- 
ough preparation for college or business life. All ath- 
letics, expert coaches, Board and tuition, $550. _Tllus- 
trated catalog. COL. H. B. MOORE, A.M., Prin. 















Massanutten ‘Academy A preparatory o_ 


10 boys. Military. In beautiful Shenandoah Valley, 100 
miles from Washington. Modern equipment, new gym- 










































































— ae Sa director. aie. 26th Box 19 Lewisburg, W. Va. 
ear. $500. OwWARD J. BENCHOFF, A.M., Pd.D., 0 
, Va., Woodstock, Box 18. Headmaster. John’s training is in the hands of 
—_—_— mi. “who have made it a life work. They 
- ‘ ¢ . t. The Chevron School for Girls, are specialists. They know how to com- 
Randolph-Macon Institute Fo7,.¢1 734° | >t Hilda's Hall Episcopal. "tn the Shenandoah bine sympathy with force, and under- 
College preparatory and special courses for those not going Vr. Cn ee: ee Oe ae standing with firmness. 
to college. Vocal and Instrumental Music, Art, and Ex- pel te Cade air classes. Individual in- Place your boy undez the inspirational 
pression. Gymnasium. Branch of Randolph-Macon Sys- : Manian PENDLETON Dvvat, Principal. guidance of these men. Send for catalog. 
tem. Rates $500. Catalog. Cuas. G. Evans, A.M., W. Va., Charles Town Box G. 7 
VirGinia, Danville. icra — am  —— —= Box 7F, Delafield, Waukesha Co., Wis. 
~ WISCONSIN Military 
Augusta Military Academy hus & d 
(Roller’s School) Northwestern 1 ca omy 
Member of the Association of Military Colleges and > 4 EPISCOPAL THE fn Sica RUGBY 





Military and 
MavalAcademy 


Lake Geneva, Wisconsin 


The distinctive advantages and meth- 
ods offered by this College Preparatory 
School and Junior College will prove of 
interest to discriminating parents. 

Col. R. P. Davidson, President 





Schools of the United States. 

In famous Shenandoah Valley of Virginia. Army officers 
detailed by the War Department. Junior R. x. ¢ 
$300,000 plant, fireproof barracks. Campus of 560 acres. 
Cadet band of 25 pieces. Faculty of college men, athletic 
coaches. Boys ‘from 23 states. $650. Catalog. 

COL. THOS. J. ROLLER or MAJ. C, S. ROLLER, Jr., 
Principals 
Fort Defiance, Virginia 









Kemper Hall 

(Episcopal) School for girls on North Shore, one hour 

from Chicago. College preparatory and general courses. 

Music, Art, Domestic Science. On the lake. Outdoor and 

indoor sports. Address THE REGISTRAR. 
WISCONSIN, Kenosha. 
















































P eae ° SS A recognized Academy and Junior 
Danville Military Institute Milwaukee-Downer Semi Grafton Hall College for Girls. | Music, Art, 
An accredited preparatory school for boys from 12 years | ~ uwaukee-Vowner . eminary Dramatie Art, Home Economics, Secretarial Courses, 7th 
of age up. Located in the famous Piedmont region of Vir- | An accredited high school for girls with four year course | and 8th grades. Athletics and other student activities. 
a preparatory for college —— General courses, Music, Modern buildings, beautiful grounds. Limited registration, 




































ginia. Modern equipment. én autiful campus. For cata- 7 
log, address Cou. W. M. Kemper, Supt. Art, Domestie Science. Catalogue. Illustrated catalog upon request. Address REGISTRAR. 
74., Danville, Box G. Miss ANNA A. RayMonp, A.M., cnemes Wisconsin, Fond du Lac, Grafton Hall, Box G. H. 

fj Wisc ONSIN, Milwaukee, Box G. EP 





Recreation, Physical Education, | Wayland Academy Lawrence Conservatory of Music 


College Preparatory and General Courses. All branches of Music, Expression, Art. Enjoys the intel- 









7. social service and playground work, Founded 1855. 
Dramatic Art, given by the School of Social Work | A true home school with Christian atmosphere. Athletics. lectual and social advantages of Lawrence College. Supe- 
and the College of William & Mary. 2 year normal Music. Send for Booklet. rior Public School Music Course. Diplomas and Degrees 
EDWIN P. Brown. awarded. Dormitories. Catalogue. CarL J. WATERMAN, 





course. For Catalog address School of Social Work. ; 5 
Vireinia, Richmond. H. H. Hiees, Jr., Director. Wis., Beaver Dam, Box HC, Wisconsin, Appleton, Box G. Dean, 
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The annoyncements of 331 schools and camps 
appear in this issue : 





—the largest number of schools and camps which has 
ever appeared in any single issue of Good Housekeeping 
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: HESE school and camp pages are maintained by F you are unable to find in these pages the particular 
Good Housekeeping as a service to its readers, type of school or camp you are seeking or one in = 
and every school and camp presented is recommended the locality in which you are interested, write our : 

to you as worthy in every way of your confidence School Department, and we shall be glad to give you 

and patronage. every assistance in placing you in touch with a school 





or camp which does meet your requirements. 





Please feel free to call upon these schools or camps 


= catal es ant we aid information regarding thee The more information you can give us regarding your = 
work which will be of interest and help to you. 3 






requirements, the more helpful we can be to you in 





It is through your increasing use of these announce- making suggestions. 
ments that we are able to make these pages increas- 


= ingly complete and valuable, and we shall appreciate 
it, therefore, if when-you write to any of these schools camp desired, the locality preferred, the age and sex 


or camps you will mention the fact that you saw their of the prospective student or camper and an estimate 
announcement in Good Housekeeping. of the approximate charges you wish to pay. 





Please give full details regarding the type of school or 
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Good Housekeeping School Department, 119 W. 40th St., New York, N. Y. 







In using advertisements see page 6 





Let this simple truth guide you 


IVORY SOAP 


99 44/100 % PURE 


IT FLOATS 


© 1924, by The Procter & Gamble Co., Cincinnati 
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“She is gloriously paint- 
able, Mrs. Jollyco. I’ve 
never seen a more beau- 
tiful complexion!” 


to Natural Beauty 


VERY woman should right- 

ly make a special effort to 
maintain a beautiful complex- 
ion. But this effort may cause 
you to overlook one simple 
truth—soap’s function is to 
cleanse, not to cure or to trans- 
form. 


Dermatologists agree on this 
important point: Only by 
cleansing the skin thoroughly, 
yet gently and safely, can any 
soap help to promote beauty. 
And only pure soap cancleanse 
thoroughly and safely. 


You know already that Ivory 
Soap is pure—that it contains 
no medicaments, no coloring 
matter, no strong perfumes. 
If we had felt thatany addition- 
al ingredients would improve 


Ivory, you may be sure we 
would have used them long ago. 


But perhaps it may surprise 
you to know that simple wash- 
ing with Ivory is the very finest 
treatment you can give to your 
skin. 


A face-bath of Ivory and 
warm water, once or twice 
daily, gently removes the film 
of dust, oil or powder and 
thoroughly cleanses the pores. 
Then a quick dash or two of 
cold water brings a fresh, love- 
ly, natural color. For un- 
usually dry skins, the use of a 
small amount of pure cold 
cream is recommended. This 
simple treatment is effective, 
safe and economical. 


The millions of friends of Ivory and the mul- 
titude of women who have been using much 
more costly soaps, have welcomed the new, 
graceful cake of Guest Ivory. Fashioned for 
slim fingers, this dainty white cake is genuine 
Ivory Soap—with all of Ivory’s traditional 
purity and mildness—as fine as soap can be. 
Yet Guest Ivory costs but five cents. 


PROCTER & GAMBLE 
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OFT, LOVELY EFFECTS 


—AT $O LIFILe COSF|! 
—with Klearflax linen rugs and carpets 


For year round use in all rooms 
decorators are choosing Klearflax 
linen rugs and carpets more and 
more. They find its distinctive 
beauty makes possible rarely artis 
tic effects. 


Klearflax, you know, is woven 


entirely of linen—only with pure 
virgin flax! So you find in it the 
softest, loveliest linen colors in the 
popular solid tones, heathers and 
handsome Picwick mixtures. Then 
there is a charming variety of 
small all-over designs and original 
bordered effects. 


Klearflax has set a new standard 
of cleanliness for woven floor cover- 
ings—an advantage every woman 
will appreciate. The Klearflax prin 
ciple of weaving gives such a com- 
pact body that dirt does not be- 
come embedded. The surface dirt is 
the only dirt and when you remove 
it by suction sweeping and occasion- 


al brushing, your rug is bright and 
fresh, perfectly clean and sanitary. 


You know that ‘feel’ of rough- 
ness that all new linen has. And 
you know how it softens with use. 
Klearflax too has a certain rough- 
ness of texture because the tougher 
flax fibres are woven in with the 
silky ones. These same fibres give 
Klearflax a thick body that lies flat 
on the floor and does not curl. 


Linen is the strongest of all fab- 
rics, and Klearflax shows this un- 
usual strength in its wearing ability. 
Its heavy, thick body gives really 
remarkable wear, and because it is 
woven reversible, it may be turned 
for even longer service. And being 
linen, it is moth-proof. It is prac- 
tically burn-proof too. 

And the best of it is that with 
Klearflax, artistic effects cost so 
little! Where can you duplicate 
the beauty and wearing ability of 


Klearflax 


LINEN RUGS & CARPETING 
from The Klearflax Linen Looms, Inc. 


DULUTH.MINNESOTA 


Klearflax at these prices? Klearflax 
seamless rugs in all the lovely 
colorings and patterns: 


ORES: «od. sss Gee 


46” x 76" 


27 ” x 54” 
Allover carpeting in any of the 
above widths, $4.10 per square yard. 


Write for detailed information 
You will find Klearflax at one of the 
better stores near you. If you do 
not know which one, write us and 
we will direct you We will gladly 
send you complete information 
about Klearflax which you will find 
very interesting in relation to your 
own problems of home decoration. 
Just fill out the coupon below. The 
Klearflax Linen Looms, Inc., Duluth. 
Minnesota; New York, Textile 
Building, 295 Fifth Avenue. 


| The Klearflax Linen Looms, Inc. 
| Duluth, Minnesota 


| Please send me free complete information 
| on Klearflax Linen Rugs and Carpeting 


| Name ene A rare 
| Address 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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26 MILLION WOMEN 


wash their fine things this way 


{om sheer silk stockings ~ 


Twenty-six MILLION—yes, it’s 
astonishing! At first you can 
hardly believe it. 


Then you start to think about 
it and you realize that almost 
everyone you know uses Lux for 
her choicest things—things that 
used to go to the cleaner. 


As one enthusiastic woman 
wrote: “You will never guess 
what I've just washed in Lux—a 
velvet dress! It came out perfectly 
——and I've saved the $5.50 it costs 
to have it cleaned!” 

How startling Lux was even in 
form! Never before had there been 
anything like it. Just pure essence 


Tender skin of the dearest baby in the 
world. Keep it free from irritation and 
rashes. Wash all his little garments with 
Lux. Lux won't make hisdiapersscratchy. 
It won’t cause diaper rash, the source of 
such severe suffering to babies. Lux is 
safe for all the clothes that touch your 
baby’s skin. 


idae. Mass. 





LUX WON’T SHRINK WO 


t.ecer Bros. Co.. Cambr 
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to big handsome blankets 


























Modish tuck-in — trig, mannish shirt— 
whichever she chooses, if it's smart it’s 
white this year—white that is so likely to 
turn yellow unless it’s laundered carefully. 
But what does she fear? She'll plop it 
into Lux suds and out it comes like new. 


of soap in tissue-thin flakes that 
dissolve instantly. With Lux of 
course, you never have to rub 
sensitive fabrics. Just squeezing 
this rich, cleansing lather through 
them is enough. 


Partly because of its form—but 
chiefly because of its remarkable 
purity, makers of all kinds of fabrics 
urge women to use Lux for wash- 
ing fine materials. Their tests 
prove that any fabric that is safe 
in water is just as safe in Lux. 

So today—26,000,000 women in 
this country alone wash their silks, 
woolens, fine cottons and linens 
with Lux. 


Prd 


= 


Cobwebby hosiery in the new 
shades—sunburst, dawn; ravishing 
step-ins—all the dainty things you 
love. It’s not extravagant to buy 
them now. You know they'll last 
if you launder them with Lux. 


OLENS - 











All soft and fluffy—clean and safe from 
moths — it’s hard to believe you ever 
dreaded blanket washing time. Never an 
anxious moment now that you use Lux 
tor washing blankets. You know they'll 
tuck in with the same generous allow- 
ance as when they were brand new. Lux 
won't shrink, coarsen or mat woolens. 


WON’T YELLOW OR FADE SILKS 
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The Osgoods are elected 


There isn’t anything formal about it, but 
it means that the group of six or so that lead 
in all things social at Westfield have accepted 
them unqualifiedly. Mrs. Osgood enjoys 
the people immensely—and the dinners they 
give each other from time to time. But 
her pleasure is not without its anxious mo- 
ments, as she plans the dinner she is soon to 
give for this ‘‘inner circle.’’ Twelve people 
are more than she has ever entertained. Let’s 
see, what silverware will she need? More 
than mere half-dozens of things. And she 
lacks ice cream forks and individual salad 
forks altogether. 




















Heraldic 
Individual 
Salad Fork 









Does your silverware 
make entertaining easier? 


O doubt you, too, have been entertained thoughtfully 

and frequently. And then, in planning the dinners 

you would give, have found that your silverware was not 
sufficient. 

But, in your disappointment, probably you did not real- 
ize how easily and reasonably you can make your silverware 
equal to the occasion. In 1847 Rogers Bros. Silverplate— 
loved by the fastidious for nearly a century—you can well 
afford to add the half-dozens or dozens of necessary pieces. 

Buy the niceties of the table—in quantities as small as you 
desire—salad forks, orange spoons, ice cream forks or serv- 
ing pieces. Add to them as the occasion demands. ‘This 
you will find entirely feasible. The leading dealers every- 
where always have in stock the newer patterns of 


1847 ROGERS BROS. 


SILVERPLAT &E 


May we send you a copy of our booklet, 
T-23, ‘‘Etiquette, Entertaining and 
Good Sense,’’ with authoritative table 
settings made in the Good Housekeeping 
Studio of Furnishings and Decorations? 
You will find it full of suggestfons for 
successful entertaining. Write for it to-day. 


INTERNATIONAL SILVER CO., MERIDEN, CONN. 
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INTERNATIONAL SILVER CO, 
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“QAFE and sane Fourths,” right 

though they are, do make it a little 
difficult to celebrate the nation’s birth- 
day, don’t they? Children, particu- 
larly, seem to feel that there is some- 
thing missing. Why not plan a little 
party for them with special games and 
special refreshments? If you’ll write 
me I’ll gladly give you some sug- 
gestions. 


Or if you’re planning to entertain 
“grown-ups” on or around the Fourth, 
I have some novel menus for you. 


My a 


Cooking Correspondent, 
Libby, M¢Neill « Libby, 
256 Welfare Bldg., Chicago 


a 


Six suggestions on sauces 
Chopped olives added to the gravy 
give a novel sauce for roast chicken. 

Add catchup to the pan gravy from 
steaks or chops—for richer color, finer 
flavor. 

A delicious Spanish sauce is made by 
adding chili sauce to brown gravy. 

Especially good for lamb or veal is a 
sauce of brown yravy with tart jelly 
in it. 

French dressing with chopped pickles 
and pimento added is the ideal sauce 
for chilled asparagus or cauliflower. 

Combine chopped pickles, chives 
and olives with mayonnaise to make a 
Tartar sauce that’s most suitable to 
serve with fish, hash or smoked meats. 


“4 7OUR pork and beans,” writes one woman, 

“the family is always calling forthem. And 
I’m certainly thankful that they do; there’s one 
meal we have regularly that is easy to get. But 
I can’t help wondering how you make them so 
delicious.” 

Another woman says, “I’ve never tasted any 
other pickles as crisp and fine as yours.” 

And this from one who evidently has put up 
catchup in her own kitchen: “How in the world 
do you keep in your catchup that clear bright red 
color of fresh tomatoes? And it is such rich catch- 
up! So long as I can get Libby’s I’ll certainly not 
put up any more of my own. 

Three excerpts from hundreds of letters we’ve 
received recently from women who have found in 
Libby’s Foods an extra goodness. If you’ve tried 
these foods, you too may wonder what makes 
them so different. 


“‘The finest kitchen in the world’’ 


Then let this page take you to Blue Island, Illinois 
—to Libby’s Pickle and Condiment Kitchen, the 
finest and best equipped of its kind in the world! 
A kitchen built out in the country with rich garden 
lands all around it—and 10 acres of floor space 
inside it! 

Let’s watch first the making of Libby’s Pork and 
Beans. From where we stand they look like per- 
fect beans that move slowly along on that belt. 
But watch those girls on either side “picking them 
over,” taking out every bean that’s discolored or 
split. The perfect beans go on to be soaked. So 
we'll skip on to the cooking room. Huge copper 
kettles on every side. And see! There’s a chef 
testing the tomato sauce that is going into the 
beans to cook with cubes of tender pork. What 
particular spices in that sauce? That, please par- 
don, is Libby’s own secret. 


You can tell by 
the taste that 
these foods are 
made with the 


© Libby, M°Neill & Libby, 1924 a : utmost care. 
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COMPANION OF HER HOLIDAYS 


foot-pedal control assures ease of 
operation in crowded city traffic. 


Anticipations of a joyous, carefree 
vacation are abundantly realized 
when a Ford closed car provides 
easy access to town or country. 


The attractive upholstery and all- 
weather equipment of the Fordor 
Sedan suggest comfort and protec- 
tion on long trips, while the simple 


TUDOR SEDAN, $590 


FORDOR SEDAN, $685 


An increasing number of women who 
prefer to drive their own cars, are 
selecting the Ford Fordor Sedan for 
their personal use, knowing it tobe an 
outstanding value as well as a pos- 
session in which they can take pride. 


COUPE, $525 (All prices f. 0. b. Detroit) 
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When three kiddies get together mis- 
chief invariably starts! But what matter 
if they do splash water all over the place 
—soap and water won’t hurt them—and 
it can’t hurt the Valspar finish. 


Valspar is the absolutely waterproof 
and accident-proof varnish. Even such 
household bugbears as spilled acids, 
alkalies or grease fail to mar Valspar’s 
tough, protective and beautiful surface. 


You should use Valspar on all your 
woodwork and furniture, indoors and 
out. Easy to apply, it brushes freely 
and evenly and dries overnight. Anyone 
can use it successfully. 


Largest Manufacturers of High Grade Varnishes in the World 


VALENTINE’S 


ALSPAR 


The Varnish That Won't Turn White 


"eg 











roof / 


If you want Valspar in Colors—ask 
for Valspar Varnish-Stains or Valspar- 
Enamels. Made of Valspar Varnish with 
the colors added they are just as water- 
proof and durable as the clear Varnish. 
The Varnish-Stains come in six trans- 
parent wood-colors. In the Enamels you 
have a choice of twelve solid-covering 
colors which may be combined in vary- 
ing proportions to produce any shade 
you want. 


For liberal samples of Valspar and 
Valspar in Colors—send in the coupon 
below. 


It will save you money. 





This Coupon is worth 20 to 60 cents 


VALENTINE & COMPANY, 460 Fourth Ave., New York 


I enclose dealer’s name and stamps—z2oc 
apiece for each 40c sample can checked at Clear Valspar oO 
right. (Only one sample per person of each 
protect supplied at this special price.) 


Valspar-Stain QO 
rint full mail address plainly. pa eee 
Valspar-Enamel 0 
State Color..........- 


MUGNEEE STAGING ed oc cwticciebeeveeee> 
PRMD VUMMOONE S66, wciecncodcceenes eee 


ME TUMMED 0:6 ca csda dese naiess caGmenseaneekeweds eeneeaNeereonee 


The fameusValspar | Your Address.......ccecesccvcccess i @1 


boiling water test 









Be Bee 


W hen mother 


bakes strawberry shortcake 


It’s very easy to make light, crisp short- 
cake that fairly meltson the tongue if you 
use Carnation Milk inthe process. Getin 
the habit of using Carnation for all cook- 
ing and baking. Its uniform richness is a 
big help to culinary success. Carnation is 
just pure milk, evaporated to double 
richness—kept safe by sterilization. 


N the renowned Carnation Milk Farms at 

Seattle, Washington, and Oconomowoc, Wis- 
consin, are the famous Carnation herds of blue rib- 
bon “Contented Cows.” This prize-winning strain is 
constantly being introduced into the herds that 
regularly supply milk to the Carnation Condenseries 
in order that we may bring to your table, under 
the famous red and white Carnation label, the finest 
milk in all the world. 
Send for the Carnation Cook Book. It contains 100 
carefully tested recipes. Free on request. 


CARNATION MILK PRODUCTS COMPANY 
626 Carnation Building, Oconomowoc, Wisconsin 
726 Stuart Bldg., Seattle, Wash, * NewYork * Aylmer, Ont. 


Carnatio 


Milk 
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“Enticing Economies” 


At the beginning of the 
berry season I inspect my 
pantry shelves to be sure 
there is nothing amiss 
with my six-inch stew- 
pan, and that my supply 
of half-pint jelly glasses 
is not greatly diminished 
through gifts to invalid 
friends. ForI have learn- 
ed that the few spoonfuls 
of berries often left over 
from a shortcake or other 


berry dessert, can fill 
i those glasses, with little 


effort and without all the 
elaborate preparations 


i which gowith “canning.” 
: Any tiny surplus of ber- 


ries is promptly turned 
into my stewpan and con- 
verted into jam, jelly, or 
merely fruit juice to add 
to pudding sauces or re- 
freshing drinks. As an- 
other alternative, I may 
stir up a batter pudding 
for lunch, when there are 


; only two of us, half-fill 


two cup moulds, put my 
berries gently on top, 
cover with batter and 
steam, serving with pud- 
ding sauce to which I 
have added fruit juice 
from one of my tiny jelly 
glasses. 


Strawberry Shortcake 


2 cups flour, 4 tsp. baking 
powder, 44 cup sugar, 14 tsp. 
salt, 4 cup fat, 1 egg, 2 tbsp. 
Carnation Milk, 4 tbsp. water. 
Sift dry ingredients together, 
chop in fat, add beaten egg 
and milk. Bake on sheet or in 
buttered pan. Split, butter, and 
cover with crushed fruit, sweet- 
ened to taste. Save a few large 
berries to put on top. Garnish 
with whipped Carnation Milk. 
This recipe serves six people. 


Whipped Carnation Milk 


4 


1 cup Carnation Milk, 14 tsp. 
gelatine. Dissolve the gelatine 
in a tablespoonful of cold Car- 
nation Milk; melt in the re- 
maining milk which should be 
at the boiling point. Cool by 
placing in a bowl surrounded by 


“cracked ice. When cold whip 


until stiff. It may be sweet- 
ened and flavored to taste. 


: This recipe makes one pint of 
? whipped Carnation which will 
remain stiff for many hours. 





“From Contented Cows” 


You can dilute the double-rich , 


contents of this can until the quart Domestic Science Dept, 
bottle overflows with pure milk i Carnation Milk Products Co, 


In using advertisements see page 6 12I 


@ 1924, Carnation Milk Products Co. . 












GUARANTEE 
Should the inner combustion tube of the Lorain High Speed 


Oil Burner burn out within 10 years from date of purchase, re- 
placement will be made entirely free of charge. 
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READ THE 
LORAIN BURNER 
GUARANTEE 







FOR THE 
RED WHEEL 













| s poarente the short chimney oil stove burner produces 
an intense flame which strikes directly on the bottom 
of the cooking utensil, the heat generated has,in the past, 
caused the early destruction of its vital part, the inner 
combustion tube. 









This fault has been completely eliminated in the Lorain ? 
High Speed Oil Burner by making the inner combustion 
tube of “Vesuvius Metal’’ which is not affected by the 
destructive action of this intense heat. 












Therefore, American Stove Company now gives the above 
unconditional guarantee with each Lorain Oil Burner. 
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Meals on Time—all the Tine 





use an oil stove that’s “slow”. To avoid this trouble, 
use an oil stove equipped with Lorain High Speed Oil 
Burners. These burners generate an intense heat so quickly 
and bring it into such direct contact with the cooking utensil 
that it’s easy to have your meals well-cooked and “‘on time”. 


The Lorain High Speed Oil Burner for twelve years has 
given perfect satisfaction to thousands upon thousands of 
oil stove users. Each swears by it. Year by year its popu- 
larity has increased and last year the manufacturers could 
not make enough to supply the great demand. 


[= annoying to try to have meals “on time” when you 


The Lorain Burner is quickly and easily operated, is so sim- 
ply constructed it cannot-get out of order—and best of all, 
it is durable. So durable, in fact, that its vital part, the 
inner combustion tube is guaranteed for ten years against 
burning out. Read the Guarantee. 


There are other remarkable features of the Lorain Burner. 
For instance, there’s the patented wick-stop which auto- 
matically determines the lighting- and burning-point of the 
wick, which, with the Lorain Burner, are one and the same. 


Then there are the tapered combustion-tubes which pre- 
vent “boil-overs” from reaching the wick. The oil-well is 
so constructed that “the wick won’t stick” and re-wicking 
is made easy.. The Lorain Wick outlasts all other wicks, 
and seldom requires trimming. Another exclusive feature 
is the large, smooth-rimmed Red Wheel which makes wick- 
adjustments easy. 


Ask the nearest dealer who sells oil stoves equipped with 
the Lorain Burner to explain these features to you. So 
many well-known makes of oil stoves now use this burner 
as standard equipment that you'll have no difficulty in find- 
ing one that just suits you as to color, style, size and price. 


AMERICAN STOVE COMPANY 


Many famous makes of 


Oil Cook Stoves are now 
equipped with the Lorain 
High Speed Oil Burner, 
including: 


QUICK MEAL 
Quick Meal Stove Co. Div., 
St. Louis, Mo. 


CLARK JEWEL 


George M. Clark & Co. Div., 
Chicago, Il. 
DANGLER 

Dangler Stove Co. Div., 
Cleveland, Ohio 
DIRECT ACTION 
National Stove Co. Div., 
Lorain, Ohio 
NEW PROCESS 
New Process Stove Co. Div., 
Cleveland, Ohio 
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St. Louis, Mo. 


Sole Manufacturers of Gas Ranges equipped with the 
Lorain Oven Heat Regulator 


World’s Largest Manufacturers of Cooking Appliances 


HIGH SPEED 


1924 


LORAIN 


OIL BURNER 
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F GAS is available you'll 


find no cooking appliance 


to compare with Lorain- 
equipped Gas Ranges. One 
easy turn of the Lorain Red 
Wheel gives you a choice of 
44 measured and controlled 
oven heats for any kind of 
oven cooking or baking. 


LORAIN 


OVEN HEAT REGULATOR 
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Graduation’s New Gift 


Parker Duofold Duette 


Duofold Pen and Pencil to match 
in satin-lined Gift Case De Luxe 
Handsomer Than Gold — Mightier Than the Sword 


OING princely honor at 

Graduation to the sons and 
daughters of your friends wins 
not only the life-long affection of 
the Graduates, but of their parents, 
too. For to this Day they have all 
looked forward for years—it’s the 
Day when Youth embarks on 
Life’s Career. 


No better gift to start the Grad- 
uate than these two fine Tools of 
Hand and Brain. For Duofold’s bal- 
anced swing and infinite smooth- 
ness inspire his writing — they 
speed him to his task. 

This classic Duofold Duette is 
the newest of Gifts—this Gradu- 
ation is its first! And it is beauti- 
fully prepared for giving — the 
black-tipped lacquer-red Duofold 
or Lady Duofold Pen and the 


THE PARKER PEN COMPANY 


Duofold Pencil to match, nestling 
in a satin-lined Gift Case de luxe, 


for which no extra charge. 

These mated Duofolds are built and fin- 
ished with Jeweler’s precision—the pen with 
the super-smooth Point that is guaranteed 
25 years for mechanical perfection and wear 
—the Pencil with Non-clog Propeller that 
turns the lead both OUT and IN. 

Par!-er Duofold Pens and Pencils can be 
bought singly, or in Duette Sets— Black- 
tipped Lacquer-red, or plain Black—both 
Gold trimmed. With the Sets weinclude the 
handsome Gift Case free. 

Few higher priced gifts can stir as happy 
a tumult in the hearts of the Graduates. 
For instance, when 17 college professors 
asked their students, ‘What pen will you 
buy next?” nearly twice the number that 
named any other answered, “Parker!” 

Any good pen counter will supply you. 
Order now in time for engraving. If a dealer 
hasn't the Parker models desired, don’t ac- 
cept an inferior make, but give him the “On 
Approval” coupon, or mail it to us and pay 
the postman when the Duofolds arrive. 


JANESVILLE, WISCONSIN 


NEW YORK, CHICAGO * THE PARKER FOUNTAIN PEN CO.,LTD., TORONTO, CAN, * SAN FRANCISCO, SPOKANE 


Parkerz 










mbination 


vofolds~Duette 


Pen has 25 Year Point -Pencil turns lead OUTand IN 


Red and Black Color 
Trade “Mark shee. U.S. 
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PRICES 


Over-size Duofold Duette:* 
Pen, $7; Pencil, $3.50 
Duofold Jr. or Lady Duofold Duette: 
Pen, $5; Pencil, $3.50 
Gift Box Free in Sets 


On Approval Coupon 
(Try your dealer first) 7] 


THE PARKER PEN CO., Janesville, Wis. 
(In Canada, Toronto, Ont.) 

Please send me the Duofold models checked 
below with pen point oa. I will pay the 
postman on arrival and you agree to refund 
pd money if I return the Duofolds within 30 

days. The dealer named below did not have 
the models I wanted. (If both Pen and Pencil 
are ordered, Gift Box will be included free.) 


0 Lady Duofold $5 O Fine Point 
O) Neck-ribbon $1 © Medium Point 
0 Duofold, Jr. $5 O Broad Point 


OD Over-size Duofold $7 © Stub Point 
0 Duofold Pencil to match, $3.50 
A Plain Black 
A Lacquer-red Black-tipped 
A Ring-end 
A Pocket-clip 


My name. 





Address. haere = iia 





Dealer's name____ 





} 
| 
| 
‘ 


In using advertisements see page 6 127 
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HE ‘‘PETTISKIRT”’ solves the petticoat 
problem. A Vanity Fair origination that 
gives you an underskirt of lovely, serviceable 
silk which you can wearserenely with the sheerest 
of frocks. A shadow-proof hem comes almost 


to the hips. 


Vanity Fair Silk Underwear is made in four fab- 
rics; ‘‘Vanitisilk,’’ the most remarkable improve- 
ment in glove silk ever made; also three plain 
weaves. ‘‘Vanitisilk,” unlike any other glove silk 
retains its full size after repeated washings. This 
remarkable, pure dyed, all silk fabric is woven 
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much closer and smoother than any other glove 
silk made, which means greater strength and less 
friction, hence longer wear. 

A trial will prove it the most economical and 
satisfactory underwear you can buy. Select it 
by its fascinating, lustrous stripe and ask for it 
by name, ‘‘ Vanitisilk’’—pronounced Vanity Silk. 
For such a trial we suggest the Vanity Fair 
‘‘Pettiskirt,”’ Style g600, pictured above. 
Write for illustrated Booklet B, and nearest dealer. 


Vanity Fair Silk Mills, Reading, Pa. 
New York Office, 295 Fifth Avenue 


SILK UNDERWEAR. 
AND HOSIERY 
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with these simple tests 
made by people you know 


VAPORATED Milk is a modern invention 
E — the product of the last twenty years. 
The most important invention in the food 
line which the last half century has produced. 
Today millions are using it. Tomorrow it 
will be in the pantry of every intelligent 
American housewife. For prejudice against it 
—all new inventions arouse prejudice!—has 
been refuted by the production of a really fine 
product like Borden’s Evaporated Milk and 
these simple cooking tests made by experts 
with whom you are doubtless familiar. 


What Alice Bradley found out 


THE flavor and texture of food is vital to its 
palatability. Food must be tempting—enjoy- 
able. To show how good Borden's Evaporated 
Milk is for all cooking, Alice Bradley—principal 
of Miss Fanny Farmer’s School in Cookery in 
Boston, and nationally known as a domestic 
science expert—actually tested it out in direct 
comparison with bottled milk. She used simple 
foods to make the test fair. Muffins. Butter 
cakes. Mashed potatoes. Frozen chocolate. 
When the two foods with different milk ingre- 
dients were served to a class of students, those 
made with Borden’s Evaporated were pro- 
nounced every bit the equal, in flavor and tex- 
ture, of those made with fresh milk. 


Sarah Field Splint tried soups 


ANOTHER famous domestic 
science consultant, Sarah Field 
Splint, performed the same ex- 

eriment with creamed soup. 
ancuaensan! corn soup were 
used. When served to a jury of 
eight people (men and women 
who did not know the object 


UNSWEETENED 


EVAPORATED 


Borden the leader since 1857 








Old fashioned prejudice 
against Evaporated Milk 


overcome at last~ 
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of the test) seven out of eight preferred the soups 
made with Borden’s. 


Other convincing tests 


SrmiLar tests have been made by the Modern Priscilla 
Proving House in Boston, and the Food Service Bureau, 
American Food Journal. This careful testing in com- 
parison with fluid milk shows clearly that Borden's Evapo- 
—_ Milk is as good for cooking as any milk you ever 
used. 


More than that, its use lessens household labors and 
cuts down the milk bill, and does away with the un- 
certainty of the milk delivery, the dangers of milk 
contamination, and the annoyance of running short 
of milk at the last minute. For your grocer has Borden’s 
and can deliver it in quantity with the regular grocery 
order. Do all of your cooking with Borden’s—it will 
save you a lot of trouble. 

If yours is the kind of family who wouldn’t eat 
food cooked with “canned” milk, try one of these 
tests at home. The complete story of the tests is told 
in a new booklet, Ten Cooking Tests, issued by the 
Borden Company. If you want one write today as the 
issue is limited. THE BORDEN COMPANY, 213 Borden 
Building, 350 Madison Ave., New York, N. Y. 









MILK 








Gail Borden invented 
condensed milk in 1857 
and founded what is to- 
day the biggest concern 
in the milk industry—a 
company whose reputa- 
tion for high standards 
in making milk products 





has spread to the far cor- 
ners of the world. If 
you want pure milk in 
any form it will pay 
you to ask for Borden’s. 
Your grocer can sup- 
ply you — insist upon 
having it. 
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The rich soa yy solution of this new soa 
soaks out OM dirt f p 


Even ground in dirt comes out easily with only a light 
rubbing ~ and the clothes rinse out spotlessly clean 


You KNOW how hard you have to 
rub with bar soap to get enough soap 
into the clothes to get them clean. 


Then how hard you have to rub 
to get out all the dirt. Even then 
you're not through! You still have 
to struggle a lot more to get out all the 
soap you had to rub in. 


Washday doesn’t tire you out 


Today you don’t have to go through 
all this. A wonderful new soap now 
soaks dirt out. 


With Rinso—the new kind of laun- 
dry soap—youarespared thedrudgery 
of washday—that old hard rubbing. 


June 1924 Good Housekeeping 


Simply soaking in the rich soapy Rinso 
solution loosens all the dirt--even that 
hard-to-get-at dirt that used to be 
vourdespair. Always useenough Rinso 
to get big lasting suds after the clothes 


have been put in. 


Because it dissolves completely 
you get a thorough rinse 


Easy now to get a good clear rinse! 
All the soap solution comes right out. 
No bits of soap left sticking to clothes to 
turn yellow under the iron—as so often 
happens when you use bar soap. 


Rinso meets the needs of women 
today for a really up-to-date laundry 


soap —different in form, richer in 
cleansing power, easier to use. 


Rinso is made by the makers of 
Lux, the largest soapmakers in the 
world, It is as wonderful for the reg- 
ular family wash as Lux is for all fine 
things. 

All grocers carry Rinso in the reg- 
ular package and the big new package. 
Get it today for your next wash. Lever 


Bros. Co., Cambridge, Mass. 


o. -& #@ 


Manufacturers of Famous Fabrics recommend 
Rinso: Makers of Boott Toweling, Fruit 
of the Loom Fabrics, Van Heusen Collars, 
Weamsutta Percale Sheets. 
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In a home just like yours 


ERHAPS it is a nestling, white 

cottage on a quiet, shaded, small- 
town street. Perhaps it is a smart 
apartment on a fashionable city 
boulevard. Or it may be a stately 
old home set in the midst of well- 
kept gardens and smoothly clipped 
lawns. 

In this home—like yours—lives a 
woman, very much like you. She has 
good taste. She loves beauty. And 
she knows how to make of her home 
a delightful, heart-warming place 

In such a home the Kroehler Dav- 
enport Bed has made a place for itself. 
Into each setting it has slipped, un- 
obtrusively or impressively, as the 
other furnishings demanded. It has 
come, a low, luxurious davenport, 
soft-cushioned, richly upholstered, a 
lovely feature of a charming room. 

Day after day, its owner has looked 
upon it and found it a beautiful and 





satisfying thing. Night after night, she 
has required of it another service, and it 
has given her a wonderfully comfortable 
bed, wide and roomy, deep-springed, 
thick-mattressed. It has been ready at 
the moment’s need, opening with a single, 
easy motion, covers all smoothly in 
place. Yet it has hidden completely, 
during the daytime, all evidence of its 
nighttime use as a bed. 

Her friends have seen it as a daven- 
port and thought it beautiful. Her 
guests have slept in it and found it a 


KROEHLER 
& eet 4 Van ©) ie e 
CHICAGO NEW YORK 
— STRATFORD CAN.— 


luxurious bed. It has taken the 
place of abedroom. It has given her 
greater comfort in limited space. 
It has saved the expense and care 
of another bedroom. 

Some day you, too, will have a 
Kroehler Davenport Bed in your 
home. They may be had in the most 
fascinating of overstuffed and period 
designs, with armchairs to match, 
and with delightful upholsteries of 
silk damask, tapestry. mohair, Chase 
Velmo or Baker Cut Pattern Velour, 
of leather or Chase Leatherwove. 


Leading furniture dealers every- 
where sell them for cash or on easy 
payments. The price range meets 
any requirements. Be sure that the 
Kroehler name plate is on the back of 
the davenport. If you do not know 
the name of the nearest dealer, fill 
out the coupon below for our book- 
let and the dealer’s name. 


KROEHLER MANUFACTURING COMPANY, CHICAGO, NEW YORK and STRATFORD, ONT. 
Factories at KANKAKEE, ILL., BRADLEY, ILL., NAPERVILLE, ILL., BINGHAMTON, N. Y. Canadian Factory: STRATFORD, ONT. 


KROEALER 


Davenport “Bed 


KROEHLER MANUFACTURING COMPANY, Chicago, Illinois 


Gentlemen: Please send me your booklet and the name of the nearest Kroehler dealer. 


Name.......... 


City .... 
June 1924 Good Housekeeping 


Street...... 


State..... 
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“The New Styles 
Paris parades at 
you can start making them tomorrow 


A Paris is at the races where the great 
designers display their new creations! 
Into the pesage trips a mannequin in one 
of the new sleeveless frocks of dead white 
silk crépe. Here, a murmur of admira- 
tion greets some new modification of the 
cape Pack. There, heads turn to observe 
the new use of flounces or the frock that 
sponsors tucks, Plaits are in high favor, 
used in new ways. 


These are the new styles that you want 
yourself and every one of them can be 


yours. There is a Butterick pattern for... style, by Butterick 
every one of them! of New York, of Paris. | 
_ For at the races, at every fashionable of London. 


the Races 






Ruffles used in 
the new ways are 
shown in Butter- 
ick patterns 

















Tucksand drawn 
work delight | 
Paris—and But- 
terick P 





















The partially plaited 
frock is a great favor- 
ite— you find it in 
Butterick patterns 
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Easier than others to use 
Just what each piece is, which to put 
together first, and just how to put them 
together, step by step, is shown you in 
the Deltor. Every single step is shown 
you, not just one or two that leave 
you to work out the rest for yourself. 
No other pattern has a Deltor that 
shows you everything. 


The only complete finishing 
directions in any pattern 


The Deltor shows you how to give 
your clothes the French finish that is 
half the charm of Paris clothes. Other 
patterns practically ignore this all- 
important service. 
you each tiny detail —no other 
pattern does. 


’ The pattern that really 
saves money 

Ordinary patterns give you one, two, 
or maybe three general cutting charts. 
The Butterick Pattern with the 
Deltor, is the only pattern that insures 
you an individual cutting layout for 
your size and view laid on the very 
width material you are using. It saves 
material as no general chart can. 










FOR PLAIN 
MATERIAL 





“=! FOR STRIPED 
k “¥: MATERIAL 









Professional 
putting to- 














Individual cutting layouts for 
your size and view on your width 
material save you material 


BUTTERICK PATTERNS WITH THE DELTOR 


BUTTERICK FASHIONS FEATURED EACH MONTH IN THE DELINEATOR 


gether 





No other pattern approaches the complete 
service the Deltor gives you 





The Deltor shows “\f 


gathering, an expert from Butterick’s 
Paris office is watching the new styles 
that appear. That expert cables news of 
each important style tendency. At once 
patterns are made for each successful 
mode. 

The new sleeveless frocks, the dresses 
with flounces or tucks or plaits used in 
new ways—you can buy a Butterick 
pattern for every new style. And with 
the pattern you get the secrets of how to 
make it—the Deltor that shows you how 
to cut out, a together, and finish that 
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The mode of 
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| newcape vari- 
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Butterick Pat- 





























































141 




























On your vacation— 


VACATION TIME! . . . The annual respite 


from routine. . Time for fun and frolic, for 
rest and relaxation. But there will be dark 
nights and inadequate lights, so be sure to take 
your Eveready Flashlight along. And be sure it 
is loaded with fresh, power-packed Eveready Unit 
Cells. 

Eveready strips the mask from dangers that 
skulk in shadows. It lays a carpet of sunlight 
before otherwise faltering feet, and gives you the 
assurance that all’s well after dark. It pierces 
darkness with its cold-white beam, and makes 
night safe! 

You will find a thousand-and-one uses for your 
Eveready Flashlight on your vacation, whether 
you go to mountain or shore, forest or farm. Put 
it in the grip for the trip. You'll use it going, 
while you’re there, and on the way back. 

The improved line of Eveready Flashlights is 
better than ever. Newly designed cases. Safety- 
locking switches. New features that mean new 
reasons for owning this perfect portable light for 
every purpose and purse, 


June 1924 Good Housekeeping 





No. 2674—Eveready 
3-cell focusing spot- 
light with the 300-ft. 


EVEREADY UNIT 
CELLs fit and improve all 
makes of flashlights. They 
come in twosizes to fit every 
tubular flashlight case. 
Know the Eveready size 
that fits your case. Then 
you can buy new Ever- 
eady Unit Cells without 
bothering to take your 
flashlight along. 
Eveready Unit Cells mean 
brighter flashlights and 
longer battery life. 









Eveready standard features that have kept this 
first flashlight still jfirst are retained, of course. 
And there is no advance in prices—65c to $4.50, 
complete with battery—anywhere in the vu. s. A. 
Buy the improved Eveready Flashlights from 
electrical, hardware and marine supply dealers, 
drug, sporting goods and general stores, garages 
and auto accessory shops. 

Manufactured and guaranteed by 
NATIONAL CARBON COMPANY, INC. 
New York San Francisco 
Canadian National Carbon Co., Limited, Toronto, Ontario 


EVEREADY 


FLASH LIGHTS 
& BATTERIES 


—they last longer 








use your flashlight! 


Important to Users 


Our interest in Nesco Stoves 
does not end with the sale. 
The Nesco Service Department 
stands back of every Nesco Per- 
fect Oil Cook Stove during its 
entire long life, and would be 
pleased to hear from users any 
time. 


. < 

al % 

« S 

Two powerful Nesco Burners, 
and the patented Preheater Head 
make this new device, approved by 
the Good poping a Institute, 
a necessity in every home that has 
or can have running water. Write 
for circular. 
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NESCO 






Send for 
Refrigerator Bowl 


You may have this Refrigerator 
Bowl with cover, if you will send 
15 cents in coin and your dealer's 
name. You will find it useful for 
storing foods. It is made of 
famous blue-grey Nesco Royal 
Cranite Enameled Ware. 


Boils Ham — and Everything 


A well-boiled ham is a delicious dish. Done perfectly on a 
Nesco Perfect, then browned in the oven on the same stove, it 
is a food fit for a queen. You can also boil pot-roasts, corned 
beef, potatoes, and all kinds of vegetables. 

Foods are easily prepared in any inviting way. On this wonder 
stove you can bake, fry, roast, preserve, broil and toast with 
equally certain, satisfactory results. Its powerful Nesco Perfect 
Burner, with the famous Rockweave Wick, produces an intense, 
clean, clear blue, air-fed flame that rises thru the grates to the 
bottom of utensil, oven or washboiler. 

The Nesco Perfect Oil Cook Stove is now made in seven 
serviceable styles, at prices easily within the reach of all. Send 
for our beautifully illustrated book, “A Perfect Servant in 
Your Home.” 


Address: National Enameling & Stamping Co., Inc. 
Advertising Department, Section J, Milwaukee, Wis. 


NATIONAL ENAMELING & STAMPING CO., Inc. 


St. Louis Granite City, Ill. New York Milwaukee 
Baltimore Chicago New Orleans Philadelphia 


Licensed Canadian Manufacturers: Dominion Stove & Foundry Co,, Penetanguishene, Ontario, Canada 





OIL COOK STOVE 
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PERFECT 
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THE UNSPOKEN 


THAT GREET THE BRIDE 


CENE: Her first at-home! Friends come in, 

all abubble with excitement. Conversation 
fries. Time, too... . She rings for the maid. The 
latter, escorting a tea-wagon, appears in the 
doorway. A hush! Suddenly, she experiences a 
tumultuous feeling; she is now on trial as a 
young matron, entertaining in her own home. 
Questions unspoken are evident on every face. 
“Whatkind of silver has she?’’ “Is it sterling?” 
“Does it match?’’ “Is it the right design?”’ 


Fortunate the bride of this 
year! For nowisavailablea de- 
sign which expresses exquis- 
iteness with most delightful 
feminine accents. 


The Wedgwood! In outline, 
the Wedgwood is a simple, 
flowing line. In sur- 

face, it is an intri- 

cate, delicate pat- 
tern-work. 


To consider an ac- 


a veritable lacework of urns, 
flowers, drops and beading. 
Each minute detail is in relief. 
The effect is so delicate that it 
resembles fine spun filigree. 


Yet,this delicacy isimperishable. 
It is wrought from solid silver. 


Never before has there been a de- 


‘ sign with the filigree effect. Never 


before, a design which so happily 
expressed the personality of anex- 
quisite woman. The Wedgwood 
Design has been carried out in 
a complete table service. One 
should see the actual pieces. 


Ineachterritory,some 
good jeweler shows 
them. Write for his 
name, also for Book 
of the Wedgwood 
Service. Address De- 
partment 5-81, Inter- 





tual piece, take the 
fork. Its handle is 


~) Z 
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OTHER DESIGNS 
Theseum Georgian Maid Pantheon 


national Silver Co., 
Meriden, Conn. 
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SPANISH 


EEN OLIVER 


You need them 
for the picnic 


HAT adds more to the picnic or the im- 

promptu outdoor meal than green olivesP 
No need to worry and plan ahead about having 
something unusual and delicious if you keep 
green olives handy on your pantry shelf. There 
are dozens of ways to use them. 


For cool luncheons in warm weather—tomatoes 
with green olive stuffing are a delightful variation 
to the menu. For late afternoon tea on the ver- 
andah serve surprise sandwiches, delectable com- 
bination of cream cheese and chopped Spanish 
Green Olives, mixed with mayonnaise. 

There’s a piquant flavor, a tantalizing goodness. 
about these green olives from Spain that teases 
your taste. Whether you have the keen appetite 
of the out-of-doors with real hunger behind it, or 
the languid indifference interested by something 
new—you'll enjoy green olive surprises. 

Send for a free copy of our leaflet of green 
olive recipes. It gives many ideas for novel and 
unusual dishes. A postal card will do. 

Green olives are good for you. They are not only a relish 
but are high in food value. 

Association 


AMERICAN IMPORTERS 


of Spanish Green Olives 
200 Fifth Avenue, Dept. A., New York City 


All stuffed olives and queen olives are Spanish Green Olives 
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Strawberry 


oe know everybody loves straw- 
berry shortcake. Especially the 
good old-fashioned kind of crisp, 
crusty biscuits piled high with crushed 
berries and rich, whipped cream! 
What a treat ! 

Bake short cakes with this Royal rec- 
ipe and they will be light and delicious 
—as fine-textured and full-flavored as 
those which made our mothers and 

ndmothers famous as good cooks! 
or with Royal your success is doubly 
certain—the dough rises twice. 


The new Royal recipe for Individual 
Shortcakes 


All measurements level. 2 cups flour; 3 teaspoons 
Royal Baking Powder; 4 tablespoons shortening; 
% teaspoon salt; 1 tablespoon sugar; 1 egg 
mixed with 4 cup water. 

Sift together flour, baking powder, salt and sugar. 
Add shortening and mix in thoroughly with steel 
fork. Add beaten egg with water slowly to make 
soft dough. Half fill large greased muffin rings 
which have been placed 
on baking pan. Bake in 
hot oven (475°) 10 to 12 
minutes. If no rings are 
available, roll or pat out 
on floured board to about 
inch in thickness; cut 
with large biscuit cutter, 
first dippedin flour. Place 


Royal containsnoalum 
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Because two leavening agents are 
combined in Royal, your shortcake 
begins to rise as soon as the dough is 
mixed. Then a second rising takes 
place when the dough is put into 
the oven. This double - acting quality 
in Royal means double security for 
success! 


Have these shortcakes for dessert 
tomorrow. They are easy to make 
—much quicker than many other 
desserts and the very thing your 
family would enjoy most. 


on slightly greased iy~ and bake as above. These 
shortcakes split and buttered or not, as desired, 
filled with fresh slightly crushed and sweetened 
strawberries and topped with whipped cream are 
delicious. Other fruits or hot creamed chicken or 
mushrooms can be used. (Omit sugar unless for 
fruit shortcakes.) 


New booklet ‘‘Making 
Biscuits” — FREE 


Send today for your copy of the newest Royal 
book — “Making Bis- 
cuits” —it’s free. It gives 
you many delicious new 
recipes for biscuits and 
other quick breads. New 
ideas for your menus! 
The Royal Baking Pow- 
der Co., 105 East 41st 
Street, New York City. 


Leaves no bitter taste 





Our MONARCH COFFEE 
ts NEVER sold in bulk, 


= = pono nast 


LWAYS THE SAME— Monarch Coffee con- 
tinues unchanged year after year. The fine 
quality of the delicious blend never varies. 
Y Y \YV 


S MONARCH COFFEE excels ordinary coffee, so Mon- 
arch Tea and Monarch Cocoa give evidence of their superior 
qualities at the first trial. * * * Monarch Cocoa is pure, 


delicious and invigorating, fine for growing children. * * * 
Monarch Tea—hot or iced—is a welcome refreshment on any 


and every occasion. 
—— * REID, MURDOCH & CO. 
— =. = = Established 1853 
MONARCH es thicadt boston New York 


TEA AND COCOA - a » Pittsburdgh 
“Ma thes : O 


or 


ae 
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Milk in a Form‘They Love 


Even children who simply won’t drink milk, will eat it with 

delight when it’s in the form of delicious Junket. 
And it is so wholesome, so nourishing for them that mothers 
really should serve it to them often. Do you know that many 
Try This children, especially in the Scandinavian countries, eat Junket 
Lemon Junket Tarts three times a day? It accounts in no small measure for their 

1 gis. Teuen Jeniel Rowder ruddy cheeks and robust health! 

pat a Milk is food. Junket is simply Milk in a form more tempt- 


1 large egg 


Beat the yolk of the egg, add the milk ing and tasty and ready for more thorough assimilation. It 


sf Nala ye po ng gel gt is primarily a health food, especially good for growing children. 


once into 6 dessert cups, filling them Junket is also a splendid dessert, offering opportunity for 


nearly full. Let set until firm, then 


place in ice box. At serving time loosen making a wide variety of dainty dishes. It is a light dessert 
Junket from sides of cups with thin b z z 7} l 5 
knife-blade, hold shell over cup, then ut very wholesome. 


shell yt ger gn a Junket Tablets have been the housewife’s standby for 35 years. 


spoonful powdered sugar until stiff, and A package at 15c contains 10 Tablets. Each tablet with a quart 

place a spoonfulon each tart. Serve of milk makes 6 to 8 dishes of Junket. 

a. Junket Powder is the same product as the tablets except it has 
sugar, flavoring, etc., already added. It comes in 6 different, 
pure flavors. It is most convenient for making a finished junket 

I , as you simply stir into moderately warm milk as directed. Price 
ce cream made with 


Junket Tablets is richer 15ca package. ; 
and creamier, and re- If you have never tried Junket by all means do so. Ask your 
quires less cream. grocer (druggists also carry Junket Tablets). 


For 4c in stamps and your grocer’s name and address we 
will send samples of Junket Tablets and Powder and copy 
of illustrated Recipe Booklet. 


The Junket Folks Little Falls, N. Y. 


In Canada—Chr. Hansen’s Laboratory, Toronto, Ont. 


Tablets pee Powder 


June 1924 Good Housekeeping 





Universal Inlaid 


Pattern No. 51/101 


C This cool floor just ‘makes’ a sun porch / 


This Three Thistle trade mark is on the back 
of every yard of 


NAIRN LINOLEUM 


Straight Line Inlaid—clean cut inlaid tile 
patterns, machine inlaid. 


Dutch Tiles and Moulded Inlaids—The 


mottled colors merge slightly to pro- 
duce softened outlines. 


Moiré Inlaid—a rich two-tone, all-over 
effect. 

Graniteand Moresque Inlaids—popular all- 
over mottled effects. 


Battleship Linoleum—Heavy weight plain 
linoleum ~made to meet U. S. Gov't 
specifications. In five colors. 


Plain Linoleum —lightet weights of Battle- 
ship Linoleum. In six colors. 


Cork Carpet—an extra resilient and quiet 
plain-colored flooring. 


Printed Linoleum—Beautiful designs 
7. in oil paint on genuine lino- 
eum. Has a tough glossy surface. 


Linoleum Rugs—Linoleum printed in hand- 
some rug desigas. 


Pro-Line—Atttactive patterns printed on 
a felz 


Universal Inlaid 
‘Pattern No. 56/93 


Universal Inlaid 
‘Pattern No. 56/104 


H*” much you add to your outdoor 


living room when you lay a floor 
of Nairn Linoleum! By enlisting the 
aid of a Nairn dealer you can make your 
sun porch a true achievement in restful 
color harmony and good taste. 


The cool, smooth surface without 
germ-collecting cracks, simply requires 
a damp mop to keep it clean. Muddy 
footsteps cannot hurt this floor—it is 
waterproof, Waxed, it becomes an ideal 
dance floor. It is quiet and resilient. 


The tasteful patterns always look new 
for the colors go through to the burlap 
back. Hard wear merely proves Nairn 
durability and economy. 


For the year-after-year country house 
or the one-season camp, Nairn offers 
labor-saving floor-beauty at decidedly 
reasonable cost. 


Would you like our free booklet, 
**The Floor of Enduring Beauty,” with 
patterns and interiors in full color? 


Write today. 


THE NAIRN LINOLEUM COMPANY, 103 Belgrove Drive, Kearny, N. J. 
W. & J. Sloane, Wholesale: Sole Selling Agents, New York, San Francisco 


NAIRN 


inoleum 


Universal Inlaid 
‘Pattern No. 54/103 


June 1924 Good Housekeeping 









Take Baby and Go. 


yo ER you go by trail or train, 
the bottles packed in the bags will 
be ready for every feeding of the day. 

































In camp or cottage—in the mountains, 
the woods or at the seashore— Pet Milk 
will be at hand for baby—the same safe, 
wholesome food he has at home. 


You will prepare the feedings for the 
whole day, knowing that the last bottle 
will be as fresh and sweet as the first. 


Pet Milk is fresh cow’s milk concen- 
trated. It is more than pasteurized. It is 
sterilized—scientifically clean. It is always 
fresh and sweet in the sealed container, no 
matter what the weather. 





Take baby and go! Wherever trail or 
train may take you grocers have Pet Milk. 


Send for free booklet. Pet Milk Company 
(Originators of Evaporated Milk) 
830 Arcade Building, Saint Louis 
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Nothing so deliciously wholesome and nourish- 
ing! Nothing so easy to prepare! The crisp, flavory 
shreds of oven-baked whole wheat combined with 
the most luscious fruit of the American garden. 


‘Shredded Wheat 


with Strawberries 












You owe yourself this “Summer treat” after the heavy, indigestible 
foods of Winter. Contains the vitamins and the body-building 
elements of the whole wheat grain combined with the laxative quali- 
ties of berries. A dish that is healthful, appetizing and strengthening. 
An all-day food, delicious for breakfast, for lunch, for dinner. 














Our booklet, “Fifty Ways of Serving Shredded Wheat,” sent free. We offer 
$1500 in gold for new ways of serving Shredded Wheat. Send in your favor- 
ite recipe. Free sample sent upon request. Contest closes July 1, 1924. 












Have you tasted our new Tris- 
cuit? It is a real whole wheat toast, 
delicious with butter or soft cheese. 
It is the whole wheat steam-cooked, 
shredded, pressed into a wafer and 
baked in electric ovens. 












THE SHREDDED WHEAT COMPANY »* NIAGARA FALLS, N. Y. 
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Fe e|HIS is just another ex- 
(amy ample of the almost 
EGa_J endless ways in which 
the delicious flavor of Kraft 
Cheese can be utilized to make 
other foods better. 


Not only better in taste but 
better in food value. The rich 
mellow goodness of Kraft 
Cheese blends so perfectly in 
this recipe and so heightens the 
natural flavor of the biscuits 
that butter seems unnecessary, 
while the protein and vitamine 
contents of Kraft Cheese add 
enormously to the food power. 


Kraft Cheese is not ‘‘just 
cheese’’ in a new-fangled pack- 
age. It represents modern 
ideas and modern methods ap- 
plied to cheese making. 


Old methods of cheese mak- 
ing were good so far as they 
went, but they didn't go far 
enough. The Kraft method was 
the next logical, scientific step 
toward betterment, and the 
wonder is that it was not 
thought of years ago. Don't 
confuse Kraft Cheese with any 
other. The label will guide you; 
it is your guarantee of a flavor 
beyond compare. 


KRAFT CHEESE 
BISCUITS 


14 lb. Kraft American 
Cheese—rub through 
grater 

2 cups flour 

4 tsps. baking powder 
1 tsp. salt 

1 tbsp. shortening 

24 cup milk 

Mix and sift dry materials, 

rub in the shortening and 

cheese,add milk gradually, 
toss on slightly floured 
board, roll one-half inch 
thick,andcut. Placeona 
baking sheet,and bakeina 
hot oven 12 to 15 minutes. 
Beautifully Illustrated Recipe 
Book G5 sent FREE on request 


410 Rush St., Chicago 


‘KRAFT (HEESE 


Decidedly Better 


J. L. KRAFT & BROS. CO. 
CHICAGO—NEW YORK-—SAN FRANCISCO 
KRAFT-MAC LAREN CHEESE CO.,LTD. 
MONTREAL, CANADA 


Made and Known in Canada as Kraft Canadian Cheese 
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_ The introduction of charming color and 
line in bathroom appointments is a sig- 
nificant development in American homes. 


In the commode lavatory shown here, 
the top is of imported “fleur de peche” 
marble. The 18th century Italian cabi- 
net is finished in soft green, black, rose 
and gold. The fittings are in gold plate. 
Behind the panels are wide shelves. 
The Tarnia tub—which can be set in a 
recess, in the open or in either a right 
or left corner—is encased in the same 
golden brownand green tiles of thewalls. 


Crane plumbing and heating materials 
include a very wide range of fixtures and 
fittings which meet the needs and indi- 
vidual desires of any home owner, yet 
are within the easy buying reach of all. 


These plumbing and heating materials 
are on display at Crane Branches in all 
principal cities of the country. Fixtures 
of unusual design, like this commode 
lavatory, are executed to order, and are 
shown only at our National Exhibit 
Rooms. Crane products are always sold 
through contractors who install them. 


RANE 


GENERAL OFFICES: CRANE BUILDING, 836 S. MICHIGAN AVE., CHICAGO 
CRANE LIMITED, 386 BEAVER HALL SQUARE, MONTREAL, QUEBEC 
Branches and Sales Offices in One Hundred and Forty-five Cities 
National Exhibit Rooms: Chicago, New York, Atlantic City and San Francisco 
Works: Chicago, Bridgeport, Birmingham, Chattanooga and Trenton 
CRANE EXPORT CORPORATION :. NEW YORK, SAN FRANCISCO 


CRANE-BENNETT, Lrp., LONDON 
C2 CRANE, PARIS 


Crane Globe Valve 


oo” 


Crane Radiator Valve 
No. 220 
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Judge Corn Flakes by this 
Unfailing Test 


Post Toasties (Double-Thick) 
Stay Crisp in Cream 


Post Toasties are made from the hearts 
of selected white corn, flaked double- 
thick, then toasted golden brown. 


Flavor? You never tasted such deli- 
cious corn flakes! Crispness? Yes, to the 



































last spoonful. 

Now an easy crispness test. You make it. @ 4 
The coupon below entitles you to a gen- 

erous Test Package of Post Toasties, Free. ‘ 


We urge you to send now for these im- 


proved corn flakes (or buy a regular A 
family package at your grocer’s). | 
Thousands of women have made this The} 
test for corn flake crispness. You owe it to the I: 
yourself to try it. have 
Place some Post Toasties in a deep Lorai 
dish. Pour milk or cream over them. we're 
Now test for crispness. rangé 
Sendcouponnow To your amazement you will find that devic 
for Free Package even the flakes at the bottom of the bowl, Wha 
of Post Toasties. although totally immersed in the milk or lator 
Make Crispness cream, are still crisp and delightful, that built 
Test at Home. each crisp flake is packed with goodness of g: 
and flavor. grav 
Always order Post Toasties by name. turn 
That insures getting the genuine. Your to tl 
grocer can supply you. best 
* = POSTUM CEREAL COMPANY, Inc. cook 
BATTLE CREEK, MICHIGAN Tegu 
Makers of Grape-Nuts, Postum Cereal, Instant Postum tain: 
and Post’s Bran Flakes unti 
Canadian Postum Cereal Company, Ltd. : 
45 Front St., E. Toronto, Ont., Canada 1S Uf 


Ff But, 

as Ove 

a larg 

boi 

wat 

one 

VALUABLE par: 

Mail this coupon now you 

Postum Ceres file Créeks Michigan the 
Please send me without charge your . 

Test Package of Post Toasties (im- ing. 

proved Corn Flakes) the double-thick 
flakes that stay crisp in milk or cream. An 


es 


ee 
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THESE DOUBLE-THICK IMPROVED CORN FLAKES STAY CRISP IN. MILK OR CREAM 
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« |eA Gas Range that 


ne w 
« | Makes Canning Easy 
” Hi‘ anybody ever told you how to 
is can in the oven of a gas range? 
The process is not entirelynew. During 
- the last five years thousands of women 
have had wonderful success with the 
P Lorain Oven CanningProcess. Ofcourse, 
Le we’re speaking of women who own gas 
ranges equipped with that wonderful 
t device, the Lorain Oven Heat Regulator. 
, What is the Lorain Oven Heat Regu- 
‘ lator? It’s a simple contrivance that is 
: built into the ovens of six famous makes 


of gas ranges. It has a Red Wheel en- 
graved with many temperatures. You 
' turn this wheel until an indicator points 
to the temperature which is 

best for the article you want to 
cook or bake. After that, the 
regulator automatically main- 
tains the desired temperature 
until, when the prescribed time 
is up, you shut off the gas. 


But, to get back to the Lorain 
Oven Method of Canning: No 
large, heavy kettles—no wash 
boilers filled with steaming 
water are required. Nor need 
one purchase any expensive ap- 
paratus or utensils. Moreover, 
you don’t have to remain in 
the hot kitchen stirring, pouring and lift- 
ing. (See illustrations and explanation.) 
And here’s another unusual thing that 
can be done with a Lorain-equipped 





One easy turn of the 
Lorain Red Wheel gives 
you a choice of 44 meas- 
ured and controlled oven 
heats for any kind of oven 
cooking or baking. 


Bi: 


Gas Range—the cooking ot a Whole 
Meal in the oven wt ile you’re miles 
away enjoying yourself. 

But the best thing of all about these 
magic stoves is that you will never again 
experience a single failure with your 
everyday baking tasks— pies, cakes, bis- 
cuits, roasts and anything else that you 
cook in the oven. Everything will be 
cooked just right, every time. 

Thousands upon thousands of women in 
all parts of the United States are now 
using Lorain-equipped Gas Ranges, sav- 
ing themselves hours of time daily, miles 
of steps yearly, and enough food and fuel 
during the long life of the range 
to pay for it many, many times. 


Call soon at any gas company 
office or upon any good dealer 
that sells stoves and you’ll find 
someone that will be glad to 
explain and demonstrate the 
features mentioned in this 
advertisement. But make sure 
that the range you buy has the 
little Red Wheel on the side 
or front of the oven. 


And, if you want to know 
more about the easy Lorain 
Oven Canning Method, just fill in and 
mail the coupon for a free copy 
of the Lorain Oven 
Canning Chart. 






EXPLANATION 


(1) With the Lorain Oven Cannin 
Method you prepare the fruit in the usua 
manner. (2) Then you pack it in sterilized 
jars. Fill the jars with boiling water or 
syrup. Put them inthe oven. Set the Red 
Wheel at the temperature recommended 
in the Lorain OvenCanningChart. (3) No 
attention need be given the fruit during 
the sterilization process. You can sweep, 
sew, read or dust. (4) Then you remove 
jars from oven, tighten the lids and invert 
the jars. (5) Your canning is done—nat- 
ural in color, firm and full-formed, and 
as delicious as if freshly picked. 


AMERICAN STOVE CO., 829 Chouteau Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 


Please send me free copy of your Lorain Oven Canning 
Chart. I have checked my favorite stove. 










AMERICAN STOVE COMPANY 
829 Chouteau Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 
Largest Makers of Gas Ranges in the World 


We manufacture coal stoves and the celebrated Lorain High Speed Oil Burner 
the Lorain 


Name _ Street. 





City aS State 





These famous Gas Stoves are equipped with the 


Stoves for use where gas is not available, 


Regulator cannot be used on these 


Look for the RED WHEEL a 
w able, Se the = 


Lorain Oven Heat Regulator : 
0 RELIABLE—Reliable Stove Company Div., Cleveland, O. 
1 CLARK JEWEL—George M. Clark & Co. Div., Chicago, Ill. 
[2 DANGLER — Dangler Stove Company Div., Cleveland, O. 
0 DIRECT ACTION — National Stove Co. Div., Lorain, O. 
CO NEW PROCESS—New Process Stove Co. Div.,Cleveland,O. 
CO QUICK MEAL— Quick Meal Stove Co. Div., St. Louis, Mo. 


satiefactory cookin, “fuel 
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ELECTRIC CLEANER 


Gets ALL tke dirt by Air Aione 


Let the Royal Do 
All Your Cleaning 


MONG the many outstanding features of the Royal Electric 
Cleaner is its ability to do all your housecleaning tasks. 


The Royal not only cleans your rugs with the greatest thoroughness, 
but also, when used with its attachments, is a complete housecleaning 
plant—always instantly ready. 


Royal attachments enable you to get 100% service from your Royal. 
They still further prove the unsurpassed efficiency of this cleaner. 


Use the Royal to clean and renovate your floor coverings, and, with 
its attachments to complete your housecleaning by removing dust and 
dirt from curtains, draperies, upholstery, bedding, fabrics of all kinds, 
and even your closed car. 


There is a reason for the acceptance of the Royal and its attachments. 
Successful use of attachments requires strong suction, and you must 
have a Royal to furnish the powerful suction required. 

Enjoy the full cleaning service of your Royal by also using its attachments. One 
is a mareeany erugencn to the other. Combined they furnish a house cleaning 

re service unsurpassed for easy operation, thoroughness, economy 
and efficiency. 


Ask the Royal Dealer to show you this superfine Electric 
Cleaner. He'll gladly demonstrate it in your own home—without 
obligation to you. Write us if you don’t know his name. 


Hemiemor ff Lhe P. A. Geier Company, Cleveland, O. 
m BUSINESS CHARACTER &j 
‘ : Boston - New York 


Manufactured in Canada for Canadians. by 


Continental Electrical Co., Ltd., Toronto 


Also Manufacturers of 
Royal Hair Cutter and Royal Drier. 
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FRANCIS H. 
& COM 
New 


LEGGETT 
PANY 
York 


HEN we meet a woman who has 

made a success of her social and 
domestic life, we are often impressed 
with the number of qualities she 
possesses which are not present in a 
great many other women. The extent 
to which she has developed her gift 
for human relationships seems to put 
her apart from other women and to 
give her a position which other 
women long for but cannot attain. 


This woman gives a garden party 
and it seems as if the very flowers 
were part of her scheme of decora- 
tion. There is a plan in everything 
she does, and part of this plan is 
concerned in giving the greatest 
possible amount of pleasure to all 
with whom she comes in contact. 


Because of this gift for human re- 
lationships, the successful woman is 
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; Cher parties are | . 


always on the lookout for whatever 
will best contribute to the comfort, 
happiness and well-being of all. Be- 
cause she knows how tiresome it is 
to eat the same old things over and 
over again, she never gives a party 
until she has discovered something 
new and deliciously different. Her 
table is known as one of the most 
varied in the community—and there 
is none better. 

A million of these women use 
Premier Salad Dressing constantly in 
their cooking and on their dining- 
room tables, The many new and 
delightful dishes which they have 
made with it would much more than 
fill the little book, “Salads, Suppers, 
Picnics,” which we have prepared 
for prospective and old friends of 
Premier, and which we shall be glad 
to send to anyone on request. 


remier Salad Dressing 
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This Looks Well in a Salad 
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TART ten breakfasts with a glass 
of orange juice and note the better 
days that follow. 


A better appetite, due to stimulat- 
ing, natural salts and acids. 


Better digestion, too, for these salts 
and acids are natural digestants as 
well as appetizers. 


Fresh vitamines in abundance. 
Orange juice is rich in these life-giv- 
ing elements of food. 

More regularity of habit also is the 
result of good fruit juice. 


Though known as “‘acid fruit’’ 


For Better Summer Days 
—this Every Morning 





















oranges, after digestion, have an alka- 
line reaction in the blood which off- 
sets the acidity caused by other foods 
—one more reason for the daily, puri- 
fying glass of orange juice. 


Better days, in fact, from every 
standpoint when you take this deli- 
cious, natural Summer tonic with 
every morning meal. 


Make the ten-day test and see. 


Order California Sunkist Oranges 
by the dozen in tissue wrappers 
stamped ‘‘Sunkist.’’? The best oranges 
from 11, 000 famous California groves. 


California Sunkist Oranges 


Uniformly Good 
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"Mail This 


tractive ways. Just right che ‘for recipe-card box. 
For wee at will send the set of Sunkist recipe cards, § pest oak box without any advertis- 
00 blank cards and 


This set would cost $1.25 in retail stores. 


Check the off ii Offer ood at 
i he o fer yon z ish hte pecont and forward with stamps or coins. ‘er is g 
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Address: California Fruit Growers Exchange 
Dept. 306, Los ANGELES, CALIFORNIA 
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To You, Who Seek Luxury— 


The Karpen trade-mark is 


on every piece of genuine 
Karpen furniture. Insist 
upon seeing it. It is the 
guarantee of built-in 
‘comfort 











rd Ease Supreme 


There is superb comfort in Karpen furniture which comes from 


hidden things, the eye does not see 


The soul-satisfying comfort of Karpen furniture is 
built-in. Years of knowing how, a plant gauged to the 
slowness which makes for fine things, workmen who 
take pride in their work—all these enter the making of 
Karpen furniture. 


You have to live with a piece of Karpen furniture to 
know what a friend it is. 
Lifetime use cannot break 
it down, or wear it out. 
Women prefer Karpen fur- 
niture for its beauty, its 
attractiveness. For the un- 
swerving craftsmanship of 
each piece. Men, for the 
utter comfort of the up- 
holstery, for the sensible 
strength and practicality 
of it 


See the sumptuously beau- 
tiful upholstered pieces your 
Karpen dealer hasdisplayed. 
See the Karpen trade-mark 


Guaranteed 
Construction 


on each piece. You will be amazed at their restful 
comfort—their inviting hospitality—their reasonable 
Prices. 


Ready—a new book on 
interior decoration—free 


Let us send you the new edition of our attractive book 
on interior decurating—‘‘ Better Homes.” It is full of 
helpful ideas, and through black and white, and color 
charts and drawings, shows what the foremost decorators 
are doing. Plans for fourteen complete rooms—any of 
which can be easily adapted. Just send your name on 
a postal card. Address Dept. B-6 


S. KARPEN & BROS. 


Manufacturers of Karpen fine Upholstered Furniture, Handwoven Fiber 
and Enameled Cane Furniture; and Windsor Chairs 


37th and Broadway 
NEW YORK 


801-811 S. Wabash Ave. 
CHICAGO 





On every piece— 
Your assurance of quality 
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BEAUTY~POWER~SILENCE 


The FAN That 
Has Them All 


What you want in a fan, Westing- 
house provides. You desire beauty 
second to none, the best looking fan on 
the dealer’s counter. 


You expect power, endurance, the 
ability to run all day, all night, all year if 
necessary, and for many years to come. 

You insist on silence. Theonly sound 
you countenance is the sweep of air in 
circulation, the cooling breeze that 
relieves fatigue, conserves vitality and 
keeps you healthy and happy. 

In choosing your fan, you ask for 
beauty, power, silence. The Westing- 
house is the fan that has them all. 


WESTINGHOUSE ELECTRIC & 
MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
Offices in All Principal Cities. 
Representatives Everywhere. 


Westinghouse 
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How to Get an Honest House 


House of Transition Period 


This house is a blending of the Colonial tradition with 
the Greek forms depicting a style of distinctive simplic- 
ity. It is one of the 16 architectural styles illustrated in 
“Good Houses.” 


Three Books That 
Make Home Building Easy 


“THE HIGH COST OF CHEAP CONSTRUCTION” 
is a 68-page book that shows the right way to build a 
house from the basement up. This construction manual 
will aid in the selection of a contractor and it will enable 
the builder intelligently to inspect the work as it pro- 
gresses. This book is profusely illustrated and written in 
language that any home-builder can understand. Price 
postpaid, 25 cents. 


“GOOD HOUSES?” is a book for home-builders inter- 
ested in good design and efficient planning. It illustrates 
and discusses 16 basic architectural styles which have 
been developed in America since the days of the Colo- 
nies. In fact it is an authoritative history of American 
house architecture. Sent postpaid for 50 cents. 


To the builder of a 3, 4, 5 or 6-room house there is 
offered by the Architects’ Small House Service Bureau, 
a complete Architectural Service at moderate cost — 
including working drawings, specifications, quantity 
surveys, contract forms, etc. This bureau is a national 
architectural service agency endorsed by the American 
Institute of Architects and by the U. S. Department of 
Commerce. A Plan Book, “YOUR FUTURE HOME,” 
containing 69 of the houses on which this service is avail- 
able has been published by Weyerhaeuser and will be 
sent, postpaid, upon receipt of $1.00. 


WO YEARS AGO a man bought a prac- 

tically new house in a New York suburb. 

In the Fall of 1923 he sold it at a loss of $1200— 

and felt himself lucky. He could afford the loss. 
But he couldn’t afford the future repair bills. 

Today you can duplicate this experience 

thousands of times over, throughout the nation. 


Where is the family head that doesn’t dream 
of the return to honest-built houses— good to 
own and good to live in? 


T IS plain that the home-people of the country can- 

not give too much support to the honorable contractor. 
His moral relation to your full dollar’s worth was never 
so great as now. 


As a large organization of experienced lumbermen, 
Weyerhaeuser urges this— 


Go to the contractor who does the first-class job. Re- 
member he makes no more profit for himself than the “‘low- 
bid’’ man. Maybe not as much. 


The fine type contractor will tell you there are no 
substitutes for good lumber, skilled construction and 


~ faithful workmanship. 


This contractor is using more and more lumber of 
Weyerhaeuser Standard—trade-marked lumber of 
Weyerhaeuser character. He is in accord with the 
new Weyerhaeuser book: “The High Cost of Cheap 


Construction.” 


Here’s a book the cheap contractor doesn’t like. It 
tells too many secrets of right construction. Better still, 
people can understand it and make comparisons. 


The honest contractor likes to have these compari- 
sons brought to light. The skimping contractor does not. 


ET “The High Cost of Cheap Construction.” It is worth any 
price when you need it, but it will be sent postpaid on receipt 
of only 25 cents. 


Then get the services of the legitimate contractor and look up 
the Weyerhaeuser lumber dealer. 


A combination of brains, good faith, experience and character 
are worth all you pay. The surety of a good house throughout — 
built safely, soundly and economically with Weyerhaeuser trade- 
marked, properly seasoned, rightly graded lumber, best suited to 
local needs. 


WEYERHAEUSER FOREST PRODUCTS 


SAINT PAUL: MINNESOTA (yy 


4 
Co CS 
4 


Producers of Douglas Fir, Pacific Coast Hemlock, Washington Red Cedar and Cedar Shingles on 
the Pacific Coast; Idaho White Pine, Western Soft Pine, Red Fir and Larch in the Inland Empire; 
Northern White Pine and Northern Pine in the Lake States. 


Weyerhaeuser Forest Products are distributed through the established trade channels (to contractors and home- 
builders through retail lumber yards) by the Weyerhaeuser Sales Company, Spokane, Washington, with branch 
offices and representatives all over the United States. 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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es, we always 
have it on ice 


Siping women apparently make no effort to entertain, 
yet things move with charming informality and every- 
one obviously enjoys the party! Forethought, careful 
consideration for details, some unexpectedly individual 
touch—these are secrets of such success. Add to your 
guests’ pleasure in a perfectly appointed meal by serving 
Welch’s Grape Juice. 

In every drop of this joyous juice is the full flavor of 
luscious, ripe Concord grapes—the tantalizing, satisfying 
taste that has made Welch’s famous for more than fifty 
years. Full of health as well as happiness! Its rich 
redness reflects the sparkle of October. Its fragrance the 


breath of sweet vineyards. i 7 3 

Always have Welch’s on hand. Make it a family hs 
habit. Really inexpensive—you may dilute it or combine iw nhs 
it with other fruit juices or ginger ale without losing the Hl . a7. 
flavor. Order by the case—keep a couple of bottles on ice. 


Send for a leaflet of recipes. IPED x wesine 


The Welch Grape Juice Company, Westfield, New York BAe : cole cb Grape 


Pure & Unfe 
New Label Copyright rere CO" 


RAPE JUICE! 
_ WELCH GRD.NN. uSA 


If you wish to know what 
the guests are enjoying so 
much, turn to page 196. 
They like something that’s 


At your favorite fountain ask for Welch’s straight—10c on pas 203 tan. 


Or a larger drink with plain or carbonated water—10c 
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ATLANTA, 49 N. Forsyth St. - 
CINCINNATI, 201 Dixie Term, Bldg. - CLEVELAND, 1040 Prospect Ave. - DETROIT,1239 Griswold St. » DuLUTH,Soo Line Depot - 
Los ANGELES, 605 So, Spring St. - MILWAUKEE, 68 Wisconsin St.» MINNEAPOLIS,611 2nd Ave.,So + NEW YORK, 342 Madison Ave. - 
PHILADELPHIA, Locust St. at 15th 
SAN FRANCISCO,675 Market St. - 
IN CANADA—MONTREAL, 141 St. James St. + 


CATTERED over the seven seas is a series 

of ports. Like Port Said, each portisa gate- 

way. It leads into some far country—re- 
veals some strange culture—goes back to some 
epochal history. It is an entree to romance. 


Let a person voyage the circuit of the gateway 
ports. Hereturns,a new individual. Glowing in 
health and spirits. Expanded in living knowl- 
edge. He has met his world. He has lived his 
history. Now is he a cosmopolite—most fas- 
cinating of personalities. 


Canadian Pacific has arranged these gateway 
ports into two voyages. Both start next Winter. 


Next Winter! Not so far away. Break out 
of your narrowing environment. Step aboard. 
Wave adieu to the stay-at-homes. 


On a Canadian Pacific “Empress”—you be- 
gin this life fascinating—this life of the voyager. 
No cares! Canadian Pacific assumes them all. 


CANADIAN PACIFIC CRUISES 


BELLINGHAM, WASH., 1252 Elk St. 


PITTSBURGH, 340 Sixth Ave. 
SEATTLE, 608 Second Ave. + 


Fourth Week. PortSaid, Gatewayto Egypt... And 
here you enter the land of golden sands, golden 
sunshine, golden days... The Nile. Dahabiyehs gliding 
past. Temples and tombs on the brown banks. 6000 
years spring to life...Cairo. Bazars filled with tumult 


+ Boston, 405 Boylston St. - 


PORTLAND, OreE., 5§ Third St. 
SPOKANE, WASH. + 
WINNIPEG, Main and Portage Sts. - 








and treasures. Water-carriers. Giant Nubians. Veiled 
women. Mosques. The Coptic Church, where the 
Christ-Child slept... The Pyramids, with the magic line 
leading fromearthtostars.Camels. TheSphinx...Thus, 
through Egypt, the mystic, the ancient, the seductive. 


No responsibilities. Canadian Pacific experi- 
ence handles the wheel. Yet this adventure 
supreme costs no more, per week, than would 
comparable luxury at any shore resort. 

Plan now to go. Where these gateway ports 
are, what they lead to, how the cruises are 
arranged—all is told in fascinating literature. 
Write, phone, call offices listed. 


ROUND-THE-WORLD CRUISE 


from New York, January 27th, 121 days. “Em- 
press of France.” (Chosen twice for voyages by 
Lord Renfrew—the Prince of Wales). 19,000 
gross tons. 

MEDITERRANEAN CRUISE 


from New York, February 9th, 64 days. “Empress 
of Scotland.” (Her fourth cruise in these waters). 
25,000 gross tons. 


BuFFALo, 160 Pearl St. - 


TACOMA, 1113 Pacific Ave. - 


AND OFFICES EVERYWHERE 





CHICAGO, 71 E. Jackson Blvd. 
KansAs City,6o1 Ry. Exch. Bldg. 
St. Lours, 420 Locust St. 
St. PauL, First National-Soo Line Bldg. 
WASHINGTON, D. C., 1419 New York Ave. 
Toronto, Canadian Pacific Bldg. « VANCOUVER, 434 Hastings St., West 


In using advertisements see page € 
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ENTURIES ago when haughty Venice ruled 
the Seven Seas, the fame of her marvelous 
glass makers was as far-reaching as her own. 


To possess an exquisite bit of Venetian glassware 
was the boast of princes. She was as famed for 
glass as Damascus for swords or Bagdad for 
rugs. She had joined tkat proud roll of cities 
whose workmen know how to do one thing 
supremely well. 


After fifty years of remarkable development, 
the city of Grand Rapids has won the same 
enviable distinction in the creation of fine 
furniture. Her fame is as widespread; her crafts- 
men as expert; her methods and ideals as Tour deier wilt te hed 00 hae 
uncompromising; her product as trustworthy. you his Grand Rapids Furniture 


Today,to buy furniture builtin Grand Rapids isto 
follow the safe guidance of established reputation. 


ASSOCIATED FURNITURE MANUFACTURERS OF GRAND RAPIDS. MICHIGAN 
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FINE CRYSTAL AND DECORATED GLASSWARE 


Tue cer glitter of perfection; the glamor of little 
sparkling lights; the enchantment of a living beauty 
caught and kept in crystal; the pure joy of color! 
These constantly increase your pleasure and satis- 
faction in Fostoria Glassware. In each piece there is 
always quality beyond question. . . . Stemware of 
every sort, goblets, sherbets, parfaits; sugars and 
creamers; candy jars and bonbon dishes; pitchers— 
plates; French dressing bottles, finger bowls; of course, 
candlesticks. . . . Everything the hostess skilled in 
the art of entertaining beautifully can desire. Surely 
here is the right something with which to remember 
the bride or her anniversary. A wealth of delightful 
designs—ask for Fostoria Glassware by name. You 
can buy none better. The Fostoria Glass Company, 
Moundsville, W. Va. 
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Candy jar, clear 
canary colored 
glass, deeply 
etched and en- 
crusted with 
coin gold. 





Fuller 
Clothes Brush 


Also in Ivory Fullerex 
with pure white bristles, 
for Milady’s dresser. 


That Well-Groomed Look 


E knowledge that your appearance is beyond criticism gives 

a feeling of personal confidence. The Fuller Clothes Brush 
whisks out dirt, makes your clothes look fresh and new, and never 
leaves tell-tale straws. It’s curved to fit collar and shoulders. 
Brushes as easily when your coat is on as when it’s off. 


The stiff, flexible, China Chungking bristles liven up the nap and 
renew the fabric’s youth. The bristles are long enough to reach 
into the fabric and get out all the dust. The handle of Shell Fullerex 
is good to look upon, is right in length, and just fits the hand. This 
brush will last for years—it’s practically a life-time brush. 


There is a whole set of Fuller personal brushes, and this Clothes 
Brush is one of them. You can get them one or more at a time, 
when your Fuller Man calls every three or four months, and soon 
you will have your set complete. 


For men there are also the Hair Brush and Comb, Manicure 


FULLER 








Brush and Hat Brush, all with black bristles and handles of Shell 
Fullerex, matching this Clothes Brush. Just the brushes for husband 
or the boys, with extra ones for the office or school. 


For Milady’s dresser they have handles of lustrous Ivory Fullerex, 
with bristles of purest white, and perfectly match your other fine 
ivory toilet articles. There are the Hair Brush and Comb (coarse 
and fine, or all coarse), Manicure Brush, Flesh Brush, Complexion 
Brush, Hat Brush, as well as this Clothes Brush. 


Your own local Fuller Man will call at home or office as you wish 
(you will find the name Fuller Brush Company in the telephone 
books of over 200 cities). Or, write The Fuller Brush Company, 
1097 Windsor Ave., Hartford, Conn. (In Canada, Fuller Brush 
Company, Ltd., Hamilton, Ontario.) We will gladly send you a 
copy of “The Handy Brush Book” if you ask for it. It shows 69 
uses of Fuller Brushes, personal and household. This book is 
free—just send a postal. © The F. B. Co. 


USHES 


69 USES - HEAD TO FOOT—CELLAR TO ATTIC 
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A New and Easy Way to 
Make Strawberry Jam 





Crush about 2 quarts ripe berries in 
separate portions, so that each berry 
is mashed. This allows fruit to quick- 
ly absorb the sugar during the short 
boil. Measure 4 level cups (2 lbs.) 
crushed berries into large kettle, add 7 





level cups (3 Ibs.) sugar and mix well. re aa 

Use hottest fire and stir constantly be- pe ta 

fore and while boiling. Boil hard for ° . 

one full minute, remove from fire and 

stir in 14 bottle (scant 14 cup) Cerro. 

From time jam is taken off fire allow 

to stand not over 5 minutes, by the \) 

clock, before pouring. In the mean- 

time, skim, and stir occasionally to ard 

cool slightly. Then pour quickly. _—_—= 
pour 


Use same recipe for Raspberry, 
Blackberry or Loganberry Jam. 


A Pure Fruit Product 


Certo is not gelatine nor related to gelatine, and 
contains no preservative. It is an absolutely pure fruit 
product, highly recommended by food authorities and 
cooking experts to use with any fruit or fruit juice. 


Everybody Loves Strawberry Jam 


No home ever has too much of it with its varied uses. 
As a spread on bread, etc., or on ice cream, puddings 
or fruit salads, nothing is more tasty. Make a lot of it 
for your family this year. Get some fully-ripened 
fruit—the kind with the best flavor—and use the sim- 


ple recipe above. 
CER 


Certo is sold by 
most grocers with re- 
cipe book containing 
about 100 jams, jellies 
and marmalades with 
each bottle. Get some 
Certo and try it with 
strawberries. You will 
want to make a _ lot 
more with strawberries 
and other fruits as 
they ripen. 


Made solely by 


901-A Granite Building 
Rochester, N.Y. 


, 








(Surejell 


Douglas Pectin Corporation 






15 MINUTES 


— from fresh 
Strawberries 
to delicious 

Strawberry Jam 


By ANN PROCTOR 





OU can do it easily—with never a failure. 

And the result will be the most delicious 
strawberry jam you ever tasted—at less cost 
than ever before. 


A nationally-known jelly maker has found the 
way to extract that substance in fruit which makes 
fruit juice “jell” or set when boiled with sugar, 
and then to refine and concentrate it for Ameri- 
can housewives. So wonderful is this product, 
called Certo (Surejell), that over five million 
women have quickly adopted its use. 





Jelly-making is a household science now—as 
simple and as accurate as “two and two make 
four.” No one can fail, if a simple CERTO recipe is 
followed. With Certo you boil only one minute 
—not the indefinite period of the old method. The 
one minute’s boiling saves not only your precious 
time over a hot stove, but it also saves the juice, 
the flavor, and the color of the fruit that formerly 
was boiled away. Consequently, with Certo you 
make about one-half more jam or jelly than the 
old method with the same amount of fruit. Your 
jams and jellies are also better flavor and color. 


Free Trial Bottle 


Learn how wonderful Cerro is in your 
own home. Let us send you a trial bottle— 
enough to make twelve large glasses of straw- 
berry jam. To help pay postage and pack- 
ing cost, send 10 cents (stamps or money). 
Please also include your grocer’s name so 
you and your friends can be supplied. 


reiii¥ BEET 


Use This Coupon u 





COO ei iii i ihn ccs ee 


CN RO iio ee 


: Certo, Room 901-A, Granite Bldg., Rochester, N. Y. 

I Please send me postpaid a trial half-size bottle of Certo 
with recipe book. I enclose 10 cents in stamps (or coin) 

: and my grocer’s name, 

t Myname... 

I 

j Diy hen etter iee — 
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Simply Put in the mixture 
Then the ice. Put on the 


Cover ~ and in less than 
an hour Serve ! (“0 


The Auto Vacuum Ice Cream Freezer enables you to 
make the most delicious ice cream and other frozen 
dainties with hardly any trouble. When you invite 
friends in for Bridge or Mah Jongg you want to sur- 
prise and please them by serving an unusual individual 
dessert. The Auto Vacuum helps you do this because 
with it you can quickly prepare any one of the many 
tested recipes, originated especially by us for home use. 
It's Play to make Ice Cream this way! 


SAVES ICE—LIGHT WEIGHT 
NO CRANKING 


The Auto Vacuum requires about half the ice of an 
ordinary freezer and best of all you do not have to re- 
pack it. Once you have put in the cream mixture you 
can forget it, save for an occasional stirring. Only three 
parts—no cranking. It is light and trim, so that it can 
be used on the kitchen table like an ordinary baking 
dish. Finished in clear white enamel. Easily cleaned 
by washing in hot water. 


FOR PICNICS AND AUTO TRIPS 


Not only is the Auto Vacuum most convenient for 
household use but it is splendidly adapted for use on 
picnics, auto rides, and other outdoor occasions, It is 
so compact and light weight that it takes up very 
little room. One packing keeps contents frozen for 
eight hours. 


Give the family a real treat. Serve home-made ice 
cream often this summer. Make it the easy way in an 
Auto Vac. Four sizes—one, two, three and four quart. 
On sale at Department, Hardware and General Stores. 
Guaranteed for perfect service. 


These delicious desserts are all made easily and in- 
expensively with an Auto Vacuum Freezer—Strawberry 
Mousse, Caramel Parfait, Pistachio Bisque, Nesselrode 
Pudding, Cantaloupe Sherbet, Coffee Frappe, Frozen 
Fruit Salad. And of course all the old time favorites 
such as French Vanilla, Chocolate, Coffee Ice Cream 
and many others. You will find all these recipes in our 
wonderful new book—'’Frozen Dainties."” Free copy 
of which will be sent on request. 


Don't wait till mid-summer to enjoy these whole- 
some, nourishing delicacies. Investigate the Auto 
Vacuum and place your order for the right size Now. 
Serve your family and especially the children these 
appetizing desserts all summer long. 


AUTO VACUUM FREEZER CO.., INC. 
220 West 42nd St., New York, N. Y. 
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Play while the [ce Cream Jrég 


Auto Vacuum Ice Cream Free 
Self Freezing-No Cranking-No Re-icing 
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THis FREE booklet is a 
guide to better, safer clean- a \ 
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Use “‘Lysol’’ Disinfectant 


in all your cleaning water. 






2. 
che ey pro 
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TineSS ewes ig olf ae 
info oo HY pres sae: 


AREFUL housewives now dis- 

infect and clean in the same 
operation. They do not stop with 
disinfecting the special danger spots 
—toilet bowl, sink, drain pipes, 
garbage pail. They add “Lysol” 
Disinfectant to the cleaning water 
everywhere and every time they clean. 


“Lysol” Disinfectant forms a clear 
solution, every drop of which has 
100 per cent germ-killing power. 
Its soapy nature helps to clean as it 
disinfects. Your cloth, mop, broom 
or brush dipped in “Lysol” solution 
not only removes dirt but also 
destroys disease-threatening germs. 


is new way of cleaning 
your home more healthful 
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It’s economical as well as easy— 
two teaspoons of “Lysol” in a quart of 
water are sufficient. Be sure you get 
genuine “Lysol,” the standard disin- 
fectant endorsed by physicians, used 
by hospitals, sold in all drug 


stores. 


The “Lysol” Booklet gives com- 
plete information ‘about the many 
household and other uses. It explains 
in detail the correct solutions and 
method of use for cleaning floors 
and rugs; woodwork and door knobs; 
in the bathroom; in the kitchen, etc. 
Mail coupon today for free copy. 
Guard the health of your famil. 


Manufactured only by LYSOL, INC., 635 GREENWICH ST., NEW YORK CITY. 
Sole Distributors: LEHN & FINK, INC, NEW YORK 


Canadian Agents: Harold F, Ritchie & Co., Limited, 10 McCaul Street, Toronto, 








SIGN AND MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY 


SOPHO HEH ED OH HEE HEHEHE HHT HHH HEHE HEHE HEH HEE HEHE 


Dept. G-12, 635 Greenwich Street, New York City. 

Mail me, without charge, a copy of your booklet which gives 
complete information and directions for the many uses of “Lysol” 
¢ Disinfectant. 


: LEHN & FINK, INC. 
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NEW YORK— 
5 East 46th Street 


68 East Washington Street 
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BOHN Refrigeratio 
on all Dining Cars 


Deliciously Crisp Lettuce! Pure 
Cold Milk! Fresh Fruits! 


—these and almost any other perishable 
food may be served you while traveling 
sixty miles an hour across the country. 


You have learned to accept this service in 
a more or less matter of fact manner; but 
have you stopped to consider how it is 
possible? The Bohn Syphon system of 
refrigeration which is employed exclus- 
ively in the dining-car and Pullman serv- 
ice of this country is responsible. 











SYPHON REFRIGERATOR © 
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The Same Service 
in Your Home’ 


leaming in the spotless 

beauty of white porce- 

lain, this new model Bohn is 

prepared to render the same 

efficient, dependable service 
in your home. 


Heat-proof insulation, the 
positive circulation of pure, 
cold air and the automatic 
elimination of dead air and 
excess moisture, assure the 
proper preservation of even 
perishable foods, under Sani- 
tary conditions. 


That it is easily cleaned, is 
suggested at first sight. Pure 
white porcelain inside and 
out is merely wiped clean in 
an instant. Real economy 
lies in purchasing greatest 
value per dollar. 


BOHN REFRIGERATOR COMPANY, SAINT PAUL, MINNESOTA 


Sold by dealers everywhere and by our own retail salesroom in the following cities: 


BOSTON— PITTSBURGH— BUFFALO— 
246 Boylston Street Wood and Diamond Streets 704 Main Street 
INDIANAPOLIS— DETROIT— LOUISVILLE— 


144 East Ohio Street 
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117 East Grand River Avenue 


306 West Walnut Street 
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When you select a household appliance, 
remember everything advertised in 


GOOD HOUSEKEEPING is guaranteed 






ET us suppose that you are at last going to buy that house- 
hold appliance you are longing for. 






It will mean quite a little investment and you will want to 
choose very carefully. Yet, whether it is an electric washer, 
a gas range, a vacuum cleaner, a refrigerator or what not, 
there are dozens of makes competing for your confidence. 


Many are well designed, sturdily made and will meet your 
most hopeful expectations. Others are as perfect to all out- 
ward appearances, yet will fail to do well and economically 
the work for which they are intended or will not long stand 
the strain of use. 


For example, there was the Y_———— Refrigerator. This p = 
beautiful refrigerator would tempt any housewife. It had ’ / 
removable shelves, glazed lining, with rounded corners, 
heavy, well-nickeled hinges and locks—in fact, everything of Look for this seal 
that kind which means cleanliness and sturdy wear. And it in buvi 
cost less than the average refrigerator of similar size. in buying 


Yet when we submitted it to our practical tests we found 
that it used twice as much ice as any of the refrigerators ap- 
proved by Good Housekeeping Institute. The difference in 
the cost of icing through one summer would more than make 
up the money ‘“‘saved”’ in buying this refrigerator. 






Good Housekeepin 
e Institute ry 
SLOUSEKEEPING mach 









Could you, by examining this refrigerator on the dealer’s 


floor, have guessed that it would have doubled your ice bill? ; 
, 8 ; : ) It is your guarantee? 
All the women who bought this appliance—or dozens of 
others no better—could have saved bitter disappointment e 
and a lot of money if they had remembered that every house- , 
hold appliance advertised in Good Housekeeping has been For a list of tested and approved 
tested and approved by the engineers and domestic science household devices, 








experts of Good Housekeeping Institute, and that every Pa sees esse seesssessesssesees 
advertisement in Good Housekeeping is backed by our own : iia iad 
at bvameie, onmerinniee as Good Housekeeping, 
money back guarantee. Use r 119 West 40th Strect, 
° New York City 
For your guidance in purchasing household this [+ para a 
appliances, you should send for the full list of g Enclosed find 20c in stamps for the 64-page 
those approved by Good Housekeeping Insti- coupon ‘ book of tested and approved devices. 
tute. Its price is twenty cents. A coupon is © Name 
attached for your convenience. . 
1 
gs Address. ee eaes See 
a 
S| Seren Stites 6 a - 


In using advertisements see page 6 











PERFECT TEA... BEAUTIFULLY SERVED 


BEAUTIFUL PYREX—the smartest 
thing in tea pots—has given tea a new 
charm insocial and homelife. The crystal 
transparency of Pyrex exactly gauges the 
strength of the tea for serving at the 
moment of fragrant perfection. 


Pyrex Tea Pots are made in three shapes, 
each in three sizes, $2.50 —$3.00— $3.50. 
Also in new individual size, $1.50. Use 
any brand of tea, loose or in tea ball; 
but preferably in the individual bags in 
which many good teas are supplied. 


Write Department “‘G”’ for the ‘‘Expert’s Book on Better Cooking’’ 


A PRODUCT OF CORNING GLASS WORKS, CORNING, N. Y., U. S. A. 
ORIGINATORS AND PATENTEES OF OVEN GLASSWARE 
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From a Painting : Copyright 1923 
By Norman Rockwell = Pratt & Lambert-Inc. 
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The faith of childhood is no greater than the 
confidence of those who use **61”’ Floor Varnish. 
Because that confidence has never been abused, 
people know that °*61”’ Floor Varnish, clear or 
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colors, is just as wear-resistant as it is water-resis- 
tant—on floors, linoleum, furniture or woodwork. 
It stains and varnishes with one stroke of the brush. 
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Pratt & Lambert Varnish Productsare used by painters, specified by architects and sold by paint and hardware dealers. 
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Send for Color Card, Sample Panel Finished with *‘61°’ Floor Varnish; and Names of Local Dealers. 
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LS 


Pratr & Lamsert-Inc., 79 Tonawanda St., Buffalo, N.Y. In Canada, 21 Courtwright St., Bridgeburg, Ont. 


PRATT @LAMBERT 
VARNISH PRODUCTS 
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Measure your lard this easy 
9? 
“Gilverleaf” way 
: he pac 
| the lard from t 
ean es iagram low. 


Before re d 
need 


. WE 


$s as 
or leveling spoons: 





Swifts “Silverleaf’ Brand Pure Lard 


e' . 
thout the time and ¢ 















kage, score it with a 
Thus you can 


meas- 
ble of 
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‘‘Best to buy 
for bake or fry”’ 


 ¢ 


Now—the carton that measures lard 


The next time you buy lard get a one- 
pound carton of Swift’s “Silverleaf”’ 
Brand. There are two distinct advan- 
tages in this purchase. 

You get a convenient quantity of lard 
that is uniformly fine and guaranteed 
pure, lard that is ideal for all shortening 
and frying uses. 

And the carton, as illustrated above, 
makes it possible for youto measurequan- 


Swift & 


¥—Gwills > 


‘Siverieat” Br 


\ 


tities as needed without the trouble of 
leveling spoons and packing measuring 
cups. Simply score the lard as shown in 
the diagram printed on the flap; cut it; 
your measurements are accurate. This is 
an exclusive ‘‘Silverleaf’’ convenience. 


Dealers haveSwift’s ‘‘Silverleaf’’ Brand 
Pure Lard in the cartons and in pails of 2, 
4, and 8 pounds. Identify it by the Swift 
name and the silver leaves on the label. 
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1803 Elmwood Ave. 
BUFFALO, N.Y. 


rrr they wearing these Styles 
ewhen your Heating Plant was installed? 


Very likely. 

A family buys new clothes, 
new cars, new furniture, but ex- 
pects to go clear through life 
with the same old boiler. 

That’s all right in one way. 
An Ipeat Boiler is built to lastas 
long as the house in which it is 
installed. Many of the very first 
IpEAL Boilers we made are still 
rendering good service. 

But—there has been just as 
great an advance in the designing 
of boilers as in the designing of 
automobiles. 

The Ipeat TYPE A Boiler, 


with its revertible flues and 


DEAL B 


COAL < 1) 


other patented features, is so 
much moreeficient than yourold 
heating plant that it will pay for 
itself in the fuel it saves. If you 
already have radiators, no need 
to tear them out; simply take out 
the old boilerandputin TY PEA. 
Besides its economy, it is so 
clean and attractive that it will 
redeem your cellar, and make it 
a livable floor of your house. 
Let us send you a book, illus- 
trated in full color, which tells 
the whole story. There is a spe- 
cial size of IDEAL Boiler for every 
size of house. All you need to 
remember are these good words: 


OILERS 


GAS 


ond/\MERICAN RADIATORS 


save tuel 


Dept.— 13¢ 


AMERICAN RADIATOR COMPANY 


Branches 





Your Heating Contractor is our Distributor 
Department 130 


in al) principal 
Cities 


From a Woodcut by Edward A. Wilson. © ARCO, 1924 





Wouldn’t you like to trade your 
old boiler for this Inga TY PE 
A? You can do it; for, in a few 
winters, the Inzeat TYPE A 
wil) have paid back its cost in 
the fue! it saves. 
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lake a Kodak with you 


You’d like to remember a day like this and pic- 
tures won't let you forget. 


Any Kodak is convenient to carry, easy to work 
and fun to use; you’!] get good pictures from the first. 


t 


Autographic Kodaks $6.50 up 
At your dealer’s 


Eastman Kodak Company, Rochester, N.Y., The Kodak City 


THE CUNEO-HENNEBERRY CO., CHICAGO 








